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THE INTRODUCTORY PAPER. 

"Wednesdat, 1st January 1873. 

“ T, WISH YOU A HAPPY NEW YEAR.”— It was a grey- 
w eyed, grcy-li aired man that spoke, — a man whom you 
might have mot a hundred times, yet not have so noticed 
ns to have vemembered him again. A quiet, pleasant, low- 
voiced man ho was, rather under than above the middle height, 
who stept ont of his brougham, at Cupid’s Bow, walked over 
to an open carriage which had just driven up, and shook 
hands with a lady, saying the words wo have quoted, and add- 
ing, — “I wish to he early with my best wishes of the new year, 
so offer them a day in advance, Mrs. S Wellington.” You see, 
I am writing of yesterday evening, and I want to introduce my 
friend Dr. Chitchat to yon all, for ho is that quiet grey-haired 
gentleman. — And a gentleman he is too, in every sense of the 
term, let me tell yon, and a man whom to know is to esteem. 
See thero ho stands chatting politely with that grandest of 
Madras ladies, Airs. Swellington, just as he would talk to his 
friend the poor widow who keeps a school down Crow Street, 
Muddy wauktim. I must just tell you before. I begin these 
papers, and gossip with you week by week about Dr. Chitchat, 
and liis doings, and his sayings, and his neat little-house in 
Ntmgumbaukum, and his friends, and especially the Club that 
vheots there every week, that I just love the old man and every 
thing about him. Never mind who I am, — suppose me if you 
like to be a talking pen— certainly I am going to tell you nothing 
about myself, for my duty is merely to chronicle week by 
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ns a medical practitioner, a lady who, one Christmas Eve, m the 
middle o£ a party at the Doctor’s own house, had been seized 
with cholera, and had died ere the reddening morning ushered 
in Christmas Day. I was then told how silently the doctor had 
taken the tenibly suddon affliction with a bravery too deep for 
tears, and how— here the whisper sank lower, and the gloaming 
scorned to darken ns I listened to it— there is a little grave in - 
Madras lying nnder the shadow of a feathery neem, to which a 
little grey-eyed grey -haired man goes early, very early, every 
Christmas morning and when he goes away, hung over the 
marble cioss over the grave, is another small simple cross of 
white flowers. 

"Well, well. Let such themes pass. It is not for me to 
write about them, whatever I may think, and however my eyes 
may unconsciously be moistened over the thought of them. It 
is for me to evoke a smile, nnd to leave Mr. Sell to do tho 
pathetic and Mr. Kaban the ghastly. But one word more. Dull, 
common place Madras, what do we know of it? How little do 
we see of it? — Tho surface, that is all. Trust me, here and 
there, under that common place surface, run deep and wild 
currents we know not of, currents whieli whirl hearts along, nnd 
shape, in a way we cannot understand, the course of many a 
life, — aye, and wreck many too, tear them away, and bear them 
to destruction, as tho Hurlcaiu was only a short time ago rapidly 
borne off, in the dead of a squally and clouded night, and flung 
on the suif-lnshod reefs of Alampai von. 

But enough. Anyhow I am writing you an introductory 
paper, and yon must forgivo a fow discordant notes, now high, 
now low, whilst I am engaged in stringing my cracked old 
fiddle for tho weekly tunes it has to play. Tho first thing I 
must do, ere I go any further, is to take you to the Doctor’s 
house,— a little straggling house, with a multiplicity of veran- 
dahs and porches about it, and any amount of blossoming 
creepers surrounding if. It is a two-storeyed house ns far ns a 
portion of it is concerned at least. Now, do yon see that long 
np-storey room, with tho punkah running from end to end 
through its whole length ? Well, that is the Doctor’s study, 
nnd the place wherein the glorious meetings of the Chit-chat 
Club are held. 



CHARLIE LARKVN’s SONG. 


“ Glorious,” did I say ? ay, glorious they are ! What sober 
talk wo have, what lighter conversation, what news and gup to 
exchange, what wit and humour to listen to, and what laughter 
to indulge in; ah, what jokes are cracked over the doctoi’s table, 
what songs are snug, what parodies are recited, and what anec- 
dotes are told ! Glorious? — I should think it was! There is 
no place in all Madras like that little room ! Our general time 
for meeting is Friday night, but now and then we hold a special 
convention. Dinner over — Dr. Chitchat enforces the rule that 
we must if possible dine with him previously to every meeting — 
we go up-stairs, and sip our claret and light our cheroots, and 
chat and laugh away, often till the small hours of the morning. 
As a rule of course only the gentlemen who are members of the 
Club are admitted to our secret conclaves, but we have at times 
had even Indies to sit with us, and join in our conversation. 
And why not indeed ? Rational talk need never be of such a 
character as would offend the most delicate ear, and surely a 
lady may laugh as heartily as any man can do over the Rev. 
Mr. Stevenson’s bad grammar, or the Rev. Mr. Titicaca — I beg 
his pardon, the Rev. Mr. Sell’s — geography ! But as a rule, I 
repeat, wo are alone, a knot of well-tried fiiends, — Knights of 
good Companionship of the Table Long ! 

Yesterday evening we saw the old year out and the new year 
in, in that long room. And just as Chaiilie Larktns sung that 
topical song of his, the clock struck Twelve, and we drunk 
success to the new born year. By the way, I may just give you 
a few verses of the song : — 

Tho old year is going, alas 1 alas ! 

Tlio new year is coming, limiay, hnrray ! 

No tank lins yet managed to dronn Madias, 

Nor has any hurricane blown us away. 

Loid Hobait’s not yet of his boils quite fiec, 

And still there is something wrong with tlio Drains, 

But hale as ever is great Tee Gee 

And tho Gun Carriage Factory still remains. 

In tact Madras is jnst tho same 
As it ever was, and ever will be, 

Open to praise and yet open to blame 

All tbo way from Ferambore down to tbe Bea 
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Alphokso : — Che-avr up be-vave Rodrick thy Hemily livetli ! 

Roderick: — Thou I will hoE to the forest of Horleans, and 
when victoiy has cer-owned mo be-row, I will ve-turrn, and 
make me Homily me appy be-ride ! Bat ow did she re-coverr, 
Halfonso ? 

Alphokso: — The er-ruffiaus made er swal-ler the er-per — 
russic acid, but she cr-recoverred hinstantly ! 

Roderick : — Per-raise to por-ovidence ! Er-roderick is him- 
self again ! 

But I must now draw to a close. On Saturday next I shall 
recount what further took place at our meeting, and especially 
the contents of Dr. Chitciiat’s Letter Box. We meet again on 
Friday night, so something amusing may occur. 

I forgot to mention in tho foregoing that in the meeting last 
night a new member was balloted for. I need hardly say that 
this was Mi 1 . Job Soi.omon, but my readers will be sorry to learn 
that Mr. Job was blackballed, as it was feared his orations con- 
cerning tho Madras Bank would transfer themselves to the qniet 
room of tho Chit-chat Club. 


SECOND PAPER. 

Saturday, 3rd January 1873. 

JpJEFORE giving yon a brief description of what, was said and 
tS done at the meeting of the Chit-chat Club held last evening, 
w I must ask my readers not to run all over Madras, scatter- 
ing rumours broad-cast and peopling the air with surmizes, 
as to the identity of my dear old friend, Dr. Chitchat. No, 
madam, if you really have not had tho pleasure of knowing 
Dr. CniTCHAT personally, 1 bog to inform you that ho is not 
Dr. Bai.focr. Again no, sir, Dr. Chitchat, is Dr. Chitchat, and 
lias no intention of trying to become Sanitary Inspector of Mudi as. 
Dr. Chitchat is artistic and patriarchal — in this he may rcscinblo 
Dr. IIckthr — but ho isnof Dr. Hgstfr. Dr. Chitchat is skilfnl 

iu bis profession, and tho pattern of affable conrtcsv and in 

this ho is liko Dr. Durr — but lie is no! Dr. Doff. And be is 
certainly not Dr. Cnirrr.RFiEi.D. jnst ns cheese is not chalk The 
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dear old man who sat last night at tho head of his admirable 
Club is personally unlike every one of the Doctors of Madras, 
althongh I do not say he does not unite in himself all their best 
qualities. I tell you what it is, gentle reader, yon may think me, 
when I am speaking so highly of Dr. Chitchat, to be so extra- 
vagant iu my praise that I am out-Bosweiling Boswell, but tho 
simple fact remains that I admire and esteem my dear old friend 
to such a degree that I cannot always command the current of 
my words when I write concerning him. 

Our meeting last night wns a lively one. Dr. Chitchat com- 
menced it by opening his large Club Letter-box. As this is an 
important institution of our society, I may tell you that it is a 
ponderous oaken one — I always tell the Doctor it is a discarded 
medicine chest — and is the receptacle for all letters addressed to 
the Club or to Dr- Chitchat ns its Pi esident. This box is 
opened every meeting, and tho letters and communications it 
holds aie read out to ns. Come, now, my good reader, just try 
the simple experiment of sending a letter, or a copy of verses, 
or a few riddles, acrostics, or puns, or indeed anything instruc- 
tive or amusing you like, to the following simple address — 

Dn. CHITCHAT, 

President op the Chit-chat: Club, 

Nunguvibaulcum, Madras. 

aud see if the next Saturday it is not inserted, or at least in some 
way referred to and acknowledged, by me, in these papers which 
are the weekly reflection of the genial doings of the said Club. 

"Well, as I have said, Dr. Chitchat began our convention 
yesterday evening by placing the contents of the letter-box before 
us. There were a dozen letters or so, on various topics. The 
first one read was a very interesting one indeed, from Mr. Pog- 
aon. It ran thus : — 

Observatort, Madras, 

Friday Eve, Jan. 3, 18/3. 

Mr Dfar Doctor, — Pray apotogizo to tbe Club iu my nnme. I can't 
be present, but return the Chit-chnt Almanack for 1873 which you sent mo 
for revision. I think tbe predictions are given with true Zndkiei precision. 
My reason for not being able to come this evening is this, — I have just 

received a visit fiom tbe great , but no, I will first tell yon how it 

2 
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nil occurred. My eye wae fixed on Venus brightening with the deepening 
night, when I hem d a step behind me in the observntoiy. 1 tinned round 
and beheld a small stout man, with a telescope under his arm, a 
Sou’wester hat on his head, a lingo red woisted comfot ter round his neck, 
and green goggles piotecting bis eyes. 

“Pogson 1 ” said tbe Gieeu Goggles in a deep bass voice, “Do yon know 
who is standing befoie you?* 

I feltintbei fughtenod, as tho light was getting very dim ; bntremember- 
ing that beautiful episode in Mr. Stanley’s new book where he descubes 
his meeting with Dr. Livingstone, I curbed my rising fenrs, and said, in a 
soft and soothing voice, — “ The Man in the Moon, I presume ?'* 

“No I hamt !” 1 oared the Red Worsted Comforter, aftei politely insinuat- 
ing that 1 vtub tbe son of n sea-cook, “ Hi ham Mi. Hairy, the pieat Has- 
tionomer Roj al. lave come to nve asquint thiongh yoni Hequntorial, 
hand to tell you sntnmufc ’* 

Think, my dear Doctor Chitchat, how chagrined I felt at not having 
instantly recognized that gientestof men, Mr. Aiiey. But yon know, dear 
Doctor, thnt all of us aio prone to mistakes, ns I remjukod to you the 
other day when you told me tbe Foit Gun had not been filed off conectly, 

Tbe Sou’ Wester Hat is going to remain tbe night with me, so I cannot 
pi esent myself at the Club. I may tell the Club in confidence that my 
guest has communicated to me an awful discovery. 

“ Pogson !” he said gruffly “ Piepare yai narrows system for a hanfnl 
shock. There’s going to be a tarnation low in the eavens, — the health Mill 
ho no moio for heveriasting * 

u Giacions me !” I oxclaimed. “ What ?'* 

11 We aio to bo blowed hup 1 Jupiter henteiB the hoi bit of the hearth and 
hall will be huttor hannihiliation ; lave calculated to a second the our of 
hour bngony and bond.’' 

“ When?” I engeily enquired. The green Goggles looked at his natch 
ami then nnsweiod solemnly, “ Two hnndied and heighty -height thousand 
billion years heleveu mmnics, and forty height seconds from this picsont 
our."* 

** Ah !” I exclaimed, quite relieved. But now 1 must cense writing, to 
attend to my visitor, who is denliug lather roughly tilth uiy equntorial 
I hate jnat non Jienrd a strange Bound in the obscivatoiy. I hope nothing 
is going wrong— no, nothing can bo, for Mr, Aircy is up thoro. But I 
hear tho sound again! Gracions me, it is repented! Some thing has been 
smashed I Smash ! — again ' I really must go. Anothei .smash l In greatest 
host© 

Yours very sincerely, 

POGSON. 
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Tiie following is the Almanack which was returned by Mr. 
Pogson after inspection : 

CHIT-CHAT ALMANACK FOR 1873. 

PREDICTIONS EXTRAORDINARY. 

THE YEAR VIEWED AS A WHOLE. 

The year, it is pieriicted, will be a most disastrous one in many respects. 
Vague alarms will be felt by many. News may be expected which will 
fctartle Pursowauknm ; and Adyar will be planned in a mysterious manner. 
Men will ask each othor in Eg more such questions as “Is yonr maternal 
progenebiir aware of your present coi poieal location ?*’ Inhabitants of Nan- 
gumbnukum are advised to be careful, or tei lible results may ensue. Mass- 
meetings of a vetv excited and violent character will be held in Doveton 
College, and inflammatoiy speeches will bo delivered which will rankle in 
the breasts of man}, and goad them on to writing in their own names in 
the Athcnceum. 

Theio will he insurrections in Armenian Street, and agieat Government 
fuuutioimiy will get hit in the eve whilst watching n ciicket match at 
Ohepank. A logntta will take place at tjie close of the year, and catama- 
ran men will fight fiecly. The Governor will be absent a long time from 
Madias, but if he will take Hezekinh’s remedy, he shall be healed of his ail- 
ment. Two bundled and thiifcy-six children will be bom in Madras eveiy 
thiee months. The } ear will close iu gloom. 

PREDICTIONS FOR EACH MONTH. 

January. 

2nd. — Lend Hobart will give a Ball, but will not be present (fulfilled ) 

3rd. — The Chit-chat Chib will hold n meeting, and the Madras Times, after 
an extra pall at the editoiial teapot, will try and bo fucetious at 
the expense of the Athenaeum, (fulfilled.} 

{Jib, — The great Tee Gee shall fine n man five rupees, ami order him to bo 
taken away. 

7 ik — The fluxions Rehearsal Row will take place. Captain Hallett will 
tweak Lieutenant Powis’s nose, jm>t as that gentleman is engaged 
in kicking Major Hunt. Major Hunt will rejoin by a blow aimed 
at Lieut. Fowls* 8 left ear but which, after doing considerable 
damage, will take final effect on one of Capt. Hallet's optics. At 
this moment Colonel Barnett Ford will strive to inteifore, when 
the three combatants will turn round on their theatrical manager, 
and rattle his dicebor, punch bis bread basket, and tap his claret, 
in a mast shameful fashion* 

$th« A Ball will ho held in Koyannram. 

|4th. — One of the Chepank towois will collapse. 
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17th. The G in Alt controversy will revive, bnt the contiovorsinlists will 

be separated by bystanders. 

23 rd.— Mr. Holloway will smoko a cheroot. 

February. 

8th.— Lord Hobart will be very seasick. The Hon’ble Mr. Sim will act as 
the Provisional Governor of Fort St. George for the first time. 
Bonfires will be lit and fireworks let off at night to celebrate the 
event. 

9th. — Bishop Gell will arrive in Madras, and wenr a cope for the first time. 
27th. — Tho Bed Hills Tank Colingulah will be lowered three feet more. 

March. 

7th. — The Marino Department will appear for the first lime in its publio 
dress of flowered chintz and green tnrbands. 

13th. — pr. Chiperfield will have the hooping congh, bnt after much suffer- 
ing will eventually recover. 

24th. — Mr. Tee Gee will deliver an oration before His Excellency on tho 
characteristics of things in goneral and tho bennty of nothing 
in particular. • 

April. 

1st.— Mr. Dalrymple will signal to tho ships in tho harbour to cut or slip. 

20th. — There will be an awful explosion of gunpowder tea in the teapot 
of a canny Editor. 

May. 

7th. — The Rev. Mr. Lys will monotone effectively on this day. 

25th.— 'The sou will onoroaoh still further on tho beach road, and will 
suddenly rush into Messrs. D'Rozario’s premises and sweeping 
tho walls away, will mingle the typo above with tho furnitmo 
below. 

June, July, Avgust and September. 

Madras during these months will be comatose in an unprecedented degreo. 

October. 

1st. — A Banghy parcel will explode under Mr. Percy's desk and ho will bo 
blown clean through tho PoBt offico roof, but, after describing a 
semi-circle of sixty foot through the air, he will fall on tho car- 
case of tho Foreman of tho Office opposito nnd bo inorcifnlly 
preserved. 

27th. — Mr. Cecil Barrow will publish nn Encyclopaedia. 

November. 

5th.— All tho animals in tho People’s Park will gel loose and enuso con- 
siderable consternation. 
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7th. — Dr. Stanboiongh will be made Sanitary Inspector, Inspector-Gene- 
ral of Jails, President of the Municip ility, and Ai chdeacon of 
Madias. 

December. 

3rd, — Another Cyclone visits Madras. 

4th. — A Madras Solicitor tarns a Mahomednn. 

7th. — The Clerks in Government offices Btiike work. 

10th. — Awful Mercantile Ciieis. A bank, an insninure company, four 
mercantile houses and a newspaper, me mined. 

12th. — Uncovenanted Unions are formed. Great agitation amongst the 
Civil Service. 

16th, —Mr. Gorton preaches a gieat sorirnm on peace and foibearance. 
23id. — The Civil Service strike for higher pay. 

24th. — Armed mobs paiade the streets 

25th. — The membeis of the Chit-chat Club aieauested by older of the 
Governor. Christmas Day is spent in deepest gloom. 

26th. — The populace uses en masse . 

27th. — Gnindy is heseiged by the Volunteers. 

28th and 29th. — Armistice. 

30th. — Governor and Council escape to sea in a dhony. 

31st. — Dr. Chitobat is elected Fiist Pi esident of the Republic of Fort St. 

Gcoige. Gieat lejoicings. Popnlar enthnsinsm. One bundled 
and seventy thousand copies of the Athen<cum sold iu a single 
day. Illumination of the City, aud firewoiks. 

One of the communications which were produced from our 
Club Letter-box, was a short essay by Veterinary Surgeon Prit- 
chard on tbe Art of Riding. 1 give the rules which aie append- 
ed to this really remarkable essay 

As every man is not a born equestiian a few easy Rules on liding will 
bo found useful. 

Rulo 1. — Catch your horse, then mount him. This is a golden rale of 
equestrianism. If you don’t succeed at first, try again. The best way of 
mounting a horse is to take a sudden run at him from behind, ns you do in 
leap frog, jumping clean into the saddle. The horse is naturally surpiized, 
but knowing instinctively that ho has his mnsteron his back, keeps quiet. 
Somo pcisons piefer to asceud lamp posts, and to drop from thence into 
the saddle I prefer the former method. 

Rule 2. — Balance yomself. This may seem a tiiflo difficult nt first but 
it becomes quite easy after you learn how. If you tumble over, repeat tho 
operation smilingly. NovSr get icd in the face, as it is apt to bo taken 
advantage of by tho spectators who think such things funny. 
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Rn!e 3.— When yon know how to balance yourself pro!, or )y (j 1(1 
saddle, ask some frroud to go behind your horse with a Hunting whip, and 
clock it suddenly, or slightly titivate his tail therewith. This will give 
you a start, in cveiy sense of that term. 

Rule 4. — Never allow join animal to lio down on yon. 

Rule 5. — Tiy yonr hand at turning your hoise round sharply 'pi,| 3 ,. 0lJ 
can heat accomplish by turning round yoniself Whilst doing u,; Sj ] 00gen 
tho girths, bo that you gracefully elide down, revolving on tli B 0 { th Q 
body of tho horse. 

Rule 7- — After having learnt all possible kinds of forward movements 
try tbo back motion. To do this yon most sit with yonr fa CB to the tnil 
of the horse holding it plaited in two parts like reins. Pnll steadilv upon 
them till the animal starts, then spur him on the head. Yon will soon 
experience tho thrilling sensation of being “ bucked,” u spoei Bs 0 f pleasure 
only known to equestrians. 

Rule S. — When yon lrnve mastered thoroughly tho art of ri^;„g ; n „n ;[ 3 
details, then you may commence to loom the sister at t of hippophagy 
.uamn’y; Alrr.a’d ar f end-rig- /yuv-.lm’jm 

Tho other contents of the (jox were of pome what, a miscellaoe- 
ous character. The following verses were amongst these con- 
tents. They certainly possess the merit of brevity : 

A Nukseet Riitjig for the Doveton Bov s _ 

Hey ! diddle, diddle, 

' Thom, and hie riddlo 1 

A man went to Bangalore, 

A ud spout a t npeo : 

Say, Fowler, did he, 

At Arconnm, spend loss or more ? 

The Chit-chat Club tabes in all the lending Indian Papers, and 
thus the members aro mostly very well informed in matters of 
Asiatic information. But they have noticed one peculiarity 
when opening tho papers as they come in, and t\ m fc is their 
peculiar odour. Each eastern journal boasts of a pe cl ,ija V scent 
which distinguishes it just us much as Us title dc, es f r01n 
fellows. The Rangoon papers smell of Irrawaddy water. The 
Lncbnow organ has a peculiar odour of pilau. T|, e plmes of 
India literally steams ns it is opened. Tho Pioneer b ns quite that 
peculiar indefinable fingrnuce of an official docni nen t, whilst 
tho Friend of India breathes of brimstone and Hit. netlior pit. 
Of alt peculiar- odours, the odour of the JIndros Tfmcs is tho 
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most peculiar. Open ifc — and the pages are redolent of Bears- 
grease, Neilgherry ten, and Scotch whiskey combined. 

It was noticed by one of the members of our Club yesterday 
evening, that divorces are growing very frequent in our Piesi- 
dency. There are at present no less than seven divorce cases 
looming in the distance 1 

The Club agreed that the New Teai’s Ball was not a bad one 
in its way, although scarcely up to the inaik. Lady Hobart 
has been doing almost everything a lady in her position could 
do, to link the interests of Madras Society closely with those of 
Government Honse. Ir is not her fanlt that Lord Hobart is 
plagued with such feeble health, and is of so sedentary a turn 
of mind. Madras is now pretty nnnnimons m thinking that his 
Loidship, ill or well, prefers a daik little room, stuffy with 
cigar-smoke, and as shut up as possible, to a spacious and well 
lighted hall, and the charms of a brilliant company. But each 
one to his own taste, you know. Eie coming out to this coun- 
try, Loid Hobart doubtless made bis own baigain with His 
Grace of Argyll, as to vvheie ho should live and how lie shonld 
spend his spaie time. The chief blame tbei efoie lies, after all, 
at the door of the noblo Duke who at present rules the destinies 
of India; and the uppermost feelings in our heai ts for Loid 
Hobart should be, pity and tender sympathy. Poor man ! How 
could ho know, ere ho came ont hither, that Madras wonld give 
him prickly heat, and Ooty lewatd him with boils ! 

Just ns our Club was about to hieak up, a peon put a letter 
into Dr. CuricuA'l's hands. It ran ns follow 1 ;: — 

Dear Doctor, — H otonro eomo verses. I picked thpm mi Inst night at 
tlio Hall. You will seo that they tuo written in n hmried handwriting, in 
pencil, and that they are scribbled upon n ciumplcd piece of paper. Bnt 
if yon read through them, you’ll Cad they are not vciy bad though so 

little polished. Young , whose the versos are, has exchanged. 

Well, she is a pretty fairy. I must fay, 1 pity the young fellow, for 
I like him. 


Your’s most sincerely, 
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To Dr. Chitchat. 

The following are the verses. I substitute “ Rosy” in the 
place of the young lady’s name, and with the lines I close my 
account of last night’s meeting of the Chit-chat Chtb : — 

SMITTEN. 

.Ah, Kosy, lovely Kosy, 

My heart indeed will break, 

Yon bine eyed, fair-haired beauty, 

I'm dying for your sake 1 

All niglib intent I -watched yon 
Amongst the danceis fly 
Kight bappy weie you, Kosy, 

But mieeiable I ! 

Bright was tbo Hall of Banquet, 

And blighter still your smile ; 

Did you not see mo Kosy, 

Disconsolate tbo while ? 

Once — once alone, sweet Kosy, 

I dared to draw near you 
Clasped your dear waist, and onward 
With the gay waltzers flow. 

I dared not oft dance with you 
For theu ’twonld all be o’er, — 

Oft at your side sweet Kosy, 

Yd never leave it more *. 

I am distracted, Bosy : — 

By those huge eyes of blue 
Those cherry lips, those ankles, 

I swear I worship yon ! 

But I'm a poor Lieutenant 
So if we married, dear, 

As yon have not a penny, 

'T would awkward prove, I fear. 

So all night long I watched yon, 

Skip, whirl, and fly, and glide. 

Whilst llo3y I just dare not 
Venture toyourBweot side. 

Forgive mo, then, mv darling, 

0 tender, sweet and true ! 

1 shall exchange to-morrow ! 

1 go. — Sweetheart, adieu ! 
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THIRD PAPER. 

Saturday, ll77t January 1873. 

“ T> AM sure that Mr. Percy, our Madras Postmaster,” said 

1 J 1 Dr. Cuitciiat at our Club last night, “must think me a 
very important personage indeed, by the number of letteis 
he has had to forward to me during the past week. That 
announcement in the Athenaeum of my address has drawn down 
upon me a perfect avalanche of letters. Onr Club Letter-box 
is crammed full, and is quite heavy, I assnre you.” With this 
tlio worthy Doctor opened the box; and the reading of letters 
took up quite an hour and a half of our time. But tlio time was 
not at all lost. Whenever an unimportant letter was come to, 
it was merely glanced over; whilst several of the most amusing 
and instructive ones were even re-read. The following note was 
the first opened, and as such, I give it : — 

Deak Doctor Cuitciiat. — In the plenitude of your learning, you will 
doubtless smile nt my ignorance, but I am really nnxions' for an answer 
to tlio following question ns I wish to pass my next holidays in a 
pictutesque region and to perform the journey economically. 

Is the railioad from Madras to Titicaca completed? If it is, what iB the 
cost of a second class ticket from Madras to Titicaca, given that a first 
class ticket from Salem to Boypoor costs Us. IS ns. 12 ? If you will not 
(I daro not say cannot) answer this question for me, my pioposed holiday 
trip will turn out 

A SELL. 

The subject, of this letter naturally led the current of our 
conversation to the recent Examination papers. A great deal of 
arithmetical knowledge was evinced by several of our members, 
and our Club was in danger of being crushed by the weight of 
so learned a discussion. Several of us were observed to yawn 
whilst Badger — Badger, the partner, you know, in the great 
Madras house of Badger, Mohur, and Co, and a member of the 
Chit-chat Club, — was explaining at length that he had been 
dealing all his life with figures and yet could not make out the 
sum; so, as the controversy seemed never going to end. 
Dr. Chitchat put a stop to it by asking Charlie Labkyns for a 
song. In an instant tlie demon of controversy had fled, the good 
fairies Poetry and Music descended into our midst, and all of us 
were listening attentively to the following song, the moral of 

- 3 
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lord hobart’s visit to Calcutta. 


•which I presume is, that sea-sickness spares no one, not even 
the Governor of a Presidency : — 

LORD HOBART’S VISIT TO CALCUTTA. 

There is a sound of moaning 
And of groaning sad and low ; 

Down o’erTns mournfnl visage 
The hot tears slowly flow : — 

It is my good Lord Hobart 
In Oceanic Woe ! 

Deep in the gloom he moaneth 
Of cabin lone and dim, 

O’er a wash-stand hebendetli 
Held np by gontle Sim ; 

For oh! the KhetUxe's locking 
Is qmto upsetting him. 

How solemnly ho spenkoth — 

“ Oh Sim, I’m going to die ! 

Hear my last woids, I ndjino yon ! 

I wish — oh dear 1 — I — I 
Wish — oh ah 1” — His Loidsliip 
Couldn’t speak, — yon may guess why ! 

Bnt soon Sim had to leave him, 

And back return to shore 
Whilst her swift coniso the stcanior 
Towards Calcutta boro. 

And now lot’s trust his Lordship 
Is lus dear self once moro. 

But yot, even now, in fnnoy 
I seo the ship ns she ploughs 
The bluo waves, which hi eak ever 
In silvor ronnd her bows, 

Whilst his Lordship lies in a cabin 
With a towel ronud his brows! 

And stiH'tho stcamor lnrchcth 
And still his Lordship moans, 

Furnell, ho hands him hartshorn, 

And Loch shampoos his bones. 

And Silvor tries to soothe him 
Speaking in gentle tones. 

Hour after hour ho groanotli 
Stiff, stiff ho feefoth iff, 
rurnoll gives pill and black draught 
And " oryincl cum squill.” 

Bnt still his Lordship moanoth, 

‘‘I'll die— I know I will!” 
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Bat now n, cbango comes softly 
O'or tho spirit of my dream j 
In the rich light of snnriso 
Calcntta’s turrets gleam, 

The Khedive glides to anchor 
Over tho flashing stream. 

The gans boom forth their welcome. 

Tho ponnants flatter free. 

Lord Hobart lands, qnite healthy 
And blitho ns blithe can be, 

Feeling uncommon peckish 
After his trip by sea 1 

There is one thing, by tho way, which has struck me forcibly 
and which I mentioned to Dr. Chitchat after Charlie Larktni 
had ended his song, and that is this. Is it not remarkable thal 
Lord Hobart, with all his well known penchant for Mahomedaus 
should have gone to Calcutta in tho “ Khedive ?” Does it noi 
seem almost likoly that his Lordship had selected that one 
steamer above all others, just because its Moslem name was 
sweet in his ears ? 

A friond who tabes great interest in the Chit-chat Culb sem 
the following to Dr. Chitchat, and it was amongst the corroS' 
pondouco, &c., found in tho Club Lotter-box : — 

EVENTS WHICH WILL NOT OCCUR IN 1673. 

Judicial 

The Chief Justico or Madras will not recommend an increaso in tbc 
establishment of tho High Court. 

Mr. Aoting Jnstico Kiuderstoy will not he Gazetted by tho London Times 
a fnll blown Judgo of tho High Court. 

Tho groat Too Goo will not make Iiis ascor.t in a balloon and oloctriiy 
Madras with a speech from tho clonus. 

Mr. Morgan will not bo promoted to tho office of Registrar. 

Mr. Tarrant will not chatigo his convex lenses for concave ones 

Tiie Crown Prosecutorsbip will not be nholibhed. 

Political asp Rrvrvrr. 

Tho Hon’blo It. S. Ellis, c. n. will act in his usually sprightly manner, by 
not amending, altering or modifying tho Municipal Act. 

Tho Hon'blo J. E. Sim will not" concur in confiscating Iho Pcodoo. 
cot tali Estate*" and attaching Travimcorc. 
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THE TIRE IN BLACK TOWN. 


The Hon’ble Mr. Huddlestouo will not “interfere” with the decisions of 
Collectors, Sub-Collectors and the Board of Hovenne. 

The Government of Madras will not effectually clip the claws of 
Mr. Whiteside who may bo termed the Ursa Major of civilian, heavens. 

The Government of Madras will not demur to Mr. Pucklebuilding bridges 
and speechifying so long ns he amiably continues to screw the “ tin” out 
of the inhabitants of his collectorate. 

Commercial, Social, Militart and Ecclesiastical. 

The Directors of the Madras Bank will not elect Job Solomon at the next 
vacancy as a brother director and will not hang their agents at Allcppy, 
Negapntam, Tiichinopoly and Madma. 

The Madras Club will net buy “ ullaged” champagne if they know it — 
not for Joe ! 

The Chamber of Commerce will not give a “ Ball Masque” to the Trades 
Association. - 

The Editor of the Times will not apply eocoannt oil to Mb ambrosial 
ringlets. 

The East Indian community will not bo represented by any East Indian 
iu the legislative Council. 

The Madras Iufantry Volunteers will not bleed for tbeir country. 

The Trustees or the Cathodral will not present Mr. Beeves with a dozen 
of brandy. 

The Bishop of Madras will not forbid lay trustees from taking part in 
theatrical performances. 

The Tree Church Clique will not swim for a Ladies Pnrso against Cata- 
maran irion. 

A Mnbonredan will not be made Director of Public Instruction for 
Madras. 

CntT-CIIAT A N A 0 D.\ C KMENTS. 

Dr. Stanborongh is not going to bo nominated Conservator of Porosis, 
1st grade. 

Major Oakca will not appear ns tiro Pert in the forthcoming Philhar- 
monic cantatn or Paradise nud the Peri. 

Mr. Chisholm is not a candidato for orders at the examinations which 
Bishop Gell is about to hold. 

The Agra nnd Oriental banks are not going to bo amalgamated. 

The fearful catastrophe which overtook twcnlv -throe human 
heings iu Madras on Wednesday night, was one the sad parti- 
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culavs of which were discussed at one Club. The great lesson 
it teaches us was agreed to bo this, that nn effectual check must 
ho at once put upon all torch-light processions, in crowded 
localities snch as Blacktown. Tho calamity is ono which origi- 
nated in carelessness, and which was precipitated and intensified 
by ignorance and panic. First of all tho fire was cansed by the 
heedlessness of some poison pushing up against a little boy who 
ought not to have been allowed to bear a torch. And when 
once tho file broko out, a large poicentage of tho lives which 
might have been saved were lost sheorly by the stupidity and 
fright of tho inifortniinto sufferers, who, instead of taking 
measures to preserve themselves and escape as others did, rushed 
to an insecure chamber, were whore they wero hnddled together, 
fell one on tho top of tho other, and perished by suffocation only 
partially caused by the smoko. I feel certain that (if it only 
could bo managed without loss of life and of a good deal of 
pioperty) tho destruction of Blacktown would be ono of the 
best things which could happen to Madras. Thoughtful men 
have been long expecting that some awful calamity like tho 
recent ono would tako place. The streets are so narrow, so 
crowded, and constiucted with such inflammable materials, that 
it is a wonder a greater fire than the lato ono has not ere this 
occurred. It has been a piece of gross folly 011 the part of tho 
police that such torch-light processions as tho one which caused 
tho fire — processions of which there are hundreds every month, 
especially during the timo of the observance of tho greater 
festivals — have been hitherto permitted. We in Madras seem 
to have a facility of locking the stable door after tho horse is 
stolon; and thus I should not wonder that now such a great 
catnstropho has taken place, activo monsnres will bo taken to 
prevent a re-currence of the disaster. Tho paudal which caught 
fire covered tho whole area of tho courtyard of the temple, aud 
this courtyard had only one entranco to it! The police were 
culpable for having permitted any torches in the enclosure at' 
all. Anyhow the Chit-chat Club are unanimous in trusting 
that the terrible lesson taught by the recent fire and loss of life 
will not bo thrown away. 

There is a capital story which was narrated at the Chit-chat 
last night about tho Governor and an up-country Civilian, which 
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story I believe to be true, bat cannot vouch for, — anyhow it is 
certainly worth repeating. Lord Hobart was standing watch- 
ing a boat race at the recent Regatta. Mr. , a Civilian o£ 

some ability, but not very old in the service, had never seen the 
recluse of Guindy. Lovd Hobart made some exclamation as ho 
was watching the finish of a race which caught the ear of the 
said Civilian who happened to be standing next to him. This 
induced a conversation. The two gentlemen first spoko of 
matters connected with the regatta, then their talk took a wider 
limit; and at length the subject for conversation was the 
Governor himself! The young Civilian said, candidly, it was 
his opinion that Lord Hobart was greatly maligned, nud that he 
considered his reticouce dignified and judicious, and speaking 
of Lord Hobart’s acts, especially praised his legislation on be- 
half of the Mahomedaus. By this time another race came on, 
and the speakers became separated. After the race was over, 
an Aide approached the Civilian, and said, “His Lordship has 
desired me to ask your name ?’’ The Civilian gave his name 
rather astonished at being asked for it, and still move puzzled 
to be asked, shortly after by his Lordship himself to Guindy. 

“ Ha, ha ! Mr. ,” 6aid Lord Hobart, “I have been playing 

the part of Haroun Alraschid ! I was fortunate however to 
find one at least speaking in favour of the “ Guindy Recluse,” 
ns they call mo. 

It is a pretty story, and though good, not too good to be true. 
To my mind, tho Mahommedan element in it — the introduction 
of the famous Arabian Monarch, is simply inimitable. 

It is impossible for me to giro my readers in this place oven 
a cursory glance at the whole of Dr. CniTCIUT’s Correspondence. 
One effusion received was a most impertiueut one. It was a 
parady of tho song. 

“Aty loro is liko a led red roso.” 

I will not inflict upon my readers tho parody in question, but 
it will snffico for mo to say that tho first lino was, 

11 Aty Lord, lie lias a red rod nose !” 

—which may be amusing but certainly is false. Howovor hero 
I must break off suddenly, ns the Editor of the Athoceum tells 
mo I must "cut it short," as ho is greatly pressed for space. 
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FOURTH PAPER. 

Saturday, lSth January 1873. 

TspESTERDAY evening we again met. The Chit-chat Club 
ly# is flourishing. We continued our pleasing labours till the 
small hours of this morning. This poor pen of mine can- 
not possibly condense into a column or two, what one whole 
issue of the Athenceum could scarcely coutain. However, as 
usual, I will do my best. My difficulty is not what I shall re- 
cord, but what I shall forbear to record. The garden is so full 
'of beautiful flowers, that the nosegay I cull appears indeed 
insignificant. I must thank, in the name of Dr. Chitchat and 
his Club, the numerous contributors who have so willingly and 
ably come forward to swell the current of these papers. Many 
of these must forgive mo, if I cannot this week draw attention 
to their communications. 

How bright are the skies now which smile over Madras ! 
How cool, oven for the season, is the weather; how green the 
trees ; how fresh the breeze ; and how bine the sea, till it bursts 
into silvery gladness and with a long cry of delight kisses and 
clasps the shore ! And how lovely the nights are ! The very 
moon seems to know Madras is in the midst of her festive season. 
Well, well, — but is it not strange, somehow, that we do not 
much miss Lord Hobart ? Madras actually seems to be just as 
lively without him. Como, now — a happy thought ! Why not 
have “ the gentle Sim” as our perpetual Governor ? The idea, 

I fancy, is not a very bad one after all ! 

Ere I write again, the Race Week will have dawned npon ns. 

I confess I believe in tho Race Week. I have ever enjoyed it, 
and ever shall. There is a motion, an activity, and a dash 
about it. I havo ever been one who has made it an article of 
his social creed that a horse enjoys to flash before his rivals, 
first pass a winning-post. I hate and detest gambling beyond 
one’s means, but I think it is an innocent thing to lay a bet of 
a ten-rupee note, or take a ticket or two at a lottery. And I 
bog to predict that, whatever horse wins, our races this yonr 
will bo, all rouud, and in every way, successful. 

Of courso Dr. Chitchat sees a great many people in tho course 
of his weekly wanderings, and occasionally comes across some 
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very eccentric characters. The other day, for example, he was 
accosted by a gentleman who was a perfect stranger to him, and 
whose face he could not remember having ever before seen. 
“ Dr. Chitchat I believe ?” said the unknown, as he lifted his 
hat politely. “ I, sir,” he continued, “ am Mr. Anon ; a con- 
nection, I need katdly say, of the famous family of Anons to 
whose pieces in prose and verse the Elegant Extracts of your 
illustrious grandfather’s days owe so much of their popularity 
and success.” “ And pray, sir,” broke in the Doctor with a 
smile, as he recalled to mind the pompous and dreary character 
of the antiquated volumes to which the stranger referred, — 
“ aud pray, sir, in what way can I he of any service to you ?" 
“ Sir”, he replied, “ for many years past it lias been my habit 
to go about picking up things ; and when I pick them up, I 
put them dowu — 1 moan upon paper. By this means much 
valuable manuscript accumulates upon my hands. Here,” he 
continued di awing fiom his pocket, as he spoke, a small sealed 
packet, “ is something I have just picked up at your Club door. 
Take it. May yon bo happy. Bless you — Farewell! And be- 
fore the Doctor had tune to recover, from liis surprise, Mr. Anon 
had vanished, leaving the packet in the Doctor’s hands. Per- 
haps some of our readers will furnish us with a solution of its 
contents, which proved to be the following — 

Double Acrostic.* 

Of tho tphole. 

Something For nil readers fit, 

And to amn80 Madi ns a bit ; 

And as ’tis snro to piovo a bit, 

With fun, and pan, mid sketch, and skit, 

Something that will stuely “eit 
Upon” the mild attompts at wit 
Of nngry Editors, who Ml knit 
Their biovrs, mid madly envy it ! 


* Notf —This double ncrostic, sent to us by one of the contributors to the 
Chit-chat Paper*, strikes us as being one of the most clover and ingenious 
double acrostics nhidi nr 5 e\ei appeared in the columns of an Indian Journal 
The Weekly Journal of the Calcutta Englishman frequently contains good 
double neroHics, although even there wo lia\e not met with one so calcnlnied 
to provoke in v estimation. # ' 

We shall bo pleased to receive from any oneofonr read nr* 
above doable acrostic; and vre undertake to publish tho name™! thosewho 
send correct solutions 

. ln r n £ lt v Satnrady ’ 6 " ClIIT CHAT,” rre shall publish tho correct answer.— Ed. 
. q D. A* “ ‘ 
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1 . 

High np among the chimney pots 
Midst London’s mnrky loofs, 

A fever-stricken scribbler blots 
Imaginary proofs. 

“ At last !” the doctor, breathless quite, 

Exclaims “ I've reached the top ; 

I thought upon the third dull; flight 
Of staiis that I shonld drop! 

Ah, Trlmt a place, with ceiling sloped, 

For misery to lie in 1” — 

Yet large cuongh, ’tie to be hoped, 

Eor misery to die in. 

2 . 

No gas by Joro ! Why here’s a mes3 ! 

Of streets and turnings, which to 
Take how can I tell, or gness, 

With night ns dark ns pitch, too ! 

(’Tie Tomkyns speaks, ns, rather late, 

He homewards wends his way; 

-v'.ud Jlnde Alirgrr.r jetnhnvc ,vo\.tr 
nnvo strnck for higher pay.) 

“ Hi, hulloa, somebody, a light!” 

Ho cues, and soon is hooded. 

“ Ah, come along, my boy — that’s light — 

Tho very thing I needed !” 

3 . 

Not literally “lions,” nlthough animals me we, 

Yot “ lions” in the sense of sights that people go to BC0 . 

A largo ono and a little one, oft savage deods we’re h; lV0 done, 

So come aud Eee as at the Zoo (you kuorv tho Zoo i„ L 011l ] OI1 ?) 

4 . 

Know ye the land of the yellow-hilled Mina, 

Tho pariah poodle, and charming muskrat ; 

.Whole plnntains, aud mangoes, and other fruits flue q r0j 
Aud ninu wenis a tnrhan instead of a lint? 

Wliero plnyfal mnsquitoos so gracefully scttlo 
At eve on tho slumbering Suit's red nose ; 

Who, suddenly, drcnmB of tho trno Bu'tisli nettle. 

As they break with their stinging his pleasant iepo«, e ? 

It is there, it is there (ns tho poot most smo is, 

Who never has seen it) where all tliiugs nro nice, 

Wliero all men nro heroes, and all women bonris 
And live upon bulhnls — not carry and rice 

4 
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5 . 

A Latin conjunction — X need say no more, 

To bo certain of answers from “ Bee Yeas” a score. 

G. 

When gazing on a woik of art, or nntnre contemplating, — 

(’Tis fiom a pocket Walker that we take the fact vre’ro stating) — 
What pain or pleasnre Tomkins feels, explained is by exploiing 
A science called— bat find it out, its Inst five-mu tbs ignoiing. 

7 . 

What was it, when tho sun was hot, 

Saved me fiom what I might have got. 

The day I wore my chimney pot ? 

My ! 

And when down came tho pelting min, 

And I some shelter sought in vain. 

What was it aided me again ? 

My ! 

And as my way through life X wend, 

Whnt is it I will never lend 
(On principle) to my best friend ? 

My 1 

8 . 

On Mis. Myrtle’s cioquet ground, the match was most exciting — 

(At least so said the players thero, who undei stood tho fighting. 

TFe only saw that Kate against her cousin played, who though 
He called himself her “ enemy,” seemed any thing but foe !) 

Tho Colonel had one hoop to make, his partner was a rover; 

Their enomies were fur apart, the game was nearly over. 

Then came the Colonel's tain to play (ah 1 sad advice, who spoke it ?) 
"Hit hard;” ciied someone (duel Bhont) “hit hard!” Ho did, 

• aud — broke it 1 

There is a story which raised a smile in onr Club, which I 
had better relate, suppressing names. An elderly well-known 
•gentleman of Madras was out dining with a boon companion, 
and grew decidedly merry over his dinner. As it was a moonlit 
night, the said convivial gentleman sent homo his gharry, and 
determined to walk homo. About an hour afterwards he was 
neon sitting by tho way Bido on a stono. A couple of officers 
chanced to pass, aud observing at a glance what was np with 
tho said gentleman whom they, and indeed all Madras, knew> 
x amc np, and accosted him by his name. “ Tcs,” returned he of 
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the cups, “ quiteright ! I (hie) am Sir. . You’ve guessed 

(hie) right! and comenowoleflas ( Me) make another g-g-g (Me) 
guess ! — Guess where my house is, for (he devil if I can tell!" 

"Whether Sladras Bankers, Slerehants, and others engaged in 
mercantile pursuits understand, in all its ramifications, com- 
mercial business, is a subject well worthy of consideration, and 
as such it has been proposed that the Chit-chat Club should issuo 
a Madras Commercial Manual. The following items might form 
a part of this undoubtedly useful book. These suggestions are 
from a very highly esteemed contributor : — 

Suggestions for a Madras Commercial Manual. 

Part I might treat of the Meat Market iu general, and the China Bazaar 
in particular. 

Part II might dilate upon the highly important newly invented Hindn 
art of buying np empty bottles of well-known wines (empty bottles which 
still retain their lables intact,) and re-filling them with any coloured fluid, 
and selling the same at reduced prices as genuine wine. 

Part III might treat of the science of stuffing huge stones into tho contro 
of cotton bales previous to shipping them for tho English market. 

Part IY might treat of the interesting question, How Best to Bother 
and Bamboozle Banks ? This should be an important part. Messi s. Mclvor, 
Taylor, Boyd, nnd Grant should be consulted. (In a recent case a witness 
deposed that in entering the capital of the firm in the Books of tho firm, 
tho entry was a mere nominal one, done to make tho Banks believe that tho 
firm had started with tho capital therein named.) 

Part V might oonsist of a treatise on astronomy, considering it in tho 
light of Mr. Pogson’s Commerce with tho Moon. 

Part YI might bo a summary of tho wholo subject with a list of tho 
eminent Sowoars, Massoolah boatmen. Bill Stickois, coach-letting China- 
men, nnd Loafers, of Madras. 

Such a mauual would doubtless prove a great success in many 
ways. Under the heading of Part IY a wide range of subjects 
might be treated of. Here are a few specimens — of tho 

gentle hints to reasons desirous of bothering and bamboozling 

DANES. 

1. Mr. Boyd of tho Oriental Bank, is known to bo a mcek-tcmporcd 
man. Walk into his Bank, giro your card with “ immediate” written upon 
it. When ndmittod into Mr. Boyd’s presence, engage freely in a lengthy 
and desultory conversation ; and then, when at longth yonr victim becomes 
restless nnd gets to tho length of ordering yon ont of the Bank, ask him, 
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in a commanding manner, whether he is doing his duty to his employers, 
by thus treatiug von, since yon bavo come to deposit ten rnpecs if tho 
hank will only give nino per cent, iutorest for it l 

2. Get an introduction to Mi*. Giant of the Mercantile, and ask him 
v*ith gient earnestness of manner in what way ho would i ecommend you 
to lay out 30,000 Rs. which a woithy relative lias just left yon. Appear to 
be highly satisfied with Mr. Grant's suggestions, engage in a free and easy 
chat with him, and when about to take your leave of him, whisper in his 
eai the magic woids 11 will yon kindly lend ino fivo bundled mpeos just now*, 
— I pioimse to letuiu them in thiee months tune 1 * — and watch tho effect* 

3. Send in your caid to Mi. Mclvor, and tell him, when admitted to his 
beiugu picseuce, that you have an account with M\* Boyd, hut now wish 
to ti.msfcr ton thousand mpees from tho Oiiental to the Madras Bank. 
lYill ho pemub yon to open an ac connb? Mr. Mclvor will probably say 
44 with idcasmo. * Hereupon ask linn for a stamped cheque book, and p-iy 
for it befoie him — this looks like business ; and whilst pulliug out tho 
money for the cheque hook, yon might pioduce, and allow tp fluttov about, 
if as accidentally, a few bank notes, to lead Mr. Mclvoi to form favor' 
able opinions of joui wealth Tell Mr. Mclvor the tiansfer from tlio 
Ouentul will be immediately made, and bid him a eomteous farewell. 
Now Kill i y homo, and wnto out cheques for five thousand or so mid picscut 
them foreash. HuiSng secured tho »> oner, hook it. Yon will haro a 
clear clan's start of Mr. Mclvor. That gentleman will probably wait till 
sis r m. for tho moncj fiom the Oiiental, and only find out the next morn- 
ing that ho h us been hoaxed. iiy this tune you may bo well on your way 
in a dhony towards Ceylon, whcio you can embark for England under tho 
aristocratic surname of Horace Fitznooks or Sir Alexander Ailsa Craig. 

4 Mr. Tnyloi is known in Madras to bo tho great authority npon ex- 
change. Rush up in hot haste to his office, burst into his ptesonco, nnd 
eagerly icqnest him to exchange*— n broken ink-bottle, nu odd boot, three 
lumps of soap, and an empty matchbox, Cor a fifty rupees banknote. If 
bo declines, and suggests you mo mad, fling tho aiticles at his head, and 
say in a dignified mannoi, that you will not deal any moio with tho A^ra 
Bank, Mr. Taylor will probably sco how foolish it was of bun not to 
neredo to yonr request, and you will obserro him weep — especially if tho 
broken ink-bottle has taken effect in his eye. 

It will be seen from the above what a, useful book the pro- 
posed “Manual” will bo. The Chit-chat Club were delighted, 
with pails o£ it. lam sorry that tho lack of space proven is 
me from giving my readers further extracts fiom such a valua- 
ble woik. Amongst the letters received ibis week was tho 
following, Heating of really impoitnut subject, namely: — 


LAW AND BEARDS. 
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LAW AND BEARDS. 

To the President of the Chit-chat Clue. 

Dear Sir, — T he legal profession ato now in the convulsive tliioes of a 
great movement in their air, — not iu ilie hair of the hntmospliete, bub in 
the air of their ends. 

The thought that the world of Madias Solicitordom is about to lose one 
of the most magnificent, impressive, and enormous Bkards that have ever 
graced this or any other city, has tliiown a deep gloom o\er onr High 
Court. A Solicitor has obtained leavo of absence from Government, and 
actually intends to take his beard with him! When it streams away on 
tho wings of the wind, we shall all be left in hairy sotiow and in beaidy 
woe ! 

Tho thonght of all this fell like a cloud on bench and bar. But one has 
come forward to uplift this cloud, and raise onr brightest hopes. Dr. Chit- 
chat, — yon, sir, I know are a lover of mankind, and hare a deep fellow 
fooling with all men. Conic then, and join in our joy 1 l ho Assistant to 
tho departing Solicitor has nobly come forwaid to supply the loss. He is 
growing a Beard! Oh rapture, Oh ecstacy, tho fligh Court will yet bo 
itself again ! Come now, Dr. Chitchat, I ask you, sir, is not this high-minded 
man who is about to deprivo his chin of tho diurnal pleasures of the razor, 
a hero! What testimonial should be offered to him ? Eveiy day all tho 
High Court stares like one man at the hero's chin ! It is whispered, and 
the glad tidings flash from month to mouth, tho dear little hairs are coming 
— they sprout — 1m! they are growing to be a regular hush! The great 
question which now agitates ns is, will tho Assistant's beard be when 
grown quite so fino as his principal's. Will it occupy as much space, aud 
be as brilliant of hue? These are momentous questions, Dr. Chitchat! 
Anyhow, the eves of the world of law are fixed upon the chin of one man. 

I am, my dear Doctor, 

Yours very truly, 

ALLAHABAD. 

XIaduis i J.l>th January, 1873. 

p, S. — Frida j/, 1 7th* — Latest News. Betting on tho colour. Mr. Branson 
bets two to one tho hair turns out flaxen, (Offered and taken.) Mr. W. Grant 
inclines to the opinion it will be a shade of orange, hut Mr. Champion 
promptly pointed out that some oranges arc green, and offered five to one 
that the hair would not bo green. This was not taken. This belting is 
unfortunate as several articled clerks have gone into it to tho tnno of 
several thousands a -piece ! 

Here is another letter which was duly read to tho Club by 
Dr. Chitchat:—. 

My T)E\n Dn. Chitchat, -—I n this morning’s Times I find Steamer from 
Rangoon — The steamer Oriental camo into the roads yesterday from Ran- 
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"immoral pressure.” 


goon, and btougbt a batch of Burmese convicts and about 20 Volunteers 
fiom H. M.’s 1-10 Regiment foi other corps serving m India.” What do 
Empeior Bob and the Big Mastiff mean by allowing Mndins to bo turned 
into a penal settlement? I protest and I believe so does, 

PUBLIC OPINION. 

Lauds End, January 17 th. 

Whilst upon legal subjects, 'I may mention that there was 
a good deal of talk last night about the Trichinopoly Fabrication 
Case, and the startling disclosures about Mr. PcNNINGTOX. 
CilARtiE Larktns, who is in the heaven-born service you know, 
and ought to understand something about the subject, thinks 
Mr. Pennington will be called to book about his usurpation of 
the functions of the Govei nor-in-Couucil in the matter of 
offering pardon “ for all offences’’ to that sweet young cherub, 
Perien. Mr. Pcnnixgion’s allusion in his deposition to “moral 
pressure” struck us all as being pecnliaily delicious After a 
little discussion thereupon, the following resolution was put and 
carried, nem con. 


“Resoevfd— Tlmt the Seercttnry be icqnested to place himself in com- 
munication with Mr. Cunningham, the Advocate General, for his opinion 
on the exact meaning of moral pressure, as contrasted with immoral 
pressure.” 

Mr. CcxxiNGiUjr, it is well known, delights in framing Acts, 
Statutes, and Regulations. He would nodonbt shine brilliantly 
if he, logically, minutely, and succinctly defined the nature and 
extent of immoral pressure. 

“ The Judge and the Cooly” was also ono of tlio themes of 
conversation last night, and a fow of the members of the 
Chit-chat Club dealt lather roughly with Justice Kixdersley. 
From the case, as reported, it appeals that Mi-. Kindeuslet’s 
defence was to tlio effect that ho did not assault the cooly be- 
causo bo did not actually stiike him, or approach within an 
arm’s length of him. A ccitain member of the Club then drew 
the attentiou of the Club to the 351st and 349th Sections of the 
Penal Code, which ran as follows : — 

Whoever makes any gesture or any pi operation, Intending or knowing 
it to be likely that sneb gesture or preparation wil! cause any person 
present to anprclicnd that bo who makes lliat gesture or preparation is 
” ot to use criminal force to that person, is said to commit an assault. 


^IMMORAL rSESSDltE.” 
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persou is said to nse force to another if ho causes motion, change of 
motion, ot cessation of motion to that other, oi if ho causes to any substance 
sae 1 motion, or change of motion, or cessation of motion as hi ings that 
substance into contact with any pait of that other’s body or with any 

mg Which ttiat other is weai ing or can ying, 01 with any thing so sitnnted 
that such contact affects that other’s sense of feeling; piovided that the 
person causing the motion, or change of motion, or cessation of motion, 
causes that motion, change of motion, or cessation of motion in ono of the 
tin eo ways heieinafter described. 

First. — By his own bodily power. 

Secondly. — By disposing any substance in sncii a manner that the motion 
or change or cessation of motion takes plaeo without any fmlher aot on 
his patt, or on the part of any other poison. 

Thirdly. — By inducing any animal to move, to change its motion, or 
cease to move. 

. What ! Does tlie learned magistrate not know that in tlio 
words of tlio Penal Code he may commit an assault on a party 
without approaching so as to como into actual bodity collision, 
with that party? In the wotds of that Code any thing which 
“ causes motion” may be an assault. Mr. Kindeksley is report- 
ed as having caused motion — i. e., caused the cooly to run away. 

The other day Dr. Chitchat, with seveial of his Club, visited 
the Race Course to watch the horses training for tlio forth- 
coming races. It was a fine sight. The eaily morning was 
clear and cool, and a gentle mist lay on tlie face of the prospect, 
ns soft, white, and filmy as a bridal veil. Dr. Chitchit was 
thoroughly revelling in the scene, as “ Passover” and “ Selim” 
aud “ Weulock’’ aud 11 Atilla” and grand old “ Melbourne” 
went each in turn scudding past, when the accustomed morning 
papers wero brought in, tlio Times, the Standard, and the 
Athenceum, and laid on the accustomed table before tlio Grand 
Stand. Immediately several gentlemen snatched the papers 
up to read them. One, 'as ho took up tlie Times, was heard to 
groan out, “ Heavens ! What a dish of dnliness and twaddlo 
this is !” Another, seizing the Standard remarked on the largo 
amount of local news the paper always contains. Another yet, 
as ho seized a third paper, cried out, “ This is the paper I go 
in for ! It fears no body and is a thoroughly outspoken radical 
journal !” Dr. Chitchat pricked up his ears, and putting on 
his spectacles saw that the paper in question to which reference 
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was made was the Athenaeum. “ Ha, I thought so,” said the 
woithy Doctor, “my paper too ! But I wonder what in all the 
world is Journalistic radicalism out here. I for my part do not 
know which Journal is conservative, and which radical, in 
India. Wo shall have to discuss this point at our nest Clnb 
Meeting.” At this tiino, one of the gontlemen present, with a 
peculiar face, fantastically dressed in-knieker-bookois (though 
his calves were miserable things and sorely needed putting to 
grass) said, in a loud voice as he opened the Times newspaper 
“1 have noticed when a man has failed in every profession, 
he takes to editing aud bringing out a newspaper.” I havo 
never seen Dr. Chitchat so angry as he was when he heard 
this bray. “ Sir,” he said to me, “ that man, I know him, aud 
I could let the world know something of him, did I choose. 
He is an ill-natured piece of clay, who evidently prefers pertness 
to truth, Our Madias Editois are, as a whole, and in different 
ways aud degrees, men of whom we havo leason to be pioud. 
Instead of the refuse of other ptofessious being the food of the 
Fourth Estate, I could name a score of men, who would climb 
to the top of any piofession they chose to enter. That man in 
kuieker-bockors is in my opiuion, a puppy •” 

Horo I am again at the end of my space, before getting through 
half my matter. I have actually got tluough what I gness to 
be three columns or so of printed matter, and yet I fear my 
Club will dub me a bad Sccrctavy for not having written moie, 
and the conti ibutors to these papers will not be veiy satisfied 
with the scanty use I have made of many of their Manuscripts. 
Anyhow 1 must tear myself away, and bid you, good renders, 
for one week more , — an icvoir. 


FIFTH PAPER. 

Saturdat, 25/7i January 1873. 

7T 5 GAIN I tako up my pen on behalf of the Chit-chat Club. 
Whether the Mail be tho oigan of Government or no, I 
cannot say — and if it is, it has lately been playing very 
much out of tune ; but this must bo patent to every one, that the 
Atitenaum is the official gazette of Dr. Chitchat and Common- 
Souse. 
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The Double Acrostic I laid before my readers Inst week lias 
elicited an avalanche of answers, which need not be here ac- 
knowledged in detail, as this has already beon done ; but it is 
my pleasing duty now to give the correct solution. 
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Tho Chit-chat Club has observed with great pleasure that the 
acrostic has attracted so much favourable notice. They con- 
sider its ingenuity renders it fit for insertion in Mr. Bradshaw’s 
Tiigonometry, or in a future Examination Papor by Air. Thom. 

One of tho great events of the week is tho Hatching of 
Chepauk Tower. Tho way in which this wonderful structure 
has popped its head out of the shell of scaffolding which beforo 
surrounded it, has been tho theme for universal applause. 
Charlie Larkt.vs avers ho saw Air. Chisholm, seated in that 
Lilipntinu trap of his, with a pocket-lmndkerchief to his eyes 
shedding blissful tears as ho beheld tho operation. Charlie 
Larkt.vs says lie approached, thinking somo consolation was 
necessary, and that the tears ho beheld wero prompted by fear 
that tho minaicts would collapse and tho cupolns “ bust-up” 
like bubbles. No, it was excess of joy that elicited tho tears. 
“ B-b-beantiful,” sobbed the excited Architect, “ L-lahkyns, 
my b-b-boy. I f-f-feel at seeing that Tower k-k-coming out of 
its shell, as if I was m-m-made a f-f-fnther for tho f-f-first 
time 1” 

Some ono romarked, anent somo conversation about Colonel 
Denison, that ho heard the gallant officer was to become n 
denizen of London. “A denizen? Quito so!" cried out tho 
great Toe Geo cheerily as he dropped in upon tho Chit-chat 
Club : — “ A denizen of Loudon ? Y os, ho has for a long time 
becu tho Denison of Madras. Ha ’ Ha ! Ha ! Hn-a-ah !" And 
the worthy Magistrate's sides shook with tbc laughter his own 
pun produced. 
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Of course wo liad, duting tlie evening, a topical song, on 

THE NEW GOVERNMENT TAILOR. 

Tho scone is laid at Gnindv Pnik, 

Tlio time is five o’clock ; 

Loid H-b t's tootli aches voiy bad, 

Ho snnbs o’eu smiling Looh. 

Tho Council all assembled me, 

Tho Secretaries too, 

They’ve heaps of papeis to bo signed, 

And lots of woik to do. 

Upon their eats quite suddenly 
Tlioio bioaks a solemn voice, 

“ Witdo has lesigned at last, I see. 

And thereat 1 1 ojoice. 

My brothel’s but a Captain yet 
Or Silver’s place he'd fill ; 

Horace shall have tho 1 Clothing Boarq' 

— It is my lordly will ” 

On this tlieie rose an angry stoim 
iSVrinrmf “ymr emi if “you- ciarlf 
Indeed I'm told one angry man 
Said “ No, my lord, you shan’t i” 

And then lemonsttatcs gentle Sim 
Whoso face has grown quito Btom 
Tor onco his looks aro downright grii n 
, His meek eyes flash and burn. 

“ A man who’s noted for so long 
And noted right well too 
Mast ho confirmed, or t'would bo wrong, 

And most nnjnst of yon 

All auny men wliato’or thoir rank 
Tlicir faith would lose in you.” 

The blno eyed nnddlcstone looked l>l aI ,k 
And said ‘‘ that’s voiy trno." 

Tlio conrtly Silver with mild grnco 
Essays romonstrnneo too, 

** My Lord, I innsi say to your fnco 
It roally mil not do.” 

Lord Hobart's fairly ronsed at last, 

Ho flings olioioot aside, 

‘‘Am I tho Governor of Madras 
Or am I not ho cried ! 


PEOPLE RARELY MET WITH. 
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“ Those ribald papers dare to say, 

“ We’ro hated one and nil — 

“ They ridionlo my honsohold gay, 

“My dinners, and my ball. 

" Public opinion I'll defy, 

" I’ll show I'm master liore, 

" I dont care if hia claims ate high 
" Waltors shall disappear ! 

“ I do not care for services ; 

“ I never fought, myself, 

"Pooh! wbat arc wonnds to mo indeed, 

“ Or anything, but pelf. 

“ My brother's not a Solomon, 

"Andovcry one knowB that, 

“But ho shall o’er tho tailors rulo 
*' I say he shall ! — that’s flat ! 

“A fig for jnslico, might is right, 

“ My brother's voiy poor 

" His pnrso ho’ll fill with shiners blight, 

"His parrot’s food scenre. 

" Another word I will not hear 
" What — sir o'clock ? all right ! 

“ It is unjust I’m quite awaro 
“ Bat — nover mind — good-night.” 

no’s gouo and thon Imperial Bob 
(Who’s nover gaits a lamb,) 

Growls, “ this is an infernal job,” 

And drives homo muttering — "D— n.” 

Amongst tlic communications received by tho Chit-chat Club 
timing the past week were the following two papers : — 

rrornn rarely mi-t with. 

Tho rolalion of a Governor who is not fit for any nppoinlment in India. 

A handsomo widow who docs not want to get married. 

A fool who docs not think liimscK tho perfection of wisdom. 

A stupid woman who does not profess to bo pious. 

An icuoraut man who does not Ht claim to coar.d practical common 
sense. 

An ugly woman who does not think that virtue is better than l^aniy. 

A man who Luows nothing of music nqd docs not tay that be is very 
fond of it. 
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A woman who can neither play nor sing who has not a good ear for music. 
A man who never repeats as original what he has heard Other people say. 
A woman who does not repeat a secret when she has a good chance. 

A talkative man who does not toll the same anecdote twice over. 

A disngreeablo woman who docs not condomn flirting. 

A lazy man who neither whistles nor plnyB an imaginary piano on the 
tnblo. 

An idle woman who lias not an excuse for doing nothing. 

Univotfiity examiners who toil not neither do they spin. 

The Mahommednn whom Lord Hobart would advance before his brother. 
The Mahommednn woman who lectures on woman's rights. 

A man who likes being dunned by a creditor. 

A woman who doe3 not liko a new dress. 

A man who is in lovo aud never forgets his pocket-handkerchief. 

A woman in love who is satisfied that her beloved spends all the time 
he could with her. 

A man who has no temptation to commit a paiticulnr sin who does not 
think a man a scoundrel who commies it. 

An aged and dried up spin who does not think that tho gouts of the pre- 
sent genera tio u aro too forward. 

A man who does not griove ovot* being misunderstood. 

A'wonmn with a pietty foot who does not show it. 

Ladies who never examine each other's bonnets. 

A pious man who does not think the religion of every body else is wrong. 
A pions woman who docs not think it her duty to condemn people who 
aro not pious. 

A man passionately fond of hearing nu Archdeacon preach. 

A very high church woman who does not make fun of low church paisons 
orn low dim oh woman who does not think a high church parson had 
hotter go to Home. 

A man or woman who feels paiticnlnrly comfortable in a pair of new 
* hoots. 

A Governor who admit os pretty women and is without a ftiend. 

A huly who has a string of followers none of whom mo jealous of tho 
others. 

A man who does not not like reading tho Athcn&tinu 
A woman who can keep awake over the Madras Tima. 

A man loo old to do nothing who dues not ),rido himself on Dip value 
of his experience. 

A woman ugly and grey vrho does not tell people a hat she once was. 


MR. SMITH ON PREACHING. 


37 


Mr. Smith on Preaching. 

A stitch in time saves nine. How many will a stitch in eternity save ? 

Spare the rod and spoil the child. Employ a man for the special purpose 
of licking yonr child when you are abroad from homo. 

Fools build houses and wiso men live in them. So after all fools do 
good in their generation. 

Let sleeping dogs lie. They will than only bo doing what waking men 
are. 

Take care of the shillings and pennies and the pounds will take care 
of themselves. Very likely and decamp. 

Modesty is a quality whioh highly adorns a woman. A nice dress adorns 
her more, and the latter is more useful. 

A virtuous woman is a crown to her husband. He had therefore lock 
her up like the Queen locks up her crown and chnt ge people for looking 
at her. 

Old birds are not canght with chaff. Are not they? Try a little hit on 
an old maid. 

Little dogs have long tails, and little men tell long tales. It is not all 
gold that glitters. Quite right, the day has gone foi monopolies. 

Marry in haste and repent at leisure. This is a good maxim. Alwnys 
snatoh at a good thing when you can get it and he very leisurely about 
getting tired of it. 

You may take a pitcher often to a well bnt it will he broken at last. 
Hence the economy of street fountains. 

You cannot make a silk purse out of a sow’s ear. It would he very 
difficult and unpleasant to make one out of it- 

A thing of beauty is a joy for ever. This is not the opinion of all bus- 
hands. 

It is a long road that hns no turning. This proverb was not written by 
a Madras man because we have many roads that are straight, short and 
end abruptly. The road to rain also is short and straight and yon cannot 
miss your way. 

Givo the devil his dno. The man who made this provoib must have 
thought that he made a tradesman a present when he paid him a bill and 
was a fit advocate for sack a client. 

I will now extract a pago or two bodily from my note book 
in 'wliicli I took down ns usual what occurred in our meeting 
last night. Here is wlmt I find: — 

Read lotter from our old friend Pat Hennegnn who Bays lie is still busy 
condemning the grand Aisennl buildings at Allahabad. Foundations nil, 
work execiahle, roof too heavy, &c., Ac. Proposes to ask for services of 
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Cliisliolm who will take caio to keep tho building going for the next ten 
years, and to show the further importance of Mndras will insist on a supply 
of chunam fiom there. Asks ns to tell Colonel Bob to wiito another 
pamphlet in favoui of “Madias, its Commerce, nndunivois&l Gun Cauingo 
■Wheel.” Paiticnlarly leqneats ub not to forget to noto tho wheel, and to 
be suro not to let it be known that we got the idea from Robertson who 
sent ns tho pattern found by him in the Bed Sea during his long and 
laborious haibonr Burvoj s. 

Note by Di. Hunter who has been studying the intricate workmanship 
of the wheel in an aich ecological point of view. Concludes the original 
must lmvo been Pbnioah’s chaiiot submerged duiing tlmt dreadful ca- 
tastioplie mentioned by Josephus in liis history, i.e , when ho received a 
check on the bank of the Red Sea, — said cheque crossed by the firm Israel- 
ites. Dr. Huntei’s researches (extending over 500 folios i n Quarto 
together with models of the same done in tho School of Aits) left by 
the last steamer, addiessed to His Grace tho DuLo of Argyll* 

Here is a letter which Dr. Ciiitchat drew forth from tho 
depths of the Club Letter-box : — 

CAPTAIN HOBART AND HIS PARROT. 

To the President or the Ciht*ciut Club. 

My Dear Dr. Chitchat,- — Some mon are born to gi outness ; somo mon 
achieve greatness; and some men have gieatucss thrnst upon them. Now 
dear Doctoi in which of these characters is tho Hon’ble Captain Hobart 
to bo regarded? For he must bo a great man, of course, though Madias 
was culpably oblivions of the fact till last Tuesday’s Gazette impressed it 
on the public appieheusion. 

My own view is that he may lay claim to all three sides of tho character. 
Ho is an honorable, and a Hobart I If this is not greatness, what is? And 
to this tho gallant Captain wag certainly born. So wo get him as No. I. 
Then ho is a Captain in Her Majesty’s service. As to whether or not this 
is a greatness, consnltany brother officer; and this greatness the honorable 
gentleman may fairly bo credited with haring achieved, by an irreproach- 
able attendance at par ado and mess, and by the pei severance necessary 
to live to tho required ago ! II ore then wo have him as an achiovor of 
greatness. 

And now for him in tho character of a receiver of greatness tlnnst upon 
him. Is ho not, by the fiat of his half brother, Master -tailor of tho Madras 
Army ? Is not that a greatness ? So mac'll of one that tho announcement 
of it struck Madras all of a heap ; wlioro she is likely to bo left — to rumi- 
nate on tha philosophy of silver £poom? ! 

But how about tho Pairot ? Has that lively cuss learnt to any tl only half, 
n-crown” yet ? Or docs the indefatigable Captain still spend his days, in tho 
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grateful shades of Gnindy Park, in contemplating, tluonglih Lis eye glass, 
its rapt Visage, and repeating in its lavished ears, the cabalistic woids — 

Only Half a-Crown. 

After the fashion of tlie Athencetim, tlie Chit-chat Club are 
thinking of periodically making — 

Chit-chat Announcements. 

Dr. Stanborougli is abont to be made Conservator of the Chepank Dntcli 
Gardeus, Archdeacon of Madras, and Govcinment Inspector of the Light- 
ing of the Kew Railway Station. • 

Mr. Apparow Moodolly is abont to become a stewnid of tho Mndras 
Races, and a Diiector of tho Madras Bank. He will ride Pegu Prince 
daily to office. 

Major Oakes is soon to bo appointed as 1st Member of tho Revenue 
Board, with three months’ privilege leave, as a maik of tho high estimation 
in which he is held by Government. 

Colonel Tommy Thomson has wiilten a learned officinl minnte on a 
Mare’s nost rocently discovered at Oosoor which ho says contained three 
colts and two promising fillies. Tho Government in their older thereon 
are of opinion that this must have been the piodnco of n night male. 

Mr. Abdoolali Green is to bo raised to the Madras Bench ns a maik of 
tho estimation in which Loid Hobart holds thoso who aie nnfoignedly pious 
sons of Islam. 

I cannot do better than conclude this week’s Chit-chat, by 
reproducing a letter recently despatched by Dr. Chitchat to the 
Governor of Madras. The letter will probably reach Lord 
Hobart whilst he is in Calcutta, so that he will have the oppor- 
tunity of laying it before Lord jSTorthbrook : — 

DR. CHITCHAT’S LETTER TO LORD HOBART. 

To His Eyceblency Lord Hobart, &c., Ac., 

Governor of Madins. 

My Lord, — Tho timo has come for me to address yonr Loidship in 
person. I am, yon know, my Lord, a man of considerable experience in 
Indian matters ; and have long passed the meridian of life Perhaps tlie 
words of soberness from an old man will be deomed woitliy of attention, 
when tho advice of others is unheeded. TYliat I must now write, I most 
write plainly and strongly: believe me that I shall have to say a few 
things which will givo me as ranch pain to utter ns for yon to hoar. 

It is a fact patent to every ono, and which no person of any weight in 
Madras has tried, ns far aB I know, seriously to dispute, that you are in 
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many ways nnsnitod for tlio post yon now occupy. But since tho Duke of 
Argyll is responsible for yonr pioacnco amongst ns, wo would do our best 
to forget that yon aio “ a sqiuue man in a round liolo” as the saying is, and 
make the best of our bargain. 

Here it is, howevor, my Lord, that our most serious difficulty arises yon 
will not permit us to make the best of yon. Not only have yon pationizod 
sins of omission; bnt you have been spasmodically exeiting youiself, and 
in most cases exciting youiself foi evil. Matters have been going on from 
bad to worse, and now you do not hesitate to countenance a job which has 
cut away from you the support of yonr own official organ, the Madras 
Mail, and made those who have been yonr silent enemies, and even those 
openly friendly to you, speak out against you, in tho plainest and soveiost 
of terms. 

Now, my Lord Hobait, kindly meditate on the ohief events of your 
Government. The Chit-chat Club have agreed, in a formal lesolntion 
bofoie me, to classify them thus : — 

1. His Lordship arrives suddenly, and as it were steals timidly into 
Madias. A foitnight befoie his nruval, evon the acting Governor was not 
certain as to the date of his advont. 

2. Lord Hobart holds the dullest of dull leceptions. Madras Society 
remarks that tho “ Dreamy Liboial” is eleopy enough. 

3. Lord Hobart disappears for five months. 

4. Loid Hobart legislates for Maliommednns, and shows himself uttoily 
inexperienced ns to the leal place they hold in the politics of tbiB country, 
and their peculiar roquiieuionts ns a body of poor men who believe in the 
power of wealth, of binveiy end of the snoid, moio than in all intellectual 
might liuhed with penary and subjection to a stiong foioign lnle. 

5. Lord Hobart allows certain flagiant jobs to bo perpetintod in tho 
Hight Couit. 

G. Lord Hobart neglects to be near the sceno of danger, when a teiriblo 
catastrophe from floods threatened Mudins. 

7. Lord Hobart shuts himsoif up in Gnimly, and instead of courting 
society, courts n oliquo, 

8. Lord Hobart loaves for Cnicntta just at a time when Madras expect- 
ed him to remain iu tho capital of his presidency. 

9. Lord Hobart is gnilty of an act of nepotism moro flagrant than has 
ovor astonished India for many long years. 

I lay all this plainly boforo yon, my Lord, and rcfiain at present from 
otforing any commonts. Some say you aro nbont to lesign the position 
which oven you youtsolf fcol is ono for which you are unfitted. I know 
not whether tiio rumour is true, I siucerely hope so. Bnt, my Lord, if 
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it bo your intention to remain ont yonr tiro years ns Governor of this 
Presidency, my ndvico to yon simply is — Do nothing ! I was irnto with yon 
nt first becauso of your inaction, now, I recommend you to snore nwny liko 
tho Boven slcopers. Hide yourself in Gangaloro, Ooty, or at Capo Comorin 
if yon liko. Doing nothing, is much bettor than doing mischief. 

I am, my Lord, 

Your Lordship's obedient servant, 

CHARLES CHITCHAT. 

Chit-chat Club House, 

Hunyumbaulum, January 1C, 1873. 


SIXTH PAPER. 

Satbrdat, 1st February 1873. 

f HE gaiety of tlio past week has almost killed several mem- 
bers of the Chit-chat Club. When tho meeting was held 
last night it was feared that there would be a motion of 
adjournment. But no. Evory one with the exception of two, who 
were off to hear the “ Genins” Mr. Schneider at tho Banquet- 
ing Hall, had so much to talk about what they had done, seen, 
and heard, that tho meeting was an exceptionally brilliant one. 

A happy thought has struck the Chit-chat Club. Why not 
bavo a really original, ingenious, exhaustive, unique 

WEEKLY DIAKY 

OF THE CniT-CHAT CLUB. 


( February 1873.J 


Monday 

3 

Moon rises punctually. Ilamaswnmy Ckinnatumby 
died, nged 47. 

Tuesday ... 

4 

Captain Hobart’s Parrot fed at the proper time. Mr. 
Wnrlow mends his pen, pievions to commencing to 
■write ,a second sermon on the Yearning Cry of tho 
Heathen. 

Wednesday ... 

5 

Mr. Powell rises early, and philosophically meditates, 
on tho results of tho .Result SyBtem. 

Thursday ... 

C 

The Padareen Night-mare appears with o rosary to 
the I5ev. Mr. Macmillan. Dovetou bonds quoted 
r.t 3 5-1 1 Art : discipline at par. 

Friday 

7 

Evening, sacred to the Meeting of the Chit-chat CInb. 

Saturday ... 

8 

Mr. Pogson receives a mysterions telegmm fiom an 
_ unknown distant astronomer; — “I (hie) see — b« 
blesb my eyes — (hie) a b-braco of moons !” 

Sunday 


The Clergy, clerks, sextons, bell-iingsrs, and other 
choristers, proceed to Church. 


6 
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ran MADRAS RACES. 


. Tlie great topic of conversation this week, in almost all circles, 
has been the Races. Now that they me on the eve °t coining 
to a close, the Chit-chat Club offer tlio folio a ii'g verses lo the 
public : — 

The Last I)ai of the Mad has Eacf. s - 
( Saturday , 1st February.) 

How fleet onr gay season is flying, 

Itow sniftly our plcastnes alt pass! 

To flay tlie Race week is onflefl, 

— The meiriest Week in Madras. 

No tnoro ttie light of glad faces 

Will shino from tho Ginnfl Stand ci'cb 
Sweet ladies ns lovesomo as lovely, 

And men ns gallant as gay. 

No more the rush of tho horses 
Nor gleam of the jockey’s dress ; 

No tnoro tho crowds mnny-oolonr’d 

That rouud the grand wntor-lcap pfess. 

"So -mvsto wawntwas gVwmva, 

Tho roar of npplanso no moie, 

As “ Marques,” or ” TVcnZocI.,” or “ yilriny" 

Arrow-like, shoots to the foro ! 

With all its changes and chances 
Another doll year must pass. 

Ere tho dawn ot our next gay Race Week 
Wakes up “ benighted” Madras. 

May wo then meet ngain, halo nnd Iic nr *'J', 

And again ronnd the Race Comso i»R rally, 

Corey, Bell, Local, nnd Miller, 

And Walcott and Joseph and Ally 1 

And see again Bridesmaid nnd Selim, 

And Glcnshaw flashing along, 

(But why tho donee has “ Jorontiah” 

Tailed, this year, to praise thorn in song ?) 

Haro yon heard of tho gloty departing ? 

How that never another horse 
With tho “ Merry Confederates’ ” colours 
Will appear, in their name, on onr courso ? 

Wo know that, — if losing, if winning, — 

Tho “ Confederates" were always panic, 

Thry ran for the love of running, 

Tor our pleasure nnd their own fniUO. 
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If our gentleman -owners thus loavo us, 

Who then will fill up tlieir place ? 

Nest year shall wo see Aiah Chieftains 
Winning each blessed rnco P 
J’his one cloud has darkened onr mooting. 

Only this — nothing moio Wo'io awnio 
Goodwill has teigned all tho Race Week, 

Anti eveiy thing’s been on tho Equato. 

Then Hip. Hip- Hurrah foi tho ltaces ! 

Hutrali for tho spoit and thu fun 1 
Hurrah for tho winning hotscs ! 

And the horses that onght to li.ivo won 1 
Hurrah for tho Jocks, and tlieir tiding, 

Their norre, and tlieir pluck, and their skill ! 

Hnnnh foi tho stowards and stutters, 

And tho man “trot will mako up yotu hill.” 

And now, hoys, lot's end up out cheoung, 

' And heartily toar ourselves lioaiso ! 

Tbrco times tliieo! Oueo mmol — For tho Ladies 
Whoso prosonco has gtaeed our Couiso 1 

Extremes meet. After talking about the races, our club con- 
veisation quite naturally tuincd to — Dr. Geld. Onr worthy 
Bishop lias, as everyone knows, been on a tour through the south. 
A few good stories are floating about concerning his experiences. 
Olio is as follows. Ilis Lordship had left a mission station, and 
was tapidly proceeding in the early morning towards another 
one,, when a native Christian was observed to bo running full 
speed after the Bishop’s cavalcade, lialooing and shouting ont at 
the top of his voice in a most excited mauner for the Bishop to 
stop. Dr. Glll drew up, and inquired what all the noise was 
re baud. “ You hare last a letter — perhaps a very i in pot taut otto, 
and I am briugiug it,” called out tho man as he lapidly ap- 
proached, — “I have been l mining hard to catch you up.” 
“ Dear me !” exclaimed tho mildest of prelates, — “ I must tliauk 
you my good man Very much for your trouble. Piay give it 
to me.” The panting native with a look of great conscious 
importance produced a fluttering piece of paper, which Dr". Geel 
immediately recoguized to be — an envelope he had used for shav- 
ing that morning ! ! \ Paper, you see, is rather raio, and conse- 
quently looted upon as very valuable, in the outlandish localities 
in which the Bishop has lately been travelling. 
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Dr. Chitchat was not at the Volunteer Ball, and so missed the 
pleasure of shaking hands with his old friend Rdtheefoed. By 
the way, is it not strange that the great Tee Gee’s thoughts 
always run in certain fixed grooves, and when he speaks propos- 
ing the toast of the Ladies, he says verbatim just what ho has 
said a dozen times before — including the reference to Adam and 
Eve, and “ if it were not for our mothers we should not he here” ? 
Strange it is, yet true that such is the case. The passionate 
flood of the worthy Magistrate’s 'oratory has evidently worn so 
deep a channel, that through that channel it continues ever to 
flow. “ Neat but not gaudy” conveys the best description of 
Sir. Duffs maiden oration — may he attain to the same years ns 
Tee Gee, and speak as often and as long ! 

One of the first communications Dr. Chitchat fished up from 
the Club Letter-box, was the following : — 


Madras, 26th January 1873. 

To tiie President, Chit-chat Club. 

Dear Doctor, — Perhaps yon mny be able to recommend the miter of 
your admirable “ Chit-chat” to iusort a puzzle or two in his next paper in 
tlio Athcnaum to test the ingenuity of liddlo-loving readers? If so, will 
you kindly hand over to him the following : 

. Yours fnithfully, 

EUREKA. 


1 . 

To an Eastern Empire add a head, 

And yon will Hud that in its stead 

An Eastern Island’s name you spell, — 
Now add a tail, the centre chango, — 

’Twill name a land with cnstoms strange. 
An Eastern Empire this ns well, — 

Now chango my head and then tiausposo, 

It names the principles of those 

Vi’ilo in these several places dwoll. 

2 

Transpose what’s worn on many a bolt, — 

A European city's spelt. 


3. 

Ifyjirse denotes to bnrn; — my next 
la bnrnt on sea, on hill nod plain; — 
Jly v-'holc is only partly burnt 
But doubtless will bo burnt again. 
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the sorcmmc “times.” 


4 . 

My first is n combined mineral and niecbnnieal production. 

My second is n combined vegetable and niecbnnieal production. 

My whole is a combined animal, and moclinnical production. 

EUREKA. 

The interest with which tlio first Double Acrostic offered by 
Dr. Chitchat wns received by the public, has induced soveral 
correspondents of the Chit-chat Clnb to forward fat ther speci- 
mens to the worthy Doctor. Here is one, which at our meeting 
last night, our President drew forth from the neverfailing- 
letter-box. — 

DocntE Acrostic. 

Ktimhcr One. 

Fair is tby opal glittor 
Under the snnsot’s gleam, 

And yet I do not lovo tbeo 
Tboti most unlovely stream : 

Tby breath is like a night-maro. 

Though thy face ho like a dvofcm. 

Who o’er besido tby margin 
At Morn or Even goes, 

(Fair belles, with golden trossos 
Or splenderiferons beaux) 

Each oft, in silent anguish, 

Holds hnndkoi chief to nose! 

1 . 

Hont ho bad suffered 
For years fait a score 
In this tropical country ; 

Ho could not stand more ; 

A terriblo fever 

Raged in bis brain, 

And be could not sleep 
For tbo burning pain. 

Sadly the Doctor 
Said, shaking his bead, 

. " In an hour, if ho sleep not, 

Ho’il surely bo dead. 

Shall I give him somo landnnnm ? 

No ! 'Tis too weak indeed. 

I have it ! I’ll give him 

l’ho Times to read ! 
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’Tuns brought. In ten minutes 
Sleep nas induced, 

For tbo effect I allude to 
The Journal pioduccd l 

2 . 

Tulk on of Avars, ye Germans, 

Fought for your Fatherland, 

Old England boasts of conquests 
As tonible and giaud. 

On pioud Britannia’s Staudaids 
A vict’ry read ye can, 

As decisive as Sadowa, 

A 8 glorious ns Sedan. 

3 . 

My silver waters piondly run 
Beside an aucient city*B Avail, 

Wheieou a ilaid eist nobly Avon 
Deathless icuown against the Gaul. 

4 . 

A Bird am I 
Yet cannot fly; 

If you look in a lexicou you will too, 

I am known to fame 
By a queer Latin uamo 
“ Dromaius Xtovcc Hollandicec /** 

5 . 

By night and by day, whorovor I stray, 

In this land of exile and heat, 

Its horrid thud cuidlos my blood 
Every time that I bear it beat. 

Many years ago the Doctor remembers hearing the then famous 
and popular Albert Sunn tell a story of how, when once leav- 
ing a swiss hotel, instead of writing liis name in full in tlio 
visitor’s book, lie merely inserted bis initials A. S. Upon re- 
turning to the same hotel a few weeks after, he found some 
travelling genius had written beneath tlio two letters “ what a 
pity this gentleman writes only iico-thirds of Ms name” inti- 

mating clearly enough what the missing third letter was 
supposed to be. And it is very likely, Dr. Cuuchat thinks, 
some of his readers may have made a similar remark with ic- 
gnrd to Mr. Axon ; whose name, in iis present dwaifed form 
may not porlinps bo generally recognised as the abbreviation of 
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“Anonymous.” But, after all, the old question of “ wliat’s in a 
(writer’s) name” cannot be very interesting to readers; and by 
way of apology for intruding the subject upon them, the Doctor 
begs tp offer them another — 

Double Acrostic. 

Number Two. 

Ancient end vest : the home of many n sage, 

And wanior fierce, who live in hist’ry’s page. 

Where mythic spell, and sensnons passion still 
Bind the base mind and bend the pliant will ; 

Althongh its pomp no more false gieatness brings, 

Nor shines the splendour of its conrts and Kings, — 

IIow lianghty once ! Fine-tempered, patient now 
To Cbiistian rnle its passive millions bow. 

1 . 

Abovo, a dear and starlit sky ; 

Below, dank weeds and fishes : 

’Tis formed ono night, as silently 
As fickle maiden's wishes. 

And when next morn the schoolboys pass, 

To greet the Christmas token, 

They find, — as easily, alas ! 

As maiden’s vows, — ’tis broken. 

Tlion sunset comes : and it is gone 
And then, with silv’iy quiver. 

Again the star-light falls npon 
Only the rippling river. 

2 . 

I live in a palace although not a king, 

And into the Cold, on occasion, can bring 
Of troops, horso and foot, 

A small army, who’d put 

The boldest of foes soon to flight there’s no doubt of .t — 

Unless themselves first by the foe were kicked out of it. 

And oft my dominions, in times past, have been 
Of many and critical stinggle the Econo; 

And my minister’s name 
Still goes forth to fame 

Ftom my city — where yoe, if to see me you choose, sir. 

As well as you hat, please, must take off your shoes sir! 
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3 . 

On a piimioso, By tho rill, 

Glistening in tlie gioy of mom, 

Biiglit find beautiful and still — 

Jewel, of a moon-beam boin. 

Something foi a faiiy lip, 

Eie tbe sun cornea out, to aip. 

4 . 

Weighing on ns, in their plural. 

Bringing mental caro and pain ; 

Oni disquiet naught can cuie'all, 

Till we’ro of ud them again. 

6 . 

Outside the old church, round tho tall iron rail, 

Tho London stieet vagabond presses 
(And tho “lady” who does the Homo Chat for the Abu l 
la theie to tube note of tho diesses ) 

And, Bliine aa it may, not tlio sun of that day 
Can to Clara oi Chailey seem dim j 
Foi to hor ‘tia tho happiest youth can portray, 

And tho dearest of all days to him. 

And now cornea a carriage — nnotlier — and then 
(Like tho Kings in Macbeth) yet one more, 

Till quite a procession of fair giila and men 
Has passed thiough tho old church’s door. 

And when all is over, como joy or regret 
To tho future, let man and wife pray 
Tho vows made before it they will not foiget, 

As from it thoy hasten away ! 

0 . 

Pariahs barking; tom-toms beating; • 

A Toman Sunday Hyde Park Meotiug ; 

Engines letting off their Bteam ; 

On bonid a P and O, wbon coaling ; 

An Irish-wako (so grief consoling!) 

Babies whon they kick and scream ; 

Bull frogs, after rainfall, croaking 
Triumph o’er their wolcomo soaking ; 

And what Chrietmas irsrt , or wag, pipes - 
All day long within “ tho city” 

Bcigning, without pauso Or pity; 

And, for worst of all, tho— bagpipos ! 


the made as roads. 
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Dr. Chitciiat told us that he had been to see the catoptric 
light at the new station. “Mr. Oakes,” he said, “must be con- 
gratulated for introducing into Madras a lamp which surpasses 
in brilliance any I have seen. I shall recommend it to all my 
friends.” I hope Messrs. Oakes and Co. will take the glorious 
ojjpoitunity which offers itself, and send one of their finest 
specimens of this light, to illumine the rooms of the Chit-chat 
Club, and the office of the Athencaum and Daily News. 

I see that I have come pretty well to the end of my space. 
In my next paper I shall give the answers to the liddles and 
acrostics. 


SEVENTH PAPER. 

Saiurdat, 8 th February 1873. 

f HE rain had fled away, — the merry lightfooted rain-sprite, 
— who had come down suddenly npon dirty old Madras, 
making her visage shine as it never shone under 
Mr. Ross’s water-caits. The skies had laughed with radiant 
smiles all Thursday and Friday, and then night came again, and 
the timid and' tender moon peeped through her cloud-curtains 
to look down on the house where the Chit-chat Club was bolding 
its weekly seance. And a blithe meeting it was. Outside, the 
dewy neems wero quivering, and a faint silvery mist floated 
about amongst tbo moonlit palms. The wild sad sea was moan- 
ing far away although there was scarce wind enough in Nungum- 
baukum to stir tbo heavy cloud of fragrance which hung over 
Dr. Cititciut’s favourite myrtle.^ Such was the night without; 
within, in the Doctor’s sanctum, was mirth, and good-humour, 
and the stieam of genial converse, round the bright argaund on 
the long Club table — Messrs. Oakes and Co., by-the-bye, haven’t 
yet sent onr President the catoptric light which I hinted at in 
my last! 

At our meeting last night all were present, except Drs. Paul 
and Duff. These live near Dr. Cuitcuxt, and consequently 
pretty regularly drop in of a Club night upon Uieir old friend 
and fellow-craftsman. Bnt tho two days of violent rain had 
done for them, aud they conld’ut attend. The roads, the loads 

7 
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tlie roads, is the perpetual cry of the poor Doctors of Madras, 
especially those who have extensive practices. When rain comes 
down, oven the best of our highways are rendered almost xm- 
passablo, and the hardworked Doctor is shaken about, like one of 
his own draughts ought to bo before being taken by the patient, 
tossed up and down, and rattled and pitched hither and thither, 
and is in danger every moment of coming to utter grief, as he 
hurries along on a mission of life and death. No carriage 
springs can stand the eternal unevenness, the rnts, holes and 
stones, of our best Madras roads. "When, when will the Munici- 
pality see to their thorough metalling ? This alone can make our 
highways presentable. As long as metal is not employed, but 
recourse is had to crumbling laterite, so long will our roads need 
constant repair which involves constant expense, and be after 
all never in the state the roads of a great capital should be. 

Ere going any further and trying to lay a digest of our pro- 
ceedings last night before my readers, I must give the answors 
to the riddles and acrostics I laid before the public in my last. 
Double Acrostic. 

Number One. 

S oporifi O 

W aterlo O 

E br O 

Em U 

T om-to M 

Double Acrostic. 

Number Two. 

I c E 

N iza M 

D cwdro P 

I ncub I 

A Ita R 

N ois E 

But few correct solutions of the above have been received, 
because of the difficulty of the first and third woxds in tho first 
acrostic, and the difficulty of the fointli word in tho second 
acrostic. A correspondent, Mr. J. H. Burns, has been the most 
successful this week in his solutions. Ho wrote to the Club 
through tho Editor of tho Athenmum, on the 4th instant giving 
concct solutions of the above, and adding, 3 
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“Tito answer to Eureka’s 3rd chnrade is charcoal. The 
others are ticklers which I can’t as yet solve.” 

The following aro correct solutions of Eureka’s chai’ade 


No. I. 

No. II. 

No. III. 

No. IY. 

Ava. 

Buckle. 

Char-coal. 

Tai’-tan. 

Java. 

Lubeck. 



Japan. 




Pagan. 





I was mildly trigged by the Club for having given so much 
poetry and so little prose in my last paper, and have orders to 
be very prosaic and dignified in this. I must attend to my orders. 
Without further parley, let me lay before my readers a few of 
the subjects discussed last night. 

Why does not some one collect the annals of the Civil Service, 
and the thousand and one nuecdotes of those twice-born ones, 
which are current in India? Such a book would be, to a dead 
certainty, a great and signal success. Charlie Larktns, him- 
self of the Service as yon all know, told our worthy Doctor a 
capital story the other day, of a hoax which was played upon a 
Civil Servant, shortly after he arrived in India. The kernel of 
the story is strictly true, though some of the details may be 
amusingly exaggerated ; and many of those Civilians who read 
these Chit-chat papers will recognize the anecdote. The Civi- 
lian to whom it refers is still amongst us, — and probably as he 
peruses these lines, will blush at the recollection of this adven- 
ture of his early days in India. The anecdote runs as follows : — 

Mr. W arrived in Madras five or six years ago. He 

was posted to a Southern Collectorate, whither, shortly after his 
landing, he proceeded. His youthful brain was filled with 
dreams of the gorgeous east. Everything he saw was magnified 
to his eyes as something exceptionally beautiful, grand, or pic- 
turesque. The flowers of India to him were the fairest in the 
world, the birds the most gorgeous, and tho fruits the most deli- 
cious. He commenced getting together an aviary; and nearly got 
a sunstroke in consequence of gathering wild-flowers preparatory 
to pressing them between the leaves of boobs. And his friends 
averred that he nearly killed himself by eating mangoes, pome- 
granates, pine apples, custard apples, plantains, guavas, and even 
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luscious (but peculiarly-scented) jacks. But lie could uot get 
hold of a specimen of the fruit of which ho had so frequently 
heard, — the mangostene. Whenever he met his friends aud 
praised in their ears some mellow pine or juicy mangoe, they 
were sure to say ; “ Ah ! Bat yon ought to taste a mangostene 1 
He tiied his best consequently to obtain n mangostene, and 
offered any price for one, but could not realize the desire of his 
heart. At last some of his friends found out the object on 
which his soul was set. One day a young brother Civilian burst 
upon him, exclaiming eagerly — “ W. my boy, I got a basket 
full of them — maugostenes — come to my house — I have just 

eaten a dozen — one or two are left awfully jolly ! Come 

along !” In a minute the unsuspecting W. was on the road to 
his fiiend’s lionse. His friend had three of the “maugostenes'’ 
placed before W. W. tackled them at once. As he did so, 
there nas a “peculiaily fishy look about his gills” — as his host 
afterwards facetiously lematked. W. finished two of the fruit 
outright, but could get no further. His host looked on with 
a kouid grin of pleasure, “Take the last one,” said he. “Ho!” 
gasped poor W. “Ho, by Jove, I can’t swallow another. The 
two I have taken are enough. I find that it is difficult fora 
Euiopeau palate to relish maugostenes. It must be like olives 
— an acquired taste 1” I need not dilate on the circumstances 
of the hoax nny further. W. was very ill afterwaids, and 
mercilessly chaffed into the bargain. What W. had eaten were 
brinjals 1 1 ! 

Wliy is it that benighted Madras doesn’t produce some bril- 
liant weather lunatic, like “ W” of the north ? What a pity it is 
that it outeis into no one’s head to become a Meteorological 
Medium! It would bo raie fun for such an individual, if he 
went tlio right way' about tlio business. Ho might fix liis 

lcsidcuce in Pulicat no that wouldn’t do, as theic is no 

telegraphic station at that historic site. But, gav, let him 
choose a secluded locality through which a wire happens to run. 
If he woie a shrewd follow, he might practico his monomania 
to some purpose. Ono gness in a hundred might turn out 
corrert, nud then — what a fame would ho liis ! What photo- 
graphs of himself (tobed as a Magian with horoscope in hand, 
price only one rupee for each carte dc visit e ,— apply to Messis’ 
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Nicholas and. Curtiis) would circulate! With what terror 
would his telegrams bo looked forward to! For instance: — 

Madras Weather Prophet, to Mr. Dalrymplc. 

Look-out for Squalls. A cyclone is coming. Order Mr. Bartlett to go up 
tlio Liglit-liouso, and cut or slip tlio revolving light. Captains of vessels 
in the roads should put their jib-booms hnrd down, and thiow their 
main decks over board. 

Madras Weather Prophet, to Mr. Datrymplc. 

(Ilnir an hour after.) All danger over. Cyclone turned off towards 
Mngntipalnm. Telegraph to Master Attendant there that storm wavo 
is coming 1 

Madras TTcaBier Prophet, to Mr. Pogson. 

Biela’s Comet has just plunged iuto the sea near San FinnciBco. Tho 
column of water displaced will lush over India, four and half feet to 
sqnure inch, to-morrow at midnight. Older tlio rockets to be got in 
readiness, and in tho meantime observe the peculiar porigeo of tho 
moon. 

Madras Weather Prophet, to Mr. Chisholm. 

An architectural meteor is passing to the S. S. W. half point by S, of 
Cochin. It is G in altitude. Proceed thither at once, and paint the 
effect. I prognosticate the catoptric light will blow np year new 
Railway Station. 

Madras Weather Prophet, to Lord Hohart. 

Great electricity about the Mnbommednn commnnity. A son of Prince 
Azim Jab should nt mice study for tho B.A. Examination. Notice the 
peculiar atmospheric effect of green in tho Hon. Bob’s left eye. I 
prognosticate you'll eclipse yourself soon. 

And so on. The idea is not a bad one, is it ? It only needs 
to be worked out with sufficient ingenuity. Anyhow, since 
Madras possesses the Times, surely it can afford to possess 
another rarity in the shape of a weather lunatic P 

Members of the Chit-chat Club are daily annoyed as they 
drive between Government House and the Fort, by the old 
nuisance having cropped np again, namely, that of native 
urchins running alongside of their carriages, shouting and turn- 
ing somersaults, and clapping their hands, for money. Dr. 
Chitchat tell3 me that only the other day his horses were 
sorely frightened by one of these young scamps. Where are. 
the police ? Is it not a shocking shame that ladies and 
gentlemen canuot drive along our principal thoronghfares with- 
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out being thus wantonly annoyed. Will no one put a stop to 
the practice ? It would not be, by tho way, a bad plan to try 
the effect of a good long pea-sliooter (using swan-sliot) on the 
nnde bodies of these young wretches. Where are pea-sliooteis 
to be obtained in Madias, — I should really like to purchase one. 

And here, as we were talking about this nuisance, CHARLIE 
Lauktns broke out with a snatch, to the tune “ Take back tlio 
•heart that thou gavest” : — 

Take Lack the black-eye thou gavest 
Thou pon of a cook of the sea, 

And if another thou cravest, 

Play coma back to-tr.oriow to mo ! 

“ Oh ! oh ! oh !” cried the Club, und voce. Really Charlie 
is getting too bad with his parodies, or I should give you more 
of them. 

Tho Chit-chat Club were highly amused to read Baron 
Reuter’s splendidly interesting and important telegram which 
appeared in the Athenwum of the 6th instant : — “ The corona- 
tion speech of tho King of the Sandwich Islands proclaims 
friendly and impartial relations with all nations.” Tho Chit-chat 
Club would not he at all surprized in a few days to read further 
telegrams of a somewhat similar nature, for instance the follow- 
ing 

The Governor oC TriBfcnn Dn Cimlm having just heard of the -war lie two on 
France and Germany, dcclinos to take part in. the contest. 

Tho^Iandarin of eight Umlnollas lias openly said in Yang*liwi-li foowhang 
that ho extends his celestial favour to all tho universe. 

F ottysqu atfq.ua sir, the chief of the IcoGsh Kiver Esquimaux, after a 
vcnlruB "banquet, expressed himself as adverse to tho disunion of great 
Britain and Canada. 

"Mr. Smith, of London, called himself a cosmopolitan red republican, at 
nn enthusiastic meeting hold in Codgers Hall, Fleet Street, last Saturday. 
It is anticipated however that tho British monarchy will still continue to 
exist. 

Thochiof Pigsticker to tho Duchy of SchwinehauRon PorkeuBtcin predicts 
that tlio relations bcluecn the world and the Dncliy will continue to bo 
amicablo. 

But really ve must not elmff Reuter too much. N 0 doubt 
tlio Baron will soon get used up; and then, on whom will tlio 
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voice of mankind call to fill up liis plnce, but on Mr. 

Reeves ! 

The Sessions have been on during this week. The Honorable 
Mr. Justice Innes presided for the first time and the Chit-chat 
Club learn that he did so with great credit to himself and to the 
satisfaction of the Jury, the profession, and the public, including 
the prisoners. One member of the Club, on learning that this 
was the case, suggested that the learned Judge must be a bad 
Judge, if be gave satisfaction to every one, for all great Judges 
generally doubt the soundness and accuracy of their own decisions 
when every one is satisfied with them. On this another member 
of the Club said that be felt sure that the officers of the 7th Regi- 
ment N. I. fiid not share in the opinions expressed of the 
learned Judge. “Bravo!” exclaimed another member, whoso 
voice shewed he was the indefatigable Tee Gee, “that dissatis- 
faction makes the learned Judge’s charge to the Jury a sound 
one. My judgment is upheld, — when was I ever wrong ?” A 
loar of applause followed this oration, at the close of which our 
friend LARKYNS sang some verses, but as they were wholly im- 
provised and extempore I can’t give them this week as I must 
ask Larkyns for a copy of them. However, be this as it mny, 
a moic patient, thoughtful, painstaking and popular Judge has 
never sat upon the Bench of the High Court at Madras than 
Mr. Justice Innes. The Madras Civil Service may well bo 
proud of such mon as Justices Holloway and Innes. 

I said a word or two last week about Mr. War LOW, and bis 
pulpit declamation about tbo “Yearning cry of tho Heathen.” 

I should rather have linked tlie name of the Revci end Diocesan 
Secretary of tho Gospel Society with the result system, as it is 
in connection with a peculiar phase of the working of that 
system uhich ho will be remembered for many a long day. His 
idea, it seems, is, that Missionary Agents should be judged of, 
and what is moro important, paid, by this system. Capital 
idea! Grand retrenchment.! Shall I ropeat the story told by a 
member of tho Club last evening — a sfoiy of a good lady of 
long service but on a very slender nomiual pay of sixty rupees 
por mensem, nnd tho Secretaiy’s laudable and kind hearted 
desire to cut her salary down by making her, in her honoured 
old age, compete for tho very ncccssai ies of her life F Ho, not 
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for Mr. Warlow’s sake, but for tbo Indy’s will I spare Iiim by 
not mentioning lier name. Suffice it to say that it is the sister 
of an old and honoured clergyman now lying cold in the mission 
he served for a quarter o£ a century, who has been treated thus 
shabbily ! — Fie, Mr. Waelow ; with all your oratorical pulpiteer- 
ing, Sir, I fear that your action in this, as in the Matne affair, 
proves yon. to have but a narrow heart. Shall I speak out move 
f ree ly — I ca n assure yon, I will in the name of the Chit-chat 
Club, if you deeply desire it ! Yon know to what lady I refer. 
Yon know of the earnest protests yon have received on her be- 
half. And you know it now, if yon have not heard of it before, 
that the Bishop declines to sanction your conduct. I fear, Sir, 
the mantle of the able and just (though slightly pedantic and 
self-assertive) Mr. Stjionds has descended on shoulders less 
worthy than his. 

The Chit-chat Club are rather sick of the Farewell job. 
However they trust it is really, and in very truth, the Farewell 
job perpetrated in this Presidency ! * 

The Chit-chat Club carefully perused the report in the 
Atlienceum of the Gaiian v. Castor case. One who was present 
during the opening of the legal battle, declares that whilst 
Mr, Champion was fulminating on behalf of Mrs. Gahan against 
Mr. Castor, the latter’s hair literally stood on end. Upon this 
it was remarked that he could not have applied the necessary 
unguent to his ambrosial locks. But I think Mr. Castor was 
perfectly right in not applying oil to his hair — for then would it 
not have been Castor Oil ? The great Tee Gee objects in his 
Court to intevmuvnl expectoration; what would he have said 
to the defendant’s head being anointed in such a fragrant 
mauner ? 

Now that Dr. Sorter, with his brow covered with guberna- 
torial laurels, is about to relinquish his post as Superintendent 
of the School of Arts, the Chit-chat Club beg to briu" before 
Government tbe advisability of presenting the artistic Doctor 
with a photograph of the exterior of the admirable structure in 
which ho has laboured so long. It would give those at a dis- 
tance to whom Dr. Hunter might show the photograph, an idea 
of Art in Madras. A precaution ought, liowover, to be taken 
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In very legible letters, “ School of Arts” ought to be printed 
under the photo, or ignorant persons might be so foolish as to 
mistake the building for a ruinous stable. 

_ The Chit-chat Club has received a few items of clerical news 
this week. These are subjoined. 

Last Sunday Mr. Lts began his intonation of the service in a 
low minor chord, but shortly afterwards striking E sharp, sprung 
suddenly into G in alt, which electrified his audience. 

On the same day Mr. Raban vividly pictured the Wordless 
Woe of the Wicked wot tell Whoppers. 

St. George’s in the Fort is to be lit by gas. The congregation 
will please to excuse odours, and a sudden explosion or two, the 
first Sunday of the experiment. 

An unaccountable rumour has been floating about that our 
good Bishop, during his prolonged absence in the rustic solitudes 
of the Mofussil, has been actually growing a beard ! 

The contents of Dr. Chitchat’s Letter-box were as varied as 
usual. Our President had nearly finished laying the whole 
contents of the box before us, when a tiny slip of pink paper 
flattered out, on which were written the following most amor- 
ously plaintive verses : — 

’Twas niglifc, and the rising moonlight 
Glinted softly throngh trees, 

And the latest strains from the bandstand 
Gauio wafted low on the breeze. 

I was driving slowly homewards 
And past the Cathedral sped, 

And my thoughts were brooding sadly 
O’er the sweet years fall’n and fled ; 

Brooding o’er absent faces 
I loved to gaze upon, 

Voices I hear no longer, 

And pleasures dead and gono ; 

When — there in the rising moonlight— 

A bright form caught my oyo, 

A girl on a nut brown Arab 
Bapidly galloping by. 

S 
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O face so tender and splendid ! 

0 glorious flaxen bnir ! 

The moon throw a halo nronnd her 

As sho Cashed through tlio dim-lit air ! 

Who is sho? Oh toll mo hind Doctor, 

1 have sought her, hut cannot find, 

Though memory — I blush not to tell it — 

Has engraved her Bweet face on my mind. 

In lovo at first sight believe yon ? 

I never believed till now ! 

Heaven knows that I love her, and heaven 

Has recoided my secret vow ! 

I will marry no other woman, 

Bo sho over so sweet or fair, 

Save the girl I saw in the moonlight 

With the gloiions flaxen hnir! 

Dear, dear me ! I am sorry to inform the correspondent on 
pink paper, that Dr. Chitchat and tho members of the Club 
cannot help him, unless bis description be a more minute ono. 
The Doctor says be knows half a dozen ladies with flaxen hair, 
and they are all equally angels ! 

The subject of contortions and grimaces camo under discussion. 
They may be variously classified. We have the natural ones 
that arc done without cm* knowing it, from force of unchecked 
liabit, such as blinking and winking, frowning while thinking 
scratching one’s head, &c. Then there are tho musical ones, as 
for instance that of the pianist making one anxious for the safety 
of tho music stool, that of the concertina-player which makes 
one expect to see the upper part of his body got unscrewed from 
tho lower, that of the swell violinist whose gam elastic perform- 
ance wo admire more than his fiddling. TVo have tho contor- 
tions for effect, that succeed the sigh of tho young lady as sho 
commonts “ how beautiful” on tho sweet linos, 

“ Flattering spread tho purple pinions 
Gentle Capid o’er my heart !” 

That again of tho amateur tragedian as lie says “ If’t were done 
when ’tis done, then ’twero well it were done quickly.” That of 
the admirer of art as his soul is rapt in some work of » the 
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old master.” That of the vocalist whose eyes are upturned to the 
ceiling, overcome with the effect produced on his or her feelings 
by the sound he or she is giving birth to. Lastly we have the 
effective contortions which are as music to words, as man to 
wife, — 

[“ If yon ware like tlie tune love 
AdiI I were like the words” &c.] 

— contortions that form a commentary on what the heart is 
feeling, from tears to leaping for joy, from lowest contempt to 
highest admiration. 

There lias been much dispute as to what is classical music. 

A defines it to be something that is very difficult to sing and 
which many people say they admire when they would rather 
hear Champagne Charlie. 

B say a that you cannot define it, that it is something never- 
theless which requires great education, fine musical sensibilities 
(liko his own) to learn to sing with any pleasure, and ho further, 

adds that tho man who does not admire it is a— not a 

musician. 

C remarks that ho would give a list of authors, so ho begins 
with Hakdel aud goes through a lot of names, nono of which 
suit A’s definition, until ho comes to Barnett and then D 
remarks that tho Peri must have sought a fool’s Paradise 
in which they believe an old sinner’s repentance unalterable, 
aud under the circumstances “ joy, joy for ever” was ap- 
propriate. 

E, one of tho old school, who still likes Scotch reels better 
than any cotillions bran now from Prance, says that that is 
classical which lasts tho longest, which is for all time, easy to 
sing, easy to admire, and which wo can ndmiro without pre- 
tendiug to be so much clevei’cr than anybody clso. 

Hereupon the discussion grew too deep for tho Chit-chat 
Club. So it was agreed to leave the question. “ What is 
Classical Music?” to the decision of a committee composed of 
Messrs. Chisholm, Pateu Beeves, Bradshaw, Corsish, and 
CuAiiriox. 
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lord hobart’s return. 


Again, tlio Chit-chat Club present to the public their 
WEEKLY DIARY. 


(February-) 


Monday 

10 

Will bo n wet day if it rains heavily. Gieat excite- 
ment in Government House: — Captain Hobart’s 
Parrot unacconntably lays an egg ! 

Tuesday 

11 

M. Schneider plays “de feedle.“ His horrible con- 
tortions frighten a lady into fits. Madias glows 
gay with a giand marriage. 

Wednesday ... 

12 

Mr. Fonceca finishes his wonderful allegorical painting 
— The Padareen Mare galloping off to limbo with 
Mr. Macmillan on her hack. 

Thursday ... 

13 

Archdeacon Gorton dines off dnoky ishtew, and mutting 
islisqnnsh, and expresses hitnself to tho effect that 
“he is at pcaoo with nil tho world.* 1 

r iu day ... ] 

14 

Evening, sacred as neual to tho Meeting of the Chit- 
chat Club. 

Saturday 

15 

This will bo an eventful day. The Vepery Lines will 
bo ns usual under watoj-. Two more bricks will be 
added to tho new Agra Bank Building. Lord 
Hobart will announce his intention of giving a grand 
Masquerade Bait. Three wild animals will get loose 
at the People's Park. Mr. Pogson will discover tho 
second half of Bielo. Justice Holloway will lay in 
a stock of Lunkahs. Tho Foit gun will actually ho 
fired in coriect timo and Dr. Stanfioiough will go 
bail for twenty-three prisoners. 

Sunday 

16 

Day of rest after excitement. General snoring in 
chnrch. After hearty dinners, the public will go 
to bed, and sleep soundly. 


Well, Lord Hobart has returned. There "was n. crush at tho 
new railway station, and the salute of 17 guns informed tho 
part of Madras which was not present at the arrival, that Henry 
"Vere was once again in her midst. Dr. Chitchat was for a 
few minutes at the station, just to shako hands with His 
Excellency, ere driving off to present himsolf at Lady Haines’ 
Reception. He was glad to see Lord Hobart looking so well, 
after tho labours of Calcutta, especially the toil of His Lordship 
over that glorious minute of his on tho Income Tax. Of this 
minute. Dr. Chitchat, as an especial friend and adviser has 
obtained a private sight. It is a capital minute, at least in its 
general argument. Lord Hobart says that the Incomo Tax 
should bo abolished, and his style whilst expressing this self- 
evident truth, is ‘dreamily liberal.' I will not decide Whether 
Dr. Chitchat thinks tho diction a little too inflated or not. 
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However, in connection with Lord Hobart’s arrival, an important 
question presents itself. Has Madras missed him ? Has she not 
been as gay without him ? Would his presence have made our 
gaieties more hearty ? Are we sorry he was “o’er the hills and 
far awa’ ” ? Has his return m any material way affected Madras ? 
Certainly this I may say, all are glad to have Lady Hobart in 
Madras again. Dr. Chitchat, for one, is an admirer of the 
gentle and noble lady at present at the head of Society in 
Madras. Men may freely canvass and strongly condemn Lord 
Hobart’s political career, and especially fulminate against his 
apathy, sleepiness, impracticable notions, and manifest love of 
jobbery, but not a breath can be raised against the estimable lady 
whose presence is the light of Government House. 

With these words I close my Chit-chat this week. I have 
come to the length of my tether, and filled more space than I 
fancied I should. I hope I have not wearied my readers. I 
sincerely trust Dr. Chitchat still holds the place (I believe) 
he has gained in their hearts. 


EIGHTH PAPER. 

Saturday, 15/7 i February 1873 . 

f HE sun set yesterday evening, and night camo as usual ; 
and with the same rigid punctuality nnd precision, the 
meeting of the Chit-chat Club took place. It was some- 
what a boisterous meeting, for Charlie Larktks abandoned 
himself fearfully to the vicious habit of punning. We found 
the lettor-box quite full, but the matter rather so-so. Why is 
the earth so full of verbose writers ? Why is it that when a 
man writes to you a letter signed “ Truth,” it is very frequently 
the enso that the said letter contains a pack of lies ? These are 
mysteiies of nature. One man alone in all the universe is great 
enough a genius to unravel such hidden things, and ho is that 
“ most potent, grave, and reverend segnior,” tho Editor of tho 
Madras Times. 

Dr. WiUPrEr.SKAPrER aropt in upon tho Club and told us a 
story which has rather an ancient odour about it I fancy, but ho 
assured us ho was only narrating his personal experience. 
When he first came out to the country, he found that native 
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tailors were very inventive geniuses when left to themselves, 
but that they could not make any wearable clothes without “ a 
mnster.” The Doctor wanted a pair of trousers, and gave his 
tailor, as a muster, an old pair, very much the worse for wear, 
with a large hole at the back, and a patch over the left knee. 
The tailor mado the new pair precisely according to muster. 
Actually, when the poor Doctor went to try on the new trousers, 
he found a hole cut out behind, and a patch most artistically 
placed over the left knee ! 

It is rumoured that the Hindus of Triplidane have asked Sir. 
Chisholm to design and erect a tomple to Gauabatliy iu that 
quarter of Madras. Mr. Chisholm’s design is a very fine one — 
a mass of cupolas, minarets, domes, pillars, towers, 'turrets, arches, 
facades, colonnades, corridors, and staircases. It is a sort of a 
cosmopolitan conglomerate building, in which the beauties of the 
new Central Railway station, Chepauk, Tirumal Naick’s Palace, 
and the Cave3 of Elephanta are inextricably blended together in 
sweet confusion. 


Prices seem to have risen in Madras to a slight extent. Tlio 
Athenrcum stated (or rather the Alhenaiums facetious devil made 
the paper state) that eggs were being sold in the market nt three 
rupees a piece 1 

The curse of Madras, the obiquitous Municipal Roller is 
abroad again, frightening horses right and loft, and creaking, 
swindging, grinding, thundering, groaning along. For these and 
all Colonel Dexisok’s mercies the Chit-chat Club are duly thank- 
ful, Amen ! 

It has struck the Chit-chat Clnb that, although Mr - . Taixe’s 
notes on England are all very well in their way, they do not 
quite fill up a gap iu our literature. There should be a native 
hand-book to England, by the light of which Hindus may know 
all about Great Britain without crossing the awful “ Black 
■Water.” Would such notes as the following do, I wonder 


Notes ox Excuxd 
Tar Intelligent Satires. 

Qneen Victoria lives in tlio tower of Loudon to bo near the parks and 
haunts of the Aristocracy. 

The Prir.ee of Wales occupies Lis time at Sandringham by shooting tigers 
from tho backs of elephants. ° 
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Parliament meets in a Hall like Patcheappnlx’s. The chief conversation 
amongst the members is about Indian alfairs. 

There aro two peculiar Gsh kept at tlio Queen's Court, namely, the Great 
Seal and the Pi ivy Seal. Ton may have perhaps heard of the twinkling 
Star Gsh and the winking Bye Fish ? In the same manner England posses- 
ses a Prince of Whales. Yon know the Bishop of Madras ? If ho were a 
Gsh he would be a Gelly-Gsh. 

Curry and rice is never eaten in England, It is against caste to do so. 
The English in India are not proper Englishmen. They have been turned 
out of tlio country for bioaking caste. 

There is a place in London called St Paul’s because Dr. Paul of Madras 
was born there. Dr. CbippeiGold is a Frenchman, as his name denotes. 

Tlio bishops in England are great gentlemen, and raiely measure les3 
than three feet round the waist. When one Bishop meets another,lie says, 
“you son of a soa-cook, how's your hatter?” The Bishop who is thus 
addressed answers “ You're another ; Is your mother well off for soap ?” 
Then they rnb noses (a sign of mutual respect) and depart their sovornl 
ways, salaaming deeply. 

Tlio popular national song in England is 
“ Wo come fiom Manchester — rur — rur — 

And we've got no work to do — woo — woo 
We’vo got no work to doooo !” 

Tlio great family in England are tho Walkers — the Hookey Walkers. 
Colonol Walker is not of tho Hookoy family ns ho is " sliuio in faith an 
Oirishman from Cork, bedad !” 

There was gome conversation over an nrticlo which appeared 
in the Athenconm tho other day, alluding to tho peculiar fact 
that Missionaries on slender pay almost always managed to get 
largo families. That incorrigible Charlie Larkyns at onco 
made a very atrocious pun about it not being a wondor that 
agents of tho Propagation Society should have plenty of olivo 
branches ! Beally Charlie is getting too bnd. 

At tho risk of boring the Club (Mr. Anon wrote) ho ventures 
to send tho Doctor another Acrostic, which ho believes will 
puzzlo tho Doctor’s Madras friends immensely. "Wo aro afraid 
ho undervalues the pra:clara ingenia of Madras Society, especially 
tho Indies who have been grumbling that I did not giro them an 
acrostic in last week’s Chit-chat. Howcvor, here is tho 
Double Aceostic. 

My last is governed by my Graf — 

A combination curious 
Of rule without agreement, oist 
A cause of ctdcr.r furious ! 
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Because, as ov'ry grammar shews, 

When two nouns don’t agree at all. 
Between them, as each schoolboy knows, 
There “ concord” cannot bo at all. 

1 . 

Beneath tho shady tamarind trees, 

On ground ns soft as sofa, 

Clare chose tho spot, and then she’d pleaso 
One Anglo-Indian (“ loafer.”) 

Wo spread tho snow-white cloth, and sat 
In merry circle round it, 

From hamper taking this and that, 

When Jones cried out — “ confound it !” 
Alarming sound ! — fair Lucy, she 
Paused in her salad mixing ; 

And Charley stayed the nippers ho 
Hound champagne wire was fixing. 

Cold fowls, raised pies, and tarts of jam, 
And other things all right were ; 

And lobster, encumber, and lamb, 

(To giro us all the “ nigbt-marc,”) 

One dish alone, for Jones to bring, 

We had resolved by lot on, 

And now ho found, to pack that thing, 

His servant had forgotten ! 

2 . 

London, in yearB gonojby. I viewed 
Ouo night tho well dross’d multitude 
Of men and womon,bright and fair, 

Waiting to gain admittance there. 

Gardoni was to Bing, and she 
Whoso equal ne'er again can bo — 

Jenny the Smeedisli song bird ! so 
No wonder all folkB longed to go. 

3 . 

’Tis ev’ning, and gaily pilonthnms aro rolling 
Towards it, and traps drawn by porsinn and tat, 
Each freighted with beauty prepared for sweet etrollin 
■ Around " enpid'a bow” for fresh air and— all that. 

And as it grow dusk, and the sun its last glow lent 
To soften tho sccno— ns its strains lose and fell 
Not mnch of its mtsic, wo think, at that moment ’ 
Was heard by young Fostlcigh and pretty May Bell. 
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Toolo, Irvin", Buckstouo — either ono will do 
Or, sinco “ the world’s a stage,” why, I or you 

5 . 

IVar, war ! — that's John Bull's cry, 

(Without nlwnys knowing exactly why) 

When sho approaches 
Too near, and oncionehes 
On regions in which we must seo no one poaches. 

At least when they come, 

As she does, fiom homo 

With no shooting liconso (which makes a bad caso of it) 

Except a forged “pass” with “might” maiked on tho face of ft, 

0 . 

Heart-broken they thought her: no word had she spoken, 

No sign and no symptom of feeling had shewn, 

Since fell fiom her cold hand tho stranger-traced tokon 
That told her her life-joy for ever had flown. 

He was dead. Ah, poor Mourner, not always thus lonely 
(In pity the angels spoke, calming her grief) 

On earth ahalt thou linger, but for a while only — 

And then they buist foitli in a flood of relief 1 

The Club bad not much political news to cliat about tin's week. 
Dr. Chitchat said he had received a letter from his old friend 
General Norman, who, after touching briefly on the folly of 
Madras opposing his grand centralization schemes, and on the 
visit of our Governor to Bengal, animadverted on the folly of the 
English press making snob a fuss about tbe Ceutral Asian ques- 
tion. He wishes the Doctor to use his influence with what ho 
calls our little local press, aud “ to square that AtJienceum fellow” 
or ho will be making as much capital out of it as he did of thnt 
buggaboo, the “ Bed Hill Tank.” The General is of opinion 
that Russia is only using the Central Asian squib to divert 
attention, having something else in view : possibly intending to 
take advantage of any change in the condition of “ The Sick 
Man” to whom ho has cowtowed to an amazing extent for somo 
timo past. Tho General goes on to review tho A difficulties of 
Russia ever reaching India from the north. He in fact pooh- 
poohs the whole thing as an impossibility. “ "Wait,” he says 
“ till we have organized our Grand Arsenal, Gun Carriage, 
Powder, and Stud departments, and we shall defy the combined 

9 


6(5 


GENERAL KOEJJCAn’S LETTER TO THE GLEB. 


lesions of Russia and Prussia.” The General’s letter is too 
voluminous, and his arguments too exhaustive to quote in full, 
hut he goes on to say, “ The question of taking over vour Arsenal, 
Stud and other Depaitments is not abandoned, but only held in 
abeyance, not so much on account of the little fight you have 
made, bnt owing to the temporary difficulties experienced in 
organizing such extensive schemes. It was only a temporary 
difficulty that caused us to telegraph to your Government for 
remounts which of course will not happen again. In fact when 
my schemes are matured, we shall supply you with horses, 
harness, Gnu Carriages, Powder, &c. The little excess in cost 
of 700 rupees on each horse, together with its rail expenses, as 
also that on powder and carriages, will bo a tiifle when compar- 
ed with the superior ai tide we should send yon. The little extra 
expense consequent on these reforms, Sir Richard and myself 
have satisfactorily arranged, and met, by adding an extra anna 
per rupee income tax on the salaries of Government servants who 
will perhaps grumble a little at the time but it will have a good 
effect on the country, and conciliate the disaffected, who entre 
nous me very numerous. IT o must, of course, expect a little 
jealousy from Madras and Bombay in supplying your several 
indents, but aftev supplying our own wants yon each shall be 
liberally dealt with.” 


After reading so far, the Doctor came to a pause u ith a giowl. 
Before resuming the perusal, ho said, “ Gentleman, this part I am 
going to read is in answer to onr remonstrances on the late 
“ Master Tailor Job” and must not be mentioned outside onr 
Chib Circle.” — “1 fear I am late to do any good about the cloth- 
ing department job yon wrote to mo about. Your Goieinor 
was before hand in the matter, and made nil the necessary ar- 
rangements before I could get the cars of tho other members of 
Council, but you will be glad I know to bear that great refotms 
are promised in your tailoring department. Captain Hobart I 
assure you, is qnile a genius in the art of cutting out trou- 
sers and in other matters requiring groat constructive skill. 


I\ S.— Bvcusc more. I shall write again hour Simla It is 
getting hot down here. Remember mo to Charlie Lvrkvns 
By the way, ask .Ton Solomon if ho ” knows a Bank whereon the 
w.id thyme g.ous r Ann fell bun not to fo.gct “ Ye banks and 
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braes” especially the braes ! Tell Jon not to be downhearted, he 
will be a Director of the Bank yet. 

Doctor Hcxteu camo to the Chib last night and presented 
the Chib \\ itb a photograph of the exteriorof the School of Arts. 
We thought our hint last week would not be lost sight of. Mr. 
CniSHOLM, also present, requested that it might be labelled, ‘‘ This 
is tho School of Arts and was not designed by Mr. Chisholm” 
Mus. Doc. R.A. C.E. R. E. S. U. G. A. R. S. T.I.C.K., Ac., Ac. 

Then Dr. Hooter, in an able speech dwelt much on the regret 
be felt at parting fiorn what was so dear to him, and so costly to 
Government, and though miles might separate him from the 
scone of his poor labours — (Cries of no No) — ho should ever 
have bis heart in the midst of his pupils and cobwebs : his pupils 
of high art, low art, and even among the artless workers he has 
of widely distributed throughout the land — (Cries of Near, Near! 
one voice, supposed to be Larkyns said “ Whoe ?”) Could you 
but see into my heart, said the Doctor, with great feeling — were 
my chest transparent — was it made of glass — (Interruption : — 
some one said — put in one of your bioken windows) you would 
then see the extent of my — the rest of the speech was lost in 
noisy cheering, aud the Doctor resumed his seat much overcome. 
A proposal was then made to present him with a piece of plate, 
but Charlie Larkyks who is always up to some nonsense stipu- 
lated that it should be supplied from the numerous broken pieces 
of China-made on the premises. Charlie was called to order 
and the proposition carried. Charlie then snid, with a rueful 
expression of countenance, that, talking of the broken panes of 
glass in the windows of the School of Arts, he confessed ibpaned 
him to (lond cries of Oh ! Oh !) 

Examinations again ! Three yem yens started in the race but 
two, Melbourne like, broke some intellectual blood-vessels aud 
retired. The Bee Yells were in considerable force. Memo- 
randum. If you liave any chance of being appointed examiner, 
get a friend to enter his name for B. C. E. or M. A. and with- 
draw at the last moment. You get your money all the same. 
Or if you are appointed examiner, give a poser something like 
this iu Engineering. “ A tank with two calingulalis is placed 
above a railway. It is determined to remove it lower down 
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and give it only one calingnlali. Shew how you would turn it 
inside out and remove it, illustrating your .answer with detailed 
plans nud sections of earth-works and masonry and contour 
maps of the level of the country.” Or give the appalling history 
as a problem producing an equation as follows — “ A. certain man 
having 50 miles to go 30 of which is by rail and 20 by coach can 
got to his journey’s end in 5 bouts by taking the 11 a. it. train. 
Ho gets to the station at 5 minutes past II having forgotten 
his pui-se. Ho misses the train and goes by the 2 P.M. which 
travels at 4-5ths of the rate of the 11 A. Ji. train. When 
he is about to get into the coach, he is arrested for travell- 
ing without a ticket and detained 3 hours when he hires a horse 
which carries him one-fourth the remainder of his jouniey and 
then bucks him off and breaks his neck. He walks at the rate 
of 2 miles an hour when it being dark he gets his foot in a hole 
and breaks his leg. He then travels at two-thirds of his former 
speed and then stops till he is carried to his destination insen- 
sible at 6 a. it. At what rate did the 11 a. m. train and the 
horse travel respectively ?” The following paper of questions is 
dedicated respectfully to our professional examiners. 

Arithmetic. 

1. If 2 men eating 3 hours oonsnme 50 lb. of boot, bow much would 
3 women drink in 2 days ? 

2. If it takes 2 tigers 2 days to oat a buffalo how long wonld it take - 
2 lions and a jackal to eat n sucking pig ? 

3. If 5 men in 10 minutes cnn lift 2 cwt. 3 gis. how many horses would 
it leqniio to lift a filo of tho Madias Times in 3 hours. 

4. If n sermon takes half an hour preaching when tho text contains 
5 words how long will it tako whon the text is a whole chapter ? 

G. If wlion sermons aio three-quarter of an hour long 80 people go to 
ohnroh, how long was tho sermon when 30 people wont ? 

0. If 6 cats linre 60 kittens a year how many cats wonld 220 kittens have 
in two years ? 

7. If 2 monnio cooks spoil a padding what number of pooplo would like 
to eat it ? 

8. If 4 men sing a qunrtett in 5 minntes how long will it tako 2 men 
and 1 boy to sing it ? • 

I must briug tho Chit-chat abruptly to a close, ns I am inform- 
ed tho Athenmim cannot afford mo much space to-day. 




NINTH PAPER. 


Saturday, 22ncl February 1873. 

T AM authorized to state that the Chit-chat Club intend to 
M" give a ball in a short time, and that it is to be held in 
Dr. Chitchat's "rounds. Marquees, and other erections are 
to he prepared, as Dr. Chitchat's house is too small to receive 
all Madras Society. This Ball is to be the return one given by 
our good President, in acknowledgment of the fact that he in 
common with several others was not in the first instance, 
formally asked to the late Bachelor’s Ball. All are to be invited, 
even the few silly 3 ’oung bachelors, who formed themselves into 
a committee the other day without having the ghost of an 
authority from the whole body of the Bachelors of Madras to do 
so, and who made in the name of those they had no authority to 
represent, a lot of contused and hasty arrangements. The 
Doctor does not intend to say anything about spurs, lest he 
should offend Captain Watty. Of course no Ball could be a 
success without the presence of that gallant officer! So as ft 
special exception he is allowed to come spurs or no spurs. 

Ouv Club boasts of numbering among its members a good 
many bachelors — everyono of whom attended the meeting last 
night, as the subject of an insult to the Press was expected to 
be discussed, and they came to testify their unabated respect for 
the Fourth Estate if that estate would only be satisfied with 
criticising every one else, and leaving them alone. Besides they 
ono and all protested that they had had no part or voice in the 
disgraceful proceeding which had been pnblicly shewn up, and 
with the exception of the two Wattts, and one or two sneaks 
who would not openly avow it, the Bachelors present said that 
they had been unable to find out who it was, who had in their 
name offered the insult, and why it wns offered. Our worthy 
Doctor then rose up and said it was quite clear the young men 
in question were ashamed of themselves, and it was therefore un- 
charitable and unkind to keep up the discussion any longer. 
The Bachelors were a noble body of men. He had gone to their 
Ball by special invitation with Miss Chitchat to supply iko 
place of Lord and Lady Hoeart who were unable to attend the 
Ball : being unequal to the fatigue of going over after dinner at 
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Government House, Madras, to such a distant place as the Ban- 
queting Hall is from their residence. The. distance really is 
actually said to he 53 yavds and a half. 

Well, having attended in that capacity he was bound to say 
the Ball was a very great success — it was tho best Ball of the 
season and Madras Society dnly appreciated the kindness and 
hospitality of the Bachelors. The worthy Doctor further remark- 
ed that when next year the Bachelors give their Ball, he was 
snre they would avoid the mistakes of this year, and he hoped 
that many, very many, of those who were hosts on this occasion 
would be guests on that occasion. The Doctor observed a great 
many very nice young ladies at the Ball the other night, but 
they looked only half as well as they would have looked, 
if instead of being spinsters, spinning round, they had been 
married ladies enjoying themselves as married ladies alone 
can do. 

Whilst, on the subject of the Bachelors and the ladies, I must 
not omit to record the resolntion which the Club came to on 
learning of the plucky way in which two very estimable ladies 
of Madras came forward to vindicate the rights of tho Friend-iu- 
Need Society’s workshop to puuish the suspected Superintendent 
Thomas. Bravo 1 Mrs. Shaw, shouted Dr. Chitchat, that is one 
to Mr. Gordon, who had asked Mrs. Shaw if the alruirabs in the 
workshop were securely closed with Chubb’s locks, as Mrs. 
Shaw’s own almirabs were which contained her silk dresses, to 
which tho lady sharply replied, “No, Mr. Gordon, and for the 
reason that 'these almirabs did not contain silk dresses but only 
dusters !” Dr. Chitchat would recommend Mrs. Shaw aud Mrs. 
Chipper field to count the number of doors and windows thoy 
have in their houses, and perhaps it would be as well for them 
to count the panes of glasses in their windows and doors, so as 
to he able to satisfy the enquiries of that insatiable man Gordon, 
in tho event of his again examining them before the Police 
Court. Aud Dr. Chitchat’s advice to the Club and through it 
to the public is, now that these ladies have shown how much 
they have done and will do in a good cause, that every one should 
patronise tho workshop. Dr. Chitchat’s shirts are made there, 
aud they are first-rate, and he intends to patronise the establish- 
ment even for dusters. 
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Charlie Laukvxs tells ns that it is wonderful how the late 
tour in the north has benefited the health of Lord IIoijap.t. It 
is whispered that his Lordship is about to inaugurate “Polo” at 
Gnindy. Bnt there is ono difficulty. .My readers may have 
remarked what gigantic men the Governor’s Staff is composed 
of ? Well, if has been found that whatever horses Dr. Fiji! NULL, 
Captains Audrey and Willoughby, and the rest, bestride, their 
feet touch the ground on either sido of the saddle ! Colonel 
Tommy Thomson lias, however, agreed to furnish Government 
Honse with Australians fiom Oosoor, 17 hands high, to obviate 
the present difficulty. 

Tho Alai ine autborities nro at length to bo clad properly. 
Tlie Governor has said there is to bo no debit; in the matter. 
Are wo to infer from tin's that hitherto tho habiliments of tho 
Marines have been of a peculiar nature, — that the cut of Captain 
Cr-ow-rn Hit’s nether appendages, and the fit of Air. Bahtleti’s 
waistcoat, have given offouce ? Nothing is said in the recent 
order about the clothing of Hie boatmen, who are to do service 
in fntnre cyclones. Quito right. Tho least said of their cloth- 
ing the better, for there is so little of it to say at present any- 
thing about ! The gold lace and stripes Air. Daliit.mi’I.e has bar- 
gained for will be no doubt effective: — tho Chit-chat Club will 
lake an early opportunity of running down to the beach to 
watch the general effect produced. I say, Air. Fon’Oeca — capital 
idea — paint a grand picture — “ Bowen recognizing a Alarine for 
the first time!” The Arajor should have a cynical smilo playing 
over his classic visage, whilst the Alarine might bo surrounded 
by a score of natives admiring his “ pith topee.” By the way, 
theso latter aro usually of various shapes, and the order of 
Government says nothing about the shape to be adopted. There 
is tho mushroom pattern, the inverted tnmbler fashion, the 
teapot topee, the mutton-chop shape, tho spoon, the blanc- 
mango tin shape, the coal-scuttle the flat dish pattorn, the un- 
dulating broadbrim style, the oyster shell, the fig leaf, and tho 
sugar-loaf kinds. Which — which will be selected ? Time alone 
can prove. 

A contributor lias sent, for the criticisms of the Club, a few 
questions in Geography, for the next Alatriculation Exami- 
nation . 
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1. Describe the situation of Peramboro. Has it any latitude or longi- 
tude, and if so which and how much ? 

2. State how long it would take any emo to go round the island of 
Ceylon as the crow flies and givo your reasons succinctly and without 
periphrasis. 

3. From what parts of the world do University Text Book annotators 
come from ; and where will they ultimately go ? 

4. Mention the different countries in the world in which tame cats arc 
found, and describe the physical features of the women found in thorn ? 

5. Whore was captain Hobart’s parrot raised, and mention any pecu- 
liarities in its education that may strike you. 

C. How do yon account for the fixed stars moving, and for the iuimov- 
nbleuess of the movable feasts ? If any ono stole your dinner, would you 
call tko stolen juoperty n movable feast ? 

7. Givo the names of the rivers that take their rise at their source and 
have not washed down any bridges built b}' the D. P. W. 

8. If a man sailed from Beypore to Aden through what countries would 
ho pass, what languages would ho hear, and what fruit ‘not grown in India 
would ho see ? 

9. Describe the change of geographical position in a body to whom the 
great Teo Geo might say : ** Two months with hard labour — heaven huvo 
mercy on your soul, you abandoned villain— take him away 1” 

10. Name the chief mountains, valleys, liveis, hikes, highlands and 
lowlands, in the Mount Road after it has been “repaired.” 

11. Draw a map, showing the piociso boundary which exists botween 
v (1) the Royal and Civil Engineeis, (2) tho Covenanted and Uncovonanted 

Civil Services, (3) Staff Corps officers and officers of Native Regiments, 
(4) Missionaries nud Chaplains, and (5) Murines and Policemen ? 

12. -What is the latitude of Mr, Powell s ideas on tlio result system, 
and tho longitude of a candidate’s face when he learns ho has been plucked 
for his matriculation. 

A member of the Club next brought up the subject of tho 
late case of Colonel Ford against the Madras Railway Company. 
The point he urged for discussion was what ought in Small 
Cause Court law and justice to he deemed “an act of God and 
tho Queen’s enemies.” Tho story as he related it, out of which 
the point arose, was as follows : 

Colonel Ford had sent a very valuable nrab horse by rail from Bangalore 
to Madras, for which although tho horso was worth n pricoloss sum tho 
Colonel had in consequence of tho necessities of its late owner, pnid the 
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moderate Buna of 350 Ra. The horse was secuielyput into one of the 
most secure horse boxes "which the Railway Co. possess. The carriage 
was seem elj' fastened with all the appliances that recent locomotive dis- 
coveries had bionght to light. The train arrived in Madras; and nos 
found securely fastened bat no horse could be discovered in the truck. The 
Station Master at Royapooiam looked for the horse in the stall, and out of 
the stall, and was contemplating taking up the planks of the trnck with 
the view of seeing if the hoise could have squeezed himself under the 
planks, but was stopped by the Traffic Manage!, a man of exceedingly High 
Chnich principles, coming up on the platform in a bicathless state of 
excitement with a telegram in his hands which he had just received from 
Cadgoody station announcing the melancholy intelligence that a horse had 
been found dead on the line clo£e to that station. Thegnaid swore that 
that must have been a hoise the train had run over, but could not possibly 
be the hoi se that was in the carriage, for said he, theVQ uie no open 
windows to the hoise box out of winch the horse could have fallen. A 
Committee of Railway officials was summoned to enquire into the case 
and after vei v* matuie debbeiation it was fonnd that no one could account 
for the hoise which was secured in the carriage, being found dead on the 
lino as befoio repiesented. On consulting their lawyers, the Railway 
Company vveio advised that the accident must have occurred by the “ act 
of God,” audthat the Company should defend the action threatened by the 
irate Colonel. The action was brought, the Company defended it, their 
counsel insisted that the inherent vice of the anirnnl must have occasioned 
the loss and that that would amount to an act of God But the Court 
held that though the loss was an unaccountable one, and though according 
to the evidence nobody seemed to be in fault, the Company being 
insureis wore liable for the loss. 

Dr. Chitchat said lie agreed with the learned Judge’s judg- 
ment, but the Club outvoted him, as it had been clearly shewn 
that there was a mystery about this accident. The Chaplain of 
the Club said that as tbe ways of Providence were most mys- 
terious, this accident which was certainly one of the most mys- 
terious ones lie had ever heard of must he attributed, as the 
'l’raf&e Manager of High Cliuvcli principles had forcibly contend- 
ed, to an act of Providence, and if so it would under the learn- 
ed Judge’b laying down of the law, be an accident for which the 
Railway Company would not be liable. It was suggested that 
if the Company were iusurers of horses, they would bo equally 
insurers of human passengers, so that if a lunatic passonger or 
a man uuder violent D T, (of which fact the Railway Company 
might possibly be as ignorant as they were of tbe cnpiicions- 
ness or inherent vice or virtue of the Colonel’s steed,) was to bob 

10 
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liis head out of the window of Ins compartment in a sadden 
fancy to cut a double snmmeisault in the open air, and be came 
to grief, the Railway Company as common carriers and insurers 
of human lives would he responsible for the accident, and be 
mulcted in heavy damages at the instance of the dead lunatic's 
representatives. It uas then unanimously resolved that the 
meek and gentle but deeply learned Bishop of Madras should be 
requested to define nliat is an Act of Gocl — at which grave deliber- 
ation His Lordship would no donbt invite all the resident clergy 
of Madras ftom the midoeval Rennet to the modern DuBois. 
Of course one of the topics to be considered by this Synod would 
be, could a Railway Company be duly anathematized and ex- 
communicated if they solemnly affirmed that an act of devilry 
in a horse was an act of God, As to the philosophico-logico- 
ethico-tbeological definition of the grand and comprehensive 
term “ Act of God,” the Chit-chat Club would invite the earnest 
attention of such sublime and devoted believers in the way's of 
Providence, as the most erudite Holloway, J, and his smaller 
brotker Bustled of the Small Cause Court. 

The Chit-chat Club’s Letter-box contained a copy of verses, 
giving a slightly different version of the great Horse case. This, 
Lthiuk, is worth laying before my readeis: — 

The Colonel’s Beast. 

Ain : — An Non \blc Talc. 

Au Norrible Tale I have to toll 
Of what to a OoIomoVb Beast befell, 

A beast -which ho bought, as the best of hacks, 

From a needy owner foi fifteen lakhs \ 

This beast, the gallant Colonel swoie, 

Was too good to lomnin at Bangalore, 
lie determined, theiefoie, to show its paces, 

With the ** Pegu Puuce” at Sladias’s Races. 

The beast nns shut up in a Railway Box 
Padlock’d Tilth Chubb and with Brahma locks 
Bnt lo, next morning, across the rail. 

The noble beast lay dead as a nail l 

The Bail way nuthoiitics mot in stato 
And CnCFcu lie scratched away at his pate, 

And all of them ewOio to Colonel Ford, 

“This is nothing more than an Act of tho Lot d/’ 
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Blit Font didn’t boo it, so brought n snifc 

To i poorer tlio loss of tho noble brute 

Tlio case wns nrgaed, rind wiso Unstced 

Gnvo tbo Colonel three-fifty book for bis stood- 

There’s n groaning- nnd mooning from Blirin nnd Clinroh, 

Tlio ltnilwny men fool tlioj’ro boon loft in tbo Imcb 

And thoy fmiou»ly ciy, “0 Colonol Ford, 

** ’Tivnsn’t our fault — 'tivns on net of tbo Lotd !” 

Let’s join in tbo Chorus, with ouo nccoid, 

“’Twns not tbo bonsts’s fault, ’tirns nn act of tbo Loid. 

Fio, fio! yon naughty old Colonel Ford 

Why don't you submit to such nets of tbo Loi'd f” 

Amongst tlio papers found in the Club bos wns tho following : 
“Irish Polish — going cheap — apply nt I lie High Court." Charlie 
L.vkkx.vs was awfully savage : — I move, Sir, lie said, that there 
bo stuck in largo letters outside tlio Club box — Advertisers 
referred to tho proprietor of the Commercial Advertiser. Tlio 
resolution was put to the Club and carried nan con. Tho 
Doctor was very angry — everybody was very angry — that tho 
Club should bo used ns nn advertising medium ; bnt what was 
ba be. Tlvtvo. was. the, advertisement. It v; : ).s read ojxd. 

was obliged therefore to ho recoided in tho Club proceedings. 
A brilliant idea struck the junior member of the Club. I move, 
Sir, ho said, that the advettisement bo torn up — that its destruc- 
tion bo recorded, but that tho discovery of the advertisement bo 
expunged from our proceedings. Bnt ns the record of destruc- 
tion would lead to inquiry, the motion fell to the ground for 
waut of support. 

It was brought to the notice of the Club that tho prospects 
of shoe-makeis were rising. The High Court was prepared to 
admit as solicitors, without leqniring them to servo an appren- 
ticeship or to pass any examination, any shoe-maker that might 
apply. The Doctor begged leave to doubt tho repoit, because 
ho was certain that if there were truth in it Pike $ Co. (whom 
King Dengue had lately unfitted for tho last) would be certain 
to apply. Charlie Larktns was not certain of the correctness 
of the Doctor’s conclusion. He thought it was based on a 
fallacy. The Doctor must have supposed that Pteb & Co. 
had heard of the now Rule made by the Judges of the High 
Court. His last order at Ptke & Co.’s had been but that even- 
ing completed. Tho right shoe pinched aud lie went out’ to 
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hare it righted mid had then met the dengnefied Crispin who 
had told him that now that he was foi'ced to retire from busi- 
ness “lie didn’t know what to do” — C harlie Labetns was 
afraid of being convicted of inconsistency or be wonld suggest 
that the Doctor’s motion should be repoi ted to PrRE & Co., 
only that might be looked on as countenancing the idea that 
the Club might be used ns an advertising medium. 

A thrill of indignant consternation, the Club hears, has lately 
flashed tluough that most moial and sanctimonious abode of 
virtue — the Custom House. Bundles of penknives addressed 
to Mr. Gerdes were opened, and horror of honors, they were 
found partly to contain photogiapbs of actresses and ballet girls. 
This was much too bad ! Acti esses ! — the very name of actresses 
was sufficient to pollute the holy atmosphere of the Custom 
House. Somebody must be punished. Who ? The worthy 
Collector’s notions of morality were too severely injured to 
permit of his doing nothing. He therefore seized upon poor 
Mr. Gerdes — who had never ordered the goods — to suffer the 
confiscation of what, by consignment, was his propeity. Grand 
resolve! Dr. Chitchat has been duly impressed witb a fitting 
notion of the Collector’s terror of actresses’ faces, — but is not 
Mr. Gerdes rather badly used? The Club mildly submits that 
it is not quite necessary for men to be punished when they are 
utterly iunocent, even for the sake of public moiality. Put to 
the vote, and carried vem on , — rliat the photo of the prettiest 
actiess in any Madias shop bo purchased, and sent, witb the 
compliments of the Club, to the authorities of the Madras 
Custom House. 

By the way, when on this subject, I may mention the Club 
have been lather scandalized at the scene the Madras Courts 
bavo lately picseuted. Divoice cases seem to be the order of 
the day. Is the air of benighted Madias conducive to love- 
making on a broader and moie libeial basis than that contem- 
plated by the laws of England ? The question is a highly in- 
teresting, but scarcely a proper one 1 

Another lettei found in the Club Lotter-bo.v was about 
C amain Hobart's Parrot 

Ml Drill Dr. CniTCIIAT,— Aa an ardent ornithologist I , rn g gtioronaly 
disnppoiuled at finding no furthei notice of tho exceedingly iutoiosting 
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fenthcicd biped, known to history ns Captain Hobart’s 'Parrot, in your 
Chit chat of Saturday last. Tour prophetic notice of tlio previous week 
of domestic events in its life made me nearly ns interested in seeing the 
development of its tale, as oni lonowncd Astronomer was in the tail of 
Bieln a short tiino fiinoo. He nas lucky enough to “tnho np the wondrous 
tail”; you wero tantalizing enough to drop the samo and now I and other 
devoted naturalists nro vainly thitsling foi fin ther information. Conldn’fc 
the gallant Captain be piovnilcd upon to givo ns n diary of his pet’s life 
for the lust few evcntfnl weeks since it woke to find itself famous? Some- 
thing peihapB in tins Ftyle. — 

Monday. — Polly deuced slow. The reflected effcot of tho Archdeacon’s 
Sunday Evening’s Sermon evidently too much for her. 

Tuesday. — Took Tolly to tlio Clothing Hoatd. Aiguing with Darzoes as 
to the prico per dozen for making up an unmentionable article. They 
stuck out for two rupees ; but in tho nick of time Polly strnck in with 
" Only Half-a Ciown,” and not seeing tho gloiious bird, thoy ascribed tho 
voico to a higher power (whilst Polly was just then boiug hooked np to tho 
loof) and gavo in. 

[Note: — Polly thus sa\od to Government more than my pay for six 
months, in spite of the rascally Athcnccum. I only wish I could; hook it 
up.] 

Wednesday. — Polly slow gain. Because of her long drivo to office and 
Imck yesterday sho demands rest. 

Thursday.— Ono of onr quiet dnys. All of ns too slow to do anything, 
and nothing to bo done. Polly liad only ono oyo open, alternating or 
lieptics. 

Friday. — Being, as I am, a good CImrclimnn, and being moreover, 
slightly in tho dumps, from tho "pay” follows making n bother, Polly’s 
food wns cut down. Sho retaliated by screaming, and when addressed as 
“Xanghty I’olly,” sang out in liei host form "Three Chcois for tho Queen, 
— hip, hip, hurt ah.” (I lmd jnst tunght her this: she is a knowing old 
bird, veiy quick at learning what I teach her ) I snccumhed, 

Saturday. — Deception day. I shut the benst up in n dark loom for fear 
any of tho Chit-chat Club fellows might hear her, and had set ions thoughts 
of twisting tho brute's neck to shut np all fnrtber chaffing — but after a B 
and S thought better of it, nnd put in an appearance, looking 11s big ns I 
could, because I felt so small. 

One of the most signal instances of domestic devotion came to 

tho notice of tho Chit-chat C!nb yesteiday. A certain Mr. 

is rather a wrathful enstomer, and actually lmd the gross bad 
taste to call his wife “ a goose” before a friend uho was staying 

at tbeir house. Mrs. is an angel (t\hnt lady is not?) and 

promptly replied to her spouse, — " Well, dear, I call you a 
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duck !” Could there be addnced a finer instanco of tact, self- 
possession, good humour, and wit ? The best of it is, the story 
concerns, I believe, a well-known gentleman and lady in Madras 

who but no. It is enough. I must not let this pen of mine 

wag so fast. 

An revior , kind readers, till next Saturday. 


TENTH PAPER. 

Saturday, 1st March 1873. 

XT is getting hot. The Chit-chat Club feel this, even at their 
fjf late and cool hour of meeting. The punkah however did 
its dut}- well last night ; and ever and anon came a waft of 
air, laden “ with odours of brino from the ocean”, softly stirring 
the casuarinas about the Doctor’s house, and healing faint 
echoes of the evening band on the bench. Anyhow, — warmth 
or coolness, — what can check the mirthful flow of genial con- 
versation, -alien all round a board are well-known faces, and all 
hearts of a company are one ? 

The most serious topic of the week was fiist discussed at our 
Table Long. Lord Hobart is showing, in his quiet demure way, 
a great deal of solid sterling energy, — in the cause of right or of 
wrong, let others decide. Tho latest order of his Lordship is a 
most striking one. The Governor in Council quietly asks a 
question, which coutaius a world of meaning within its narrow 
scope of words. Ho asks of the heads of all the Departments, 
in other words, — “ You remember I told yon that I desired the 
advancement of tho Mahomedan community ? — well, nearly six 
months have elapsed since I told you this; now, by the close of 
these six months, just tell mo what yon have done to further 
my expressed wishes and deliberate intentions. I am not a man 
to be trifled with : sec ye to yourselves : work whilst it is called 
to-day: woo be to tho wretch who will not be able to jvrito to 
mo saying that he has advanced soino Mussulman or other in his 
department.- If yon have not yet done so, a short time is yet 
before you for doing so. Ycrb. Sap /” 

His Lordship’s older is much briefer than my version in the 
above, but the above is, I believe, its real scope and intention. 
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Be glad, yo sons of Islam, leap and rejoice, apply for lucrative 
posts forthwith. Allah is propitious, the Prophet's intercession 
is heard ! By the way, is not this seemingly mild little order, 
published very unostentatiously in tho Athenasum of Saturday 
last and almost wholly ignored by tho press and public, a very 
significant one ? It is said, and it appears said with truth, that 
Lord Hobaut is soon to “re-visit his island homo;’’ certainly 
Mr. Locu’s eager acceptation of tho Municipal Piesidentship 
looks precious like it ; but does it not seem clear as noon-day, 
that, whatever the future may biing forth, Loid Hobaet intends, 
in an unobtrusive manner, to enforce to the letter everything ho 
at present willeth? Well, the Chit-chat Club cannot but ad- 
mire a Governor for inflexibility of purpose even in small things. 
It is however quite, another question, whether or no the Gover- 
nor’s encouragement of Mussulmans is judicious and conducive 
to political good. 

Bnt what must tho Mohamednns think of their Patron ? 
Surely Lord Hobaut, oven if lie contemn tho ethics of the isew 
Testament, might pay deference to the ethics of tho Koran. 
But now, “ Allah be w ith ns — Prophet of Mecca intercede for 
ns” — might tho true son of Islam exclaim aghast, — “ onr Friend 
in High Places is an infidel at heart, and heedeth not the sacred 
writings of Mahomet !” Aud iudeed a Mussulman has written 
in this strain to tho Chit-chat Club. And why ? Lord Hobaet 
has not, in the appointment of Captain Hobaet, acted up to the 
morality of tho Koran. Ho has given an appointment to a man 
less qualified than others for Hint appointment, simply because 
lie is his relative. And these are the solemn words of the Koran, 
which I italicize : — 

“ A ruler who appoints any man to an office, when there is in his , 
“ dominions another man better qualified for it, sins against A llah 
“ and against the Mate." 

If Lord Hobaet will heed no voice from -Jerusalem (or oven 
from the Alhenceum Office, Popliam’s Broadway, Madras) — he 
will surely heed these solemn words of the blessed Koran ! 

So there is to be a Masquerade Ball after all in the Banquet- 
ing Hall. This is indeed news ! The following list has been 
obtained by the Chit-chat Club of tho characters different 
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gentlemen of Madras intend to assume on tbe interesting occa- 
sion : — 


Names of Gentlemen. 
Loid Hobait. 

Bishop Fennelly, 

Justice Holloway. 

Mr. Chisholm, 

Bishop Gell. 

Captain Hallefcfc. 

Mr. Harrington. 


Mi*. Herbeit Church. 
Mi. Gould. 

Rev. Mi. Wailow. 

Mi, James Biadshaw. 
ltev. Mr. Clnike. 

Bov. Mr. DuBois. 

Lieut. Meares. 

Dr. Pope. 

Mr. Cndoll. 

Col. Cadoll. 

Capt. Andry. 

Capt. Walter Campbell. 
Dr. Chipperfield. 

Col. Boss Church. 
Editors Mail §T Times. 
Col. Childers. 

Mr. Cunningham. 

Mr. MacMillan. 

Rev. Mr. Lys. 

Mr. Dnhyinple, 

Mr. Beeves. 

Col. Napier Campbell. 
Mr. T. G. Clarke. 

Dr. Cornish. 

Bov. Mr. Stevenson. 
Dr. Shortt. 

Chari ie -Larky ns . 


Characters Assumed. 

... The Good Haioun Alraschid, 

... Martin Luther. 

... Demosthenes. 

... Hiisn? AbiiL , 

... An Archimandrite. 

.. Bombastes Fnrioso. 

... Jeicmiali, weeping ovor the ruins of 
Jeiusalem. 

... A Mouastic Missionaiy. 

... The Colleen Bawn- 

... Archdeacon of tbe Andnruans. 

... A walking Ti igonometrical Pi oblem. 
... St. Simeon Stylites. 

... Spmgeon. 

... u The Charming young widdei I met 
in the Tiain.” 

... Dr. Snishem. 

... A Hindu Rajah. 

... Yon Moltke. 

.. Goliath of Gath. 

.. Hotspur. 

... Mr. Wellei, Senior. 

.. A Horso Marine. 

Adam and Evo. 

... An Acolyte. 

... Minerva. 

... A Dying Sinner, 

... An Eolian Harp. 

... Captain Crosstiee. 

... Baron Bontor. 

... Mais. 

... Pius IX. 

... Cholera Morbns. 

... Tam O’Shan ter. 

... A Snake-Charmer. 

... The D- L. 


There ia little news from the educational world. A few 
educationalists are yet talking, so Dr. Chitchat hears, of tho 
uuhappy demise o£ that late lamented old lady, the Educational 
■Record. By the way, the peiiodicat always went by tho name 
of tbe jMagnzinG of tbo Bouncing B s— wherefore, it is only too 
easy to surmize. There is one other subject which educational- 
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ists are still canvassing, and tlmb is, the wondrous and un- 
imaginable merits of Captain Halt, err, that lie should have been 
recently selected as University Examiner. He eels well, and 
his recitation is so-so, — but what more ? What, does he know 
of English as a language, further than that he is able to pro- 
nounce words distinct!}' ? Roll on, years of progress and en- 
lightenment! Turn round swiftly, wheel of foitnne! Captain 
Hobart's Parrot may yet be appointed ns Examiner in English 
Poetry by the sapient Syndicate of Madras 1 

Of course Dr. CniTCHAT and every member of his Club with 
their several ladies wei eat the Agri-Horticnltural Gardens on 
Thursday. How sweetlj’ bloomed the roses — on the Indies’ 
cheeks 1 — 

Post, all the fragrant roses, 

With my lovelier Rosa went 1 ; 

The sun flower tmneil in its flower-pot 
To wateli iny sun past hy. 

She ptnised the ferns — and they trembled ; 

But I lod her away— away, 

To wheie, in a vase with the others, 

Stood my own little show bouquet. 

From its place I took it, saying, 

“ No ! I will not have it compete 

For another piize than yonr glances,— 

Accept ir, my own, bay sweet 1” 

On liorhenit my loved one plneed it, 

And I heaid the judges say, 

In a whisper as no passed by them — 

“Theie goes the Piize Bouquet!” 

Ay, ay, eat tit’s fniiest blossom, 
flly beautiful, winsome wife, 

Ton are the piieoless piize, love, 

I hate won in the Flower-show of Life ! 

^Pray don’t suppose, gentle reader, that the above is mine ! I 
am lto poet, only the Silent Member of the Chit-chat Club. 

The verses, Charlie Larkins swears, are by but tto ! The 

name of the author wastevealed to the Club in strict confidence. 

A rather good story is told of Mr. Trotter, the Madias 
Undertaker. He was asked, (so ’tis said — I don’t vouch for the 
sto»-y) bv some one who did not know him,- — “To what pro- 

11 
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fession do you belong, sir?” Ho meekly answered — “To the 
Post-Medical Profession !” Quite so. 'Wiien Doctors have done 
■witli a patient, Mr. Trotter tiots away with him ! 

These papers onlypiofess to detail in hu'ef the doings and 
sayings of the Chit-chat Clnh. I do not imagine that my hum- 
ble pen can condense into these ephemeral weekly pioductions 
the wit, the hiilliance of epiginm, and the sparkling double 
entendre, which scintillates every fortnight for the pages of the 
Indian Charivari. But here is one epigram which I think is 
worthy of the Calcutta, or even of the London, Punch. Dr. Chit- 
chat cried out— -“Good, good, ha! ha!" — as he rend it out, 
having extracted it from the Clnh Letter-box. It may be an 
epigram known to several persons in Madras before, but certainly 
it is new to me : — 

Epigram ox Dr Bowfr. 

(The Rev. Henry Doiccr, an nh!e Missionary of the S. P. Q„ leas lately 
made a Doctor as Dit'mi ty hn the Archbishop of Canterbury, in an acinous 
ledgment of his signal services and linguistic attainments .) 

Of Boner’s woith mid Missionary zeal, 

Madras, its sense nimble to conceal, 

To Ciintnar mote liome, bis cause to plend, 

Simply reqnesting that be miglit be D — D ! 

The following conversation is said to have taken place between two 
persons nttending one of onr recent Anctions : — 

Englishman : — I sny, Jonathan, you me snrely not going to bny tlinfc brute 
of a horse ! 

Tallies : — I guess I am, Britisher. It's cheap at fifty-rupees— here goes ! 
(Ynnkeo cries ont “ Fifty-five rupees," and the liorso is knocked 
down to him ) 

Englishman : — Jonathan, I'm sorry for you ! Why the benst is spavined ! 

Tanhee : — Look here, stranger! I gness I’m ns ’ente ns yew. I liev con- 
tracted n tender sentiment to tint nir boss. He’s tm nation 
Spavined — I know it — hut I fores that air buss, I tint He’s big — 
looks all right — and yew see stranger, my mother — 

Englishman : — TVliat ! 

ranf.ee : — My maternal ancestor jist wnats that boss, — 1 knows her tastes 
ns I didn't nnebt,— and she'll hare it. I calcalato, afore this even- 
ing for, let s see, say, n hundred dollars Bism-s is hisness, 
sti anger ! 

2st-ed T say flint the Englishman was slightly shut up, finding 
that when he thought he would warn his Yankee friend of 
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milking n ia.sk baigain, lie liad, in American parlance, “got the 
w long squirrel by (lie tail.” 

One of the severest tl line's said of one Madrassee by another 
"as alluded to at the Club meeting last night. A learned Judge 
who with all his faults is a profound man, is said to have alluded 
to a certain Hon’ble gentleman as “a man who uses his wit to 
conceal his ignorance.” It is not for me to say ivho the learned 
Judge, or who the Hon’ble leferied to, is. 

The Chit-chat Club have heard a story, one of the very best 
of its kind, and which is all the better because I have reason to 
believe it is strictly true. If I be mistaken in its details, many 
Madras Missionaiies of the Church Mission Society will be able 
to set me right. 1 believe the clergyman to whom it refers is 
the Reverend Mr. Macdonald of the C. M. S., and that the 
Rev. Mr. FlNN can corroborate the truth of my statements. 

Mr. Macdonald was once out ill tents, itineiating amongst 
the Hindus, on a missionary tour in the South of the Presidency. 
He had, I believe, the Rev. Mr. Penn with him as his co-adjutor 
at the time. Well, the missionaiies fixed their tents near to a 
populous village, and for a long time preached to a surging 
crowd of natives. Though numbers of these came and went, 
Mr. Macdonald noticed oue solitaiy native, a reverend man 
with earnest face and melancholy eyes, never moved fiom his 
station ns one of the listeners. Several hours did the patient 
missionary preach ardently the doctrines of Christianity to his 
hearers, — still that solemn man stood in his place, every now 
and then nodding his bend in acquiescence to some especially 
zealous statement on the pait of Mr. Macdonald. At length 
the discourse was over, and the clergyman retired to his 
tent. His heart had been gieatly cheered and gladdened by the 
thought that one man at least of all that crowd lmd evidently 
diunlc in the woids of truth and soberness which he lmd uttered, 
Mr. MacDonald was still moie pleased when the man came after 
him towaids his tent, evidently us an “ enquirer." He leceived 
the native gladly, and asked him if he had agreed with what he 
had said. 11 Oh yes !' Every word of it,” exclaimed the convert, 

« hut sir — do you see that tiee ?” 

<> That tiee P What do you mean, iny good naan ?” 
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“Look, sahib, theic — tliafc fioe.” 

Mr. Macdonald saw nothing but a gaily diessed woman 
sitting near it, chewing betel. 

“Well, I see nothing,” said tho unsuspecting Missionary. 

“0 Snr,” exclaimed the glare and melancholy eyed native, 
“ She one plenty nice fine too much 3 oung dancing gill — 

Mr Macdonald jumped np in horroi — inshed info the tent 
to find a slipper to fling at the head of the old iogue — and sent 
the astounded native tiling. 

Yon know, gentle reader, thntdaucing giils foim an important 
pait in the leligious observances of the Hindoos. Mr. Macdonald 
lias been, I believe, 1 at, her sceptic il about sudden conveisions 
daring bis pi encliing after this iuteiesting incident in liis itiner- 
ant cai eer. 

The late Divorce case at ou\ High Court formed the subject 
of an animated discussion. One member of tho Club ntteily 
dissented fiom the views piopounded by the learned Counsel 
for the petitioner, who bad submitted tlmt a husband was per- 
fectly justified in 1 estraimiig the libei ty of Ids wife’s actions and 
proceduie — and in fact in confining her to her own room until 
further ordois. Aud, it was stated, that although His Lord- 
ship Mr. Justice H. did not express his acquiescence m such a 
doctiine, he did not, as this member of our- Club thongkt ho 
ought to have done, expi ess his dissent and disapprobation of 
Mr. Millfr’s contention, and it was on that account he bionght 
the subject befoie the Club for their cousideiation. A11 ani- 
mated discussion took place, and on tho vote being taken it was 
found that tho Club was equally divided on the point, and when 
tlio President lose the Club listened with breathless excitement 
to see which way he would give his casting vote, but lie, good- 
nntuied old man as I10 is, voted in fniour of tho fair sex, sajing 
that he was quite suie that if the husband went the right way 
about it, a wish expressed to his wife was ns binding ns chains 
and as sccme as bolts aud bais. 

Charlie LarKyns — wicked fellow that he is — as usual tiled 
to make fun of this seiious question by taming the subject 
uuder discussion to another phase of the matter. He said I10 
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quite ngreed -with (lie learned CotitisdI for the respondent and 
co-respondent. and thought ifc was veiy wrong of Mr. Justice 
Holloway to say that human nature was different in tins 
country to what it was in England. Man’s passions were tlie 
same wherever he w as whether in Gnreeniand or in India. "W eh , 
anyliow, continued Charlie Larkvxs, here are a few original 
verses on the subject : — 

The High Court Moralist. 

Great Holloway snfc in judgment 
0» an inteiesting suit for divoice, 

Anil moralized sadly and sternly — 

Smacking Lis lips oT course. 

He said, — “ In this tropical couutiy, 

In tbis heathenish Hindustan, 

Cm ions devilish practices 
'l'ho devil dovelopes in mail. 

In this easo, ns the Counsel has avgnod, 

Theio was no intent beforehand j 
Just so— of conns— I quite see it — 

"JL’is aluays so in this land ! 

There’s nothing like Piemeditnlion. 

JJipreito ! T'he Thought— then tho Deed ! 

As lightning is followed by thunder, 

Clime follows th’ intention with speed I 
The subject is quaint ami cm ions — 

The mitmo of Tropical Crime. 

I grant a Rule nisi— well gentlemen/ 

1 U'Av.Y. it is uftiu Uu’.v t ” 

There was a roar of laughter over this, but Dr. Chitchat 
sternly suggested that the whole matter was one which he would 
prefer that, Club should take into consideration this evening six 
mouths hence, and that meantime Charlie Larkvxs might placo 
himself in communication with the Secretary of the Anthropo- 
logical Society of London with the view to having full statis- 
tics on the subject of phases of animal development in the tropics 
when next the matter is brought up for discussion. Agreed 
nem con. 

This week ngaiu the identity of our worthy President has 
been fiercely, I was going to say wantonly, discussed. Ono por- 
tion of society says that Dr, Chitchat is no other than a gallant 
Scotch Colonel, Another portion of society affirms him to be a 
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a certain well known Barrister. Once again I must, protest 
asrainsD such idle guesses. The Colonel, no doubt, possesses 
several most estimable qualities of mind and heart,— bar. be lacks 
many others with which Dr. Chitchat is pre-eminently endowed. 
In the same manner the Barrister no doubt possesses many esti- 
mable qualities, but lie too in several respects falls short of the 
worthy old President of the Chit-chat Club. Dr. Chitchat is 
none other than himself. He is n gentleman who combines in 
himself all the best characteristics of Thackeray's Col. Isevxome 
and Dickens’s PicLwlck. Can I say more? 

I cannot close tny Chit-chat this week without alluding to the 
last Philharmonic Concert, which, in Dr. Chitchat’s opinion, 
was a very successful one indeed. The .approaching departure of 
the leading conti alto has, however, thrown ft deep gloom upon 
many members of our Club. Yet, let us hope, we will some 
day hear her highly-cultivated voice again, and that she will 
once again — sing us in Madras an English song. ‘ 


ELEVENTH PAPER. 

Saturday, 8th March 1873. 

f HE gun announced S P. m. As nsnal it was five minutes 
late. The Club heard it, just as they were about to sit 
down to their weekly meeting. On Friday night Dr. CHIT- 
CHAT is obliged to dine au horn - earlier than usual, so ns to get 
through the business of the Club before the smalt hours of the 
morning. Lately we have had so much to talk about, read, 
hear, or laugh over, that it is quite a rarity to get through our 
feast of reason aud flow of soul before midnight. AYe found tin 
muss of correspondence so great this last meeting that our delibe 
rations -were prolonged till two a. si. As I was returning from 
tho Club to my house at half past two this morning, a peon 
lushed up to my carriage with a note. I hastily opened it and 
read in the dim light of the carriage lantern, 

Ttmfciieloo Hotisc, A rival'. 
Di:AR Doctor, — P lcaso come at once. Mr little one has, 1 fear, swal- 
lowed the top of her feeding-houlo. 

Your sincerely, 

AMELIA JASr 1 
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“ My deav man,” I exclaimed to tlie peon, “ I am nob a Doc- 
tor !” “Oh Sahib," he answered, “I thought yon were Dr. 
Paol!” Scarcely had the man made this explanation, when up 
rushed another fellow, saying, “your honor, mistiess very ill at 
Perambore, come please once now missus said.” “Why bless 
me,” I cried, “who do you think I am ?” “Yon Dr. Doff” 
exclaimed the fellow ! “ He always diive about now this time.” 

I explained that I was not Dr. Doff and drove on, meditating 
over the awful work popular Doctors like Drs. Paol and Doff 
have to undeigo ! Adyar — Perambore ! Half past two in the 
morning ! Peons dodging about in the dark to catch the Doctor ! 
Missns ill, and baby swallowed snmmut ! — Heigho I am glad I 
am not a Doctor ! The Silent Member of the Chit-chat Club, 
whatever may be his profession, has an easier time of it, I fancy, 
than the hard-worked popular Doctors of Madras. 

Of course, there is an echo in the Club meetings of every 
story which goes the round of Madras Society. The story of 
the week applies to two ladies and a gentleman, who shall be 
nameless. I must refrain fiom telling the story plainly for 
many reasons. The vague outline I will now give of it, will 
convince those of the public who have discussed the story in 
private, uarnes and all, that few things pass in society, without 
the Chit-chat Club knowing all about them. However, a certain 
retioence must be observed when public allusion is made to the 
piivate Chit-chat of a Club composed of friends. 

Mrs. A (so I shall call her) gave one of her select parties the 
other day. To it thirty or forty persons were invited and 
amongst others Mis. B and Mr. C. Mrs. B is, though a lady, not 
very high in the scale of Madras Society. Mr. C is a gentleman 
in high position, with rank equivalent to that of a Lieutenant- 
Colonel. Mr. C, at the dinner, was nsked to take in Mrs. B. A 
day or two after, Mrs B wrote to the hostess of the evening pre- 
vious, namely, Mrs. A, complaining that she had been sent into 
dinner with Mr. C , a man to whom she objected for this and 
that i en«on, Mrs. A was naturally deeply offended at the foolish 
conduct of Mrs. B for thus writing; and asked to have an inter- 
view u ith Mrs. B. Mrs. B was elato. She thonght she was going 
to have an apology, or at least an explanation. Mrs. A received 
Mrs. B very ooldly and sedately, and motioned her into a 
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seat, and simply told Mis. B what she thought of her conduct. 
Mis. B now found she had got into tlie wiong bov, nnd tried to 
put the mattei aside, saying, “Well, Mis. A, I tiust it n ill not 
occur again.’’ 

“No, Mis. B,’’ quietly said Mis. A, “It shall never occur 
again, — never , — nettr ! Tour name is stinclc off ray list of 
visitois! Good morning! 

“ Well done, Mrs. A!” cried Dr. Chitchat, when the story 
was nan ated to the Club by SwelUNGION who had just dropt 
in, — “ Yonv conduct is plucky, dignified, and just ! This is just 
the way ladies, with overweening opinions of themselves, and 
who aie constantly desning to create divisions and unpleasant- 
nesses, should be tieated.” A«d~I may tell my leadeis, the 
Chit-chat Clnb entiiely agree with their Piesident, and heartily 
admit e tlie firm and lady-like course adopted by Mis. A. 

The Chit-chat Club ai e duly thankful for the weekly quotations 
of maiket puces published by the Municipality. The following 
particulais might also (with just as much public use) be pub- 
lished : — 

Cabbage has liz. Butter made oE suet, candle gi ease, and 
soap, can he had cheap, — considering the high rents paid to the 
municipality for maiket stalls. 

Stale salt-fish stands as it was. 

Capons that have died natural deaths may be bad according 
to size ftom 13 annas to 8 annas 8 pies. 

Crows (make nice curry) two annas a piece. 

Sandpipeis (a good imitation of snipes) three annas each 
The real articles fetch less, as they don't; look so plump. 

Eggs 3 pies each. Valuable eggs (with live cliickeus inside 
them) 5 pies. 

Nutmegs (very fine imitation, made of best seasoned wood) 
one anna each. 

Dead chickens (no questions to be asked) one anna each 

very cheap, highly recommended for invalids. 

Crabs stand at par. Little domand for frogs. Rotten pota- 
toes depressed. Gr.assgteous rising. Market gcnetaliy dull, 
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except when there is n fight between an unreasonable vendor 
and an irascible butler. 

The following is the best of the many letters Dr. Chitchat 
drew forth from the Club Letter-box : — 

Mb. Uelmich’s Lecture, axd the Aori Hon ncur/r oral Show. 

My nr . ak Dr. Chitchat, — Yon’ve been in the modern Babylon, I suppose ? 
London I mcan-that haunt of the licli and the mean, the viitnous and 
tbo depraved, in ehoit, Hint world within a woikl ? 

Soma years ago (there are a few silvery streaks on the capillary decora- 
tion of my sinful old out now, Sir), it was impossible to walk fifty yards 
about tbo Metropolis without having it bionght toyonr amfeited notice, in 
huge capitals of many colonrs, that lloshorville whb “ the place to spend 
n happy day.’* 11 Happy da}*/’ indeed ! I once was young and innocent 
enough to tiy the expat iinent. Hut tn\ ovoi weening confidence leceived a 
shock the sad effects of which linger behind to tins day. 

YVe steamed away, for I bad a companion, Sii, and we went by steamer 
— hue, there and back only two bob an* n tanner — wo steamed away, X say, 
Horn London bridge, our hearts beating high with hopeful expectation, and 
our fobs containing the wlietewifchal to do nn nnwholesnme goige in “ tea 
nnd shrimps.” Yes, nwny we steamed, on board that noble vessel (fivo 
tons and a half but then) “ with one here on the biiny hoconn, nil’ tothor 
on Biilinsgnte Mawket ” 

t( Tedious as a twice*told tale 1 ' would it be were I to recount the 
many little incidents of our paBsnga. The piincipal elements of attraction 
wero the puff puffing of an nnderpow’eied little engine; the hoaise excla- 
mations of that “ monster of the deep” who was in chmge of om* little 
ciaft which e\er and anon harshly sounded on ouo’r eni, — Hens *er ! 
Stop’er ! Go a ’ead ! Heas *er! Baek’er! Go a ’cud. ’Iheso nnd such like 
weie tho shonts that monotononsly filled the odorous air which flo.ated o’er 
the then muddy Thames. Suffice it to say that we * heased,’ and we * stop- 
ped/ and w’e * backed/ and we ‘go’ed a ’ead-ngnin until we reached our 
destination. 

Arrived nt Hosherville wltafc saw we ? — Artificial nullahs hollowed out of 
chalk — but no happiness. (N. B. You’d have dug deep enough for that 
commodity.) Everything was chalk and miseiy, misery and chalk, by 
turns. No band ; no sytons ; no inviting bars ; no anything in the way of 
the atti actions hei aided in the glaring posteis Nothing but chalk and 
misery, misery and chalk. 

The spirit moved us back to town with expedition. We landed nt Cannon 
street with bosoms full sad. To the file blazing hospitality of Wine Office 
Court nnd the cheer dispensing cotnfoits of “ Ye old Cheshire Cheese” hied 
we full soon. It was Saturday, “steak pndding night.” Enery (cairoty 
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We Euery) was in liis seventh day obsequious gloiy ; honest John was 
looking moie love-lorn than ever; Clifford "us stiffer and inoio majestic 
than the atifl and majestic Clifford of yeateidny. But all three nheio 
graciously attentive and welcome ovei spread fhe countenance of each. 

(John, loq) As usual, Sir? 

11 As usiiai, John and, John ? 

(John) “Tessa!" 

Don’t forget the li ■*' 

(John) “ All litfhtsftl All light” 

And John did not forget my weakness. 

The Steak Pudding was done brave justice to; the calumet of )ieacQ was 
lit, and the influences of sundry “goes of 'ot” so worked upon my better 
nature that I forgave the nd vet rising thieves who had inveighed me to 
llOBhevviUe on base jnetences. Shade of Baion Nathan, hut they were 
huso pretences indeed 1 

Jnsfc as it is with Hosbeiville so ia it with Uoynpooram ; hut with this 
diffeience that, at Hosherville you have chalk and misery whilst at Itoyu* 
pooram you hare no chalk, but heaps of imldy sand and loathsome smells. 
Ugh ! the smells ! 

‘Sand and smells/ then, being the normal objections to live in * Jtnvn- 
pooiam/ you will lendily peicehe how gaspingly we seize upon any 
oppmtnnity which invites us foitli ftom our umimmelled lair. 

On Wednesday last a lecture at the Banqueting Hall offered a welcome 
chance of unfettering myself, for an hour or two, from the trammels of 
my sandy and odorous existence. 

The lectui er, who had already dived into his subject and was somowhat 
heated when l enteted the stall, appeared to be a gentleman in what ia 
tormod the prime of life. “Jnria,” “Jnrra” were the fiisfc words which 
ennghe my ear. I composed myself contentedly besides an ex colonial who 
had vegetated at the Capo for ninny years, and who now managed to tlnow 
lightly more intelligence into his elongated countenance than 1 lm\o over 
before witnessed in that nigh barton vicinity. The to Here not many people 
pieseut beyond the Chairman, the ax-Colonial and myself, and as I looked 
around me on the empty benches, I could not bnt spcculato upon what 
manner of man this Postmaster General Helmich might he who had per- 
mitted his loving enthusiasm to rise to the high pitch of nous paper 
ndvm tisomonts, postal s, and ozokerifc candles, in a cause so coldlv sup- 
poited. Fame fume! thou ‘Will- ok the. Wisp, thou hast much to answer 
foi ! 

Bnt my speculations weio soon cut short. “ JARUA l \ !” again mug 
lionrBely tfunnph tbe Hall, ami my eyes wpro t Hotted anon the Went 
Australian trumpeter. “ Jnrrn in unqm.stionnbly tho finest timlior in tbo 
world. No otbm wood can withstand tlio rarngna of tbo white ants ; or so 
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offecthely ? esisc the toting ptopeities of the sea. For I ini hr ay sleepers 
its qualities mo that if its dniable piopoitics weie fully recommitted, audits 
*»so resoxted to in lnjah, the cousequeuce would be a clear saving to the 
Goroi nme tit of this country nmountinir to the enormous sain of many ctotes 

of i upees per annum/’ (Think of that, Sir liichiud, and “Shiver 

jont* timbeis”). As I am a huge consumer of matches I was disappointed 
that the talented lectmer did not hazaid Ins views ns to the piobabie 
lednetion which might bo effected in the pi ice of the lmif-penny box of 
Belcher’s patent lights in the event of “ Jarra” being impoited in quanti- 
ties into the United Kingdom of Gieat Britain and Iieiaml. 

Passing ftom the timber question Mr. Postmaster Geneial Helmich 
plunged hcndlnng into “Society” The geneial tone of his remmks under 
this head was such ns would lmve warmed up the cockles of an Odger’s 
henit, or moted to bubbling ecstasy the spungs of Mister Bradluugl/s 
Jaige* hearted piinciples. 

In Western Austtnlia one limit is ns good as another,— and a gieat deal 
better. It matteis not o hothet John JStmih, the emugetic proprietor of 
yom flomishing stoies, lias been an honest man in his honest old count! y 
or 1ms fignied in the Newgate calendar ns a sheddei of his biother'e blood. 
Here are no distinctions of casto The bondman is as good ns the fieemaii, 
and it is legm dt*d as lather pleasant than otherwise to have a ltotipell, 
u Madeline Smith or a latter day. Hme to gince one’6 festive board. 
Send jour daughter to school for one yeai j have her insti acted in the use 
of the piano mid she's lead) to enter with dignity into the holy bonds of 
mntiiinony A\itli the most accomplished Jack Ketch of the peiiod. Fie- 
mantle convicts — Gentlemen of the youthful and using colony of Western 
Austialia — nuly aie your lines cast in pleasant places ! 

It occurred to me, Sir, that a passage fo Swau River, at Her 
Majesty’s expense ’would bo far away from a bad thing. Com- 
pare the prospeiify of an Aushalian coiniot with that of a 
Bristolian prisoner, the author of the following lines : — 

“ I cannot take my walks abroad, 

I’m under lock and key; 

And much the pnblic 1 applaud, 

For id! their cate of me." 

Not more than otheis I desone, 

In fact much less than mote ; 

Yet I have food while others staivej 
Or beg fi om door to door.” 

“ The honest pauper in the street, 

Half naked I behold ; 

- "While I am clad fiom head to feetj 
And covered fioni the cold.” 
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“ Thousands there me who Bemee can tell, 
l\ lieio ther may lay tlicii bond ; 
lint I’vo a «aim and well mr’d cell, 

A bath, good books mid bed " 

“ Wlnlo they me fed on Woihhouso faro, 

And gmdged then scant} food, 

'lluce times ft day mj meals 1 get, 

Snlbcient, wholesome, good ” 

“ ’then to the Ibnisb public health, 

Who nil our emo iehe\es , 

And wlnlo they tient ns as they do, 

Uhey’ll neiei wnntfoi tlneveB 

“Ftemantle foi e\et” say I Them t)ie offscouiings of 
Society lime hbeity winch is denied them in their native land : 
theie they hate comfoits unknown lo the honest son of toil, 
who, “by the sweat of lus blow,” sttugglingly labois to keep 
bodj and soul together; and,— alas foi the cause of honesty! 
too often succumbs to the ctuel pangs of bitter ndieisity. 
Heie, as in the case of the happy Bustolian, is offeied a high 
piemunn to the commission of ennie. Honesty, sate from a 
jnoial standpoint, is, then, cleaily not “ the best policy.” Ill 
theoiy it is all leiy well , but in hungei-knawmg pi notice it is il- 
luS'ii} . I left the Bauquetmg Hall, Sir, say mg to inyself : — 
“Paiewoll, honesty Ciime, be tbon my policy •" 

* * # # # « 

1 met Clmrlio Lark} tie lit the flower '■bow the otliei day, and my first 
enquny was foi you, Di. CnwcitAi “ Ho was hcie but a minute ago, tlio 
ad mn cd of all ndmneiB, tlio lonuo of a cuclo of youth and beanti,” was 
tlio answer lonohsufed me I limned on, Sit, in kernel! of you, but was 
moitified to bud myself half an boot tbeieaftei standing face to face imam 
with Cbarho without so mt cli ns baring caught sight of jom coat-tail. 

“ Cbmlie, old fellow,” again X ashed, “where is the Doctoi ? 1 bme 
sought evoiywhem foi him aud must see tlio dear old gomlemau,'’ 

“ Sli,” emd Cbmlie, nFsuming an an of Jolmsomnn enpenoiity and look- 
ing contemptuously upon this Boswell, “Call him not old. ° Age cannot 
AWthei— ** 


41 Foi lieaien’s Btiko, LmKjns, Bay, where is he?’’ 

'•Toung man (Sir, jou must ask Cbmlie to Heat mo n w co bit more ies- 
pcctfulh ) — “ X oin g mail,” En\ s be, ’ 

" H , crC| ,h ! S , fo , m “> " 0 l’ m tcd i I to the r.uit « A ml ),o fo, Vegetables 
«*- too late— too late* ’ 
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“Tho Doctor 1ms gone homo ; so, v c t cits (h'rnngcz pas, my ‘ Golden pip- 
pin’ — my * blooming enrly-Cnlibage.’ 

“Ijirkjns but 1 cnnbl not «peak. My hitherto wnggativo 

tongue refused to do its oflico. I mined fiom my imsrmpnthisiug friend, 
feeling that I was alone amidst all the Bin rounding quietude and that thoio 
Tins 

“ A curving void left aching at my henit.” Walking moodily along, my 
gaze lost in heaps of C'niiots, Cabbages and Chillies, X heat a whispei — 

“ Yo, no ; nonsenses old man. It can’t ho Soldio." 

11 Yes, hat I'm reitnin it is ho and none other. That coat — 1 know it in 
Regent's Dark of a Sunday many years ago.” Jly eats tingled with burn- 
ing throbs and I passed on as if -without concern. Tme, it was an old 
Doglish coat, and bad been worn to the Zoo, as well as to tho Tabernacle. 
11 at what of that! — I know an oftieei t.igli up in her Majesty's Madias 
Army who’ll buy it fiom me tun day foi a tilde. 

11 Ah 1 good day C ; what’s the nows.” 

“ Xothing lunch, Sir; except the heat, which tends to innko this a weaiy 
world for those (and lam one) who have head-woik to peifoiin. By tho 
way, l’nvo got the fust piizo for tm nips.” 

“Indeed 1 glad to hear it. Head-woik, then can’t be so bad after all 
nor yet quite mnemiineintite.” 

The lynx-eyed little solicitor threw a big suspicions look upon me, nnd I 
am not awnro that ho has since spoken of bis head and turnips in the snmo 
bieatb. 1 rather think lie has not ; though ho told a friend of mine who 
wus at the show that I was “ a cynical old humbug.” 

I wns deeply immersed in a thauinaturgical study which was leading 
mo in search of a jeason for sewing up peacocks’ eyes, mid was marvelling 
muchly on tho ciuclty of the pioccedmg, when n well-know n amateur poul- 
tei or stopped by my side and, lightly intei pi eting my thoughts, said “ queer 
ius’t it. But it don’t hmt, j r ou know its only done to taine’cin and 
teach’em to keep their nebs out of your eyes nnd mine.” 

(I wonder, Sir, whether, if tho eyes of the Income Tax people wero sewed 
up, they’d keep their bills away fiom us and tlioii hnnde oat of our bieeches 
pockets.) 

“ You rather sni render your better feelings to the cultivation of Cochin 
Chinas, Bntitnuis and other baion-door specimens of the featlmied tribe, 

I hear. Mi. Aratlioon,” 

"Yes, I’m nnxions, yon know, to make a name for mysolf, and to benefit 
future generations of • cock-a-leoky’ supping Society. To intiodnce niiow 
breed of fowlB into this Fiesideucy. ’Bio is a biid, (and ho teas a bird) 
Sir, — about fotu feet 'igh uho is quite a yonngster as yet: you see Vs 
already a big biid nnd if be gets on ns well as I expect, he’ll be as huge ns 
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a hoetiich »» n montli oi tvro, Tim Loi d Bishop, who is up unionist the 
lionets mid the huln s, ns just been iccommciidin > mo to call him the 
“ lion stroke us Ainht-oon-us-Mudiasi oniensis.” But come and see my 
Xioggs. J tegular gems, mid I*d oileiem to roll, but fc}io Chief's lady coaxed 
them out of me. These, too, aie my own heggs ; and l*d offoi them to you, 
but X’n goin to atch giii. Those chickens hnve just passed thiough a 
BCiionB hilhie^s. X tued them with lmntbilions pills, no good : castor oil* 
no good: Hollouaj’s ointment, perfect cmo. .Some one suggested Ipeca- 
cuanha but X thought of a past affection, and a little veise mitten by Lend 
Hobait, and I couldn’t btiug myself to use tlmt mediome. His Loidsbip, 
you know, mote these lines : — . 

IC Down the lane 1 met my love 
Hei name *t\vns Juliunn, 

Theie I wooed and von my loro; 

Hipetncunnlm 1 ” 

With light and ensj -flowing comcise like tlie above time sped Bviftl 
on, and, catching tv Bight of ouv fnend the Editor, 1 bid Mr. Aiathoou 
good day I noticed, when passing the Hoo-Stiiko-us, &c., some time 
nftez wards, that anothei listenei had been button-holed. 

And now, su, I bid 3011 adieu. Is ext week, if ngieeablo to you, I »my 
again nddiessyou. 

Meantime, I lemain, 

Yours obediently, 

OSD All ATHELSTANE S0LD1E. 
lMminol Villa, lto\»pooiuiii, 7th Sliuch 1873. 

Calcntta is ft lively place just now. Bishop JIlLMAN seems to 
liave caught a lefiecliou of lliut liceliuess, for lie 1ms been pro- 
pounding a liddle, which we hog to submit to our Bishop and 
the Madras cleigy when they next meet for the little muligu- 
tawny cum Greek Testament. 

What is the difference between temptation and etetnity ? 

Of comse the answer to this is — 

The one is a xvile of a devil and the other is a deni of a while ! 

I must next give you — 


Da. Cuitciut'b Axt,wFiis to CoRRrsroxDi.Ms. ■■ Spurs ” v 

Week, but the , hnvm,^ fl „ ( , bo! u (le(i , 
all her invitations, “Please went latgo spurs.” 

Griffin. — XV hen \on see his Lmdshin imu- . 

you,- forelienfl, a„,t cry - *,.«! 7 ^ 2 ^'^ * ^ J”? \° 
Tnj-afc-Agia salaam j" Loul HeUuu.Ul 
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and probably ask politely what tlie donee do yon mean P — Aa to yonr 
second qnoiy, wo can only say that we linvo not yet henid the rumour 
that the new Plicate Secietnry of commanding pieseneo is going to 
adopt the Mussulman dress. 

Pnw IIfkts. — Q uite so, — a judicious blow under tho left ear of any person 
daring to occupy your pow would have tho desired eEect. "Wo are not 
aware if Mr. Brock cm bos. Colonel Childeis, nccoidiog to tho usual 
cuBtom in the army, always carries a sir-shooter in his cnnt-pncket ; 
so ho should bo molded. Yes, Mr Georgo Hope ltoss is going to 
become a deacon of the Tree Knlc. The free seat movement lias 
opened his eyes suddenly to tho sad antichiistian evils of episcopacy. 

Agri-Horticulturimst — Y es, "Mr. Arnthonn’s eggs” were tho most 
marvellous ever exhibited, in fact they wero cggB trnoidinniily ogg- 
collont egg samples of eggs. 

Baptist. — T he Coonm is not in good condition for tho operation just nt 
piesent. Wait till after tho next heavy showei. 

Mediccs — Y es, the disease is a voiy evtianrdinarr one. Opllmlmia 
amongst tho fair sox cannot be cured. 'Hie cliiot symptom of tho 
disease is cxpiessed through the servant who informs in tragic tones 
those who call — "Misstis can’t fee !" 

Dr. Chitchat thought that all his friends who had hitherto 
supplied his letter-box with acrostics, hnd forgotten him. But 
no. Last night, when the said interesting receptacle was open- 
ed, amongst other things, out popped the following capital 
Double Acrostic. Dr. Chitchat believes it is as aa ell worth 
solving as it is difficult. The theme of it is — but no, I must not 
even hint at what it concerns. Who will bo the first to solve it 
correctly ? It is brief enough, — yet the Club worked bavd over 
it for half an hour. At length Bob Ellis cried out “ I have it” 
— the Hon’ble Bob being, I must tell you, a member now on 
probation. He is a great friend of Charlie Lauktns and the 
only thing against his perpetual membership is, that he, with 
the irrepressible CnAULir., may be too much for the graver mem- 
bers of the Club. Well, here, without any further rigmarole of 
explanation, is the effusion I allude to : — 

Double Acrostic 

I. 

With eye-glass in his eye he struts ; 

Mink his conceited air! 

From f 01 th liis keiohief perfumes flow 
Andodoms from his hair. 
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Green mo his gloves, Vis necktie pink, 

Ho thinks he’s quite the cheese ; 

His UowBeifl, at lus ankles wide, 

Coinpicss his weak knooked knees. 

His thin moustache is waxed and twilled, 

A gold tipp’d can lie beais, 

At all the ladies, ns they pass, 

"With stony gaze he stnteB. 

Aw! Aw! Diawme! A pwetfcy gal !” 

Exclaims ho, as they pass, — 

In shoit the subject of this veiBO 
Is a consummate ass I 

II. 

As it flows on it charms the sense, 

’Tib sweetest at its end, 

For theie, my magic influence 
To grace the whole, I lend. 

III. 

Upon the marble of her biow 
Irs penciled shadow lies, 

And oxer niches, like night’s heaven. 

'I he stai -beams of hei eyes. 

IV. 

A Claimant, after many years 
Of absence strange, was seen, 

But oh ! His wnistooat’s size was not 
Qnite wlmt it once had been; 

Tliey cued 4< He’s grow n — ” but please dear fiieud 
Find out the woid I mean. 

The TViioZe. 

Oh, such a fuss, such a row, such a lark i 
Will some one plenBe knock 
That nmd fellow Block 
On the head for settingup D. G. Claiko, 

To withhold fiom ouo or txvo men their dues 
— Conspicuous, cosy, best front pews : 

O 1 O 1 I pi otebt \ 

(ror I eifc in the best, 

Qnito near, do ye see 
To the mighty “F. C. M ) 

I protest 1 t’« a Bhame 1 It will no’ver do ! 

(Mine happens to bo the ewellest pew) 

Ho, no! I’ll not stand this detestable work ; 

I’ll secedo— with Geoigo Hope Boss— to the Kick * l l 
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And hero I Must abruptly close my Chit-chat for this week, 
having exhausted all the space at my command, with only half 
of my matter. Everything, you see, must come to an end, — 
oven the Bishop’s Domestic Chaplain's most brilliant sermons 
All*. IlobbOWAY’s longest cheroots, and my weekly gossip 


TWELFTH PAPER. 

Satcuday, loth March 1S73. 

7T 5 GAIN the merry dinner with good old Dr. CniTcrrAT, and 
*y\: with his winsome daughter acting ns lad}' of the house 
(by the way, CnARMF. Lirkyns has, I fancy, a certain shy 
penchant in that direction) — again the stroll in the garden after- 
wards, cigar in mouth, with soft sea-breeze sighing in the trees, 
and tho mellow moonlight over all — and then again the long 
Club Room, with that gloiions, friendly, free-and-easy, spark- 
ling Chit-chat, which is as truly tho centre and innermost kernel 
of social gossip in Madras, as Madras itself is the coutic of in- 
terest in this Presidency. 

' Tho religious fracas at Vopory formed one of tho most im- 
portant subjects of discussion last night at tho Chit-chat Club. 
Curiously enough, when the Club Letter-box was opened, the 
first contt ibution rend out was tbe following, which purported 
to be from a poetically inclined friend of CnAitLlt: Lakktx’s at 
Mangalore on the Western Coast. Herewith I append it: — 

A Dream. 

Tlio moon smiled sweet; cool bi outlied tbe air: 

I dozed off in my long-aimed clmir; 

And tliongbt tlint t abode no more 
In solitary Mangalore, 

Bnt bad gone off, a week to pass 
Of jollity in Old Madras. 

As tbrongli Madras I stroll’d, tlic air 

Itovoi beinted every wlioro 

To a strango sound, now load, now low, 

Wiieio’or my feet might chance to go. 

Now roso the thnndrous lonr, as u Iieil 
In ciasli of war meet aimed men ; 

Now sank tho eonnd, ns if a bieczo 
•Sighed faint thiongli casnarinn tiees. 
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But still, nhoro’or I went, I fonnd 
Some echo ung of that stmnge sound. 

I heud it tin ill, fmnt, soft, and fai, 

Midst the cool giores of Adynr, 

(Doubtless the Ileimit hemd the shindy 
In his icticat in quiet Guindy ) 

I heard it, when I chauced to walk 
Tlnough the Dutch Gat dens of Chepauk ; 

I lieaid the hum, I heard tho buzz, 

Tlnill tlnongh the palm gtovea of sweet Luz , 

In Teyimmpett and Nungumbankum, 

In St Thome and Pmsewankuni 
It stole o’er Yejsuipaud) 's plains, 

It bieatlied from Itoyapuram diains, 

It echoed fiom far Oassemodo 
Along the length of long Mount Road, 

New Town and Foit it muiinui'd tlnough, 

Troin Perauiboie to Black Town flew , 

It thundered tlnough that fair abode 
Of dusty bliss, sweet Randall’s road 
Then swelled the loar more wild and clear 
Whilst I, me thought, at lengh diow neat 
(I he sun had sot— ’twas gt owing daik) 

Unto the Cbm oh of D G Clarke ’ 

O what a sight ’twas then my fate 
To witness by the church’s gate ’ 

'Jhero stood the padie all in teais, 

His two thumbs stuck in his two cais j 
"\\ ith features wan and woo begone 
A loaiing crowd ho looked upon 
Clasping, in flight, lus quaking knees, — 

Lay m a liean the Lay Trustees * 

All round them, fnuons, fieiy, peppeij, 
Congiegatod “Youths of Yepery ” 

Old youths, young youths, youth girls, joutli boys. 
Who raised a pandemonmc noise ; 

Each fought with each, and lushed about, 

With yell, and howl, and screech, and shout ,* 

•' Pew Rents’” loured some, with mouths -all wide 
” Tree Beats the others hoaieely cued * 

CnuicH was 1 nocked orei. At tho shock 
lie tumbled over groaning Bitock 
CniLDErs at jEUFMiAii dashed — 

There w is a sound of hends that crashed 1 
Pierce Ross icceived come hear} blows, 
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Thnt damaged soro Ills Roman lioso’ 

Night fell ; hilt still upiosn the Cl y — 

“1'reo Scuts !” “ Pow ltouts 1 1 Hint rent the sky. 

Heirt-sick, I could no longor Elay 
I'iom the sad. ’scone I rushed array ; 

■When, as 1 huniod off, X met, 

A form, onco Been, none can forget. 

A tall thin man, with visago meek, 

Long no 60 , laige eyes, and sunken check; 

And looking down, I chanted to seo 
Gaitois he wore beneath the knee ! 

Of coarse I camo to a dead stop 
Seeing it was tho Lud IJisli— opp* 

His Ludahip know mo “ rriend,” ho cued, 

" Lingei a little by my sido. 

Indeed I’m sad and solo distiosscd ; 

Toll mo, — what conrso to take is best ? 

Tlioso patties twain appeal to mo ; 

Hut which is right I cannot see." 

“ Me Lud," I bluntly said, “ tins fuss 
Is not —excuse mo — woitli a cnss! 

If tho " Youths" like it — let’em shoot ! 

Don’t fight, — but lot’cm fight it out ! 

And then, motlionght in my stiango dionm. 

With smiles his’faco hognn to beam. 

His Lndsbip then approached tho oiowd 
And said in accents clear and loud, — 

* Tenths of Both Sexes, list to mo. 

I’m Eorry that you can’t ngreo. 

You’ve all wrong ; — that is my conviction ; 

Bnt coma — tnlce this my benediction. 

Fi iends, Fax Polnscttm / Yu who me 
From Poiambore or Adyai, 
rioni St. Thome or Pnrsewnnkimi, 

I'd om Lnz, or Fort or Nnngnmbnnknm ; 

From Black Town or fiom Cassamode, 

Flora Mount Rond or from Randall’s Rond, 

My dear friends all — Go and Be Bl d 1 ’ 

“ An ! Charlie Charlie, ” — said Dr. Chitchat to Ladeyns 
mournfully, after the laugh. had subsided, — “ I fear it was no 
friend from Mangalore who sent us this, — unless indeed you 
have been to Mangalore and back since we last met !” Charlie 
melodramatically hid his face — be has a handsome face, and 
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♦ Uo lngtie knows it — in his pockcfc-liandkercliicf, and then 
Iipgiui to hum nonsense-verses, — 

liei Mangaloi e-mangle once I saw. 

All snoie ’turns highly mi eyesore, 

She took it awnv 
Aiul the very next Ray, 

1 ».u\ tlmt Mangle at Mysoio 1 

“ Mr. LvRKYhS snid the Doctor <ritiveU\ — C harmi: kid his 
face ngiun in his pocket-handkerchief, — and there was Bob 
Ulus sitting besioo him, shaking liis sides with suppressed 
laughter, and eveiy now and then egging Cuaulii: on to some 
flesh extra \ aganee. However the Doctor paid no more atten- 
tion to the over exuberance of spirits exhibited by these “gay 
and festive cusses,” and went on rending the letteis addressed 
to the Club. Hete is the first important one which turned uph — 

A True Axfcdote 01 Baxoalore Civilities. 

“ Di vr Ur. Cimcn vt, — I was delighted to observe from your lust ropoit , 
that you were flourishing, like a green bay horse! I was rather amused 
xvitli that bttto etosy of yours in which a cotnin Mia. B. and Mr. C. cut 
pi ominentfigmes. 

It is no doubt a truism that cc comparisons a\o odious” and yet T find my- 
self unconsciously almost, diiftiag into the samo attain, mid ns I hnvogono 
so fai, I bad perhaps bettei go tbrongh 1 suppose. 

Snobbism, I am sony to say, lias spicad to Bangnloie. The following 
anecdoto will confirm my a«seitioti. Oa Sutnidny last two friends of mine 
veto driving home from the Inti Bagh, when by an unfortunato contretemps 

ibeir cau'iages upset. Colonel M , who happened to pass at the time, 

was reiy Lind in offeiing assistance. After matters had been partially lec- 
iifled, my two ftiends finding that they could not use tbo enriiago again, 
decided on “ trudging” homo. Now, before writing any further, I must in- 
form you that these two gentlemen hold certain positions in Bangalore 
which cannot be sued ed at, though they do not move in tlie circle held 
racred to nil bat the “ uppei ten-thousand.” Well, to proceed. Those 
gentlemen had not gone fai, when they were overtaken by a Captain 
C of the Native Iufnnliy. The gallant Captain taking compassion per- 

haps on the nodestiiaus, came up and asked it ho could gn o them a lift ? 
Nothing loth, the latter nccopted his kind offer with thanks, and ueie just 

stepping into tlio carnage, whoa Cant. C ciied out, “ Oil ! I labeled 

under the impression that you woie somebody else.” And without anothm 
woid lie drove off, leaving Messrs. So-nnd-so to go their own ways ! 

‘ I fancy it was lucky tbo gallant Captain bad a lady with him ! 
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A\ iUi salaams to all the mombors of your esteemed Club, believe me, 
>ny dear Doctor. 

Yonrs fnitlifnlly, 

A CORRESPONDENT. 

Bangalore, i'llh March 1S73. 

The Club were agreed in considering the abovo' letter a most 
important one. SwtLUXGTOX is shortly going to see an old friend 
in the Royal Engineers at Bangalore, and lie intends to make 
a few farther enquiries about the matter. A man may boa lover 
of very select society, and yet behave politely and considerately 
to his inferiors. Is trne courtesy getting to be nt a low ebb at 
Bangalore ? Dr. CniTCHAT and bis Club In.pe not. As for the 
anecdote related in the above letter, it reminds mo of the old 
story of an Anglo-Indian high up in the Civil Service who was 
passing by a tank, and saw an Englishman who had recently ar- 
rived in the country drowning in the middle of it, hut did not. 
help him out — “ because lie had not been introduced, to him !’’ 

One of the members of tbe Club drew onr attention to fclio 
following letter, which appeared in the Madras Standard last 
"Wednesday about Tucker’s Chapel which is tinder the pastoral 
care of the Very Reverend Edward, D. D. Bishop of St. Corrie’s, 
Prince of the most glorious and exalted Order of Rosicrncians, 
and one of the Honorary Chaplains to the Chit-chat Club: — 

Sin, — I went Inst Sunday to that “popular preacher's” Church in Pop- 
ham’s Broadway, known ns Tucker's Church and was pleased to lienr the 
prcachor giro ns n plain, practical discourse, and was qrtito taken np with 
tlie attendance in church which was, in fact, thronged. The organ and 
singing were orderly and devotional — purely envangelieal — nothing savoring of 
the attitudinarianism of Ritualism. 1 do not recollect seeingany chnrcli so 
well attended ns this church. 1 would recommend those who nro not somi- 
Romnnists, attending this place of worship. I think the only objection- 
able thing about the chnrcli compound wall is the drain, which the Sani- 
tary Inspector to the municipality ought to have covered over with granite, 
as is the case with the drain on tho west side of the compound wall which, 
only till recently, waB closed. This nuisanco removed, I would Eay this is 
tho chnrcli to which all Evangelicals should flock. 

Yonrs obediently, 

S. P. G. 

.• The member who drew attention to the above then said — “ I 
would strongly recommend my hearers who are of a curious 
furn of mind to attend next Sunday at Tucker’s Church, Pop- 
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ham’s Broadway, for, according to *• S. P. G.” the writer of the 
letter I have laid before this meeting. Tucker’s Church, in ad- 
dition to having attached to it a popular preacher, who can dis- 
course “ plainly and practically,” 1ms the advantage of contain-, 
ing a most, wondorftil proof of the effects of missionary efforts in 
Southern India, in the shape of an organ, which is not only 
“ orderly and devotional,” but which has evidently profited by 
the “plain and ptactical” discourses of our well-known friend 
tho pieachcr to such an extent ns to have become “ purely 
Evangelical.” Why despair of missionary effot ts m this country ' 
when so powerful a demonstration can lie affoided as that of a 
converted organ? The letter in the Stand ird to which I have 
drawn attention, is a production unique in its way. The writer 
lms evidently an organ of his own, — a sensitive nasal one — for, 
in spite of lus admiration for the preacher and his organ, ho 
could not hut notice a diawbuek in the shape of a drain in tho 
Church compound. Could not the drain be also converted ; or, 
a more brilliant thought still, why should not tho Government 
respectfully request the whole Municipal body, (of course ac- 
companied by the well known and loyal Haider of Madras) to 
attend a seiies of * plain and practical discourses’ to he delivered 
weekly in Tucker’s Church, and thus enable Madras to boast not 
only of an “ Evangelical Organ,” but. of a Municipal Body, 
hitherto somnolent, but, thanks to the Tucker Church sermons, 
stirred np into being vigorous and zenlons converts to the doc- 
trine that “ Cleanliness is next to Godliness !” After deliver- 
ing this oration, the speaker sat down, highly applauded. Re- 
solution . — That our absent Honorary Chaplain ho informed that 
the Clut-chat Club tender to him their congratulations on tho 
recent organic conversion. Carried Kem Con. 

It was announced by Dr. Chitchat that one of our members, 
Sir 'Walter Morgan, was about to leave ns. The Club express- 
ed its unanimous liopo that SirWALrun would have an enjoyable 
voyage — especially as ho goes homo in such very pleasant com- 
pany. It was suggested that Sir Waliur has had enough of 
Madras and does not intend to return ; vhoicupon a discussion 
arose as to whether any public demonstiation should be made on 
tho occasion of his departure. IE the Chit-chat Club intended 
to give him a dinner, it was suggested that Mr. Tarrant should 
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be deputed to get up an address from the Bar. In Shell a case, 
doubtless, Mr. Lutchmeetatty Naidoo would gladly second Mr. 
Tar H ant’s efforts in this direction. 

On bis eleration to the position of Cliief Justice, the Chit- 
chat Club, according to an old established custom, elected Mr. 
Holloway to be ex-officio member of their association. 

The appointment of Mr. Holloway has given great aud 
general satisfaction, and it cannot but be regarded as an index 
of what amount of weight the Government has given to the 
recent ill-natured strictures of the Madras Mail. Some members 
of the Club expressed grave doubts as to the strict legality of 
the appointment (although they all admitted there could not 
have been a better one) because Mr. Holloway is not a Barrister, 
and the statute requires that the holder of the high office of 
Chief Justice should be drawn from that class. Dr. Chitchat 
upon this said that he would write to his friend the Duke of 
Argyll on the subject, — when it was suddenly recollected by the 
Club that, according to the latest telegrams, the Gladstone minis- 
try had gone to smash, the Duke of Argyll of course receiving 
his coup de grace with it. 

There is a capital story goiug the round of Madras concerning 
the Bov. Mr. Lys. You kuow he has been in a state of deep 
and constant alarm lest he should be at any unexpected moment 
moved from his comfortable North Blnck Town quarters, to 
give room to the Bev. Mr. Deane of Dhoney renown. TVell- 
during the height of the Mohurrum, a band of shouting aud leap- 
ing Mussulmans passed by Mr. Lys’ house in Boyapooram, shriek- 
ing, as is their wont “ Theen ! Theen /” Poor Mr. Lys heard 
this cry, and nearly Tell into an apoplectic fit, imagining tlio 
shout was “ Deane ! Deane 1” — portending the arrival of his 
dreaded supplanter 1 

Mr. Cunningham, the Advocate General dropped in late, but 
stopped the real business of the evening by the i elation of a very’ 
interesting anecdote, for the truth of which the lion’blc gentle- 
man said he had undoubted credible evidence. 

The story ns ho related it had reference to two very worthy 
irasciblo gentlemen who practice as attorneys at law in Madias. 

I shall not divulge their names — no, not I — but they T are each of 
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them Champions of Hie law, and one of them is alleged to bo a 
descendant of an old Highland clan, I think it is the Gordon 
clan. Well, as I said just now, they shall ho nameless, hut I 
shall refor to them as Mr. C. and Mr. G. 

It appears that Mr. G., who is of the fighting type of attorney, 
had in some way or other given offence to Mr. C., who is as 
bellicoso as himself. One day last week, both Mr. C. and Mr. 
G. had cases in the Small Cause Court, before different Judges, 
and in the Court of the First Judge it was a case on the list for 
trial in which Mr. C. appeared for the plaintiff and Mr. G. for 
the defendant. 

Just at the time that this case was reached in the First 
Judge’s Court, it was found that Mr. G was engaged in conduct- 
ing a case before one of the other Judges ; and very naturally he 
could not he in two couits at one and the same time. Mr. C., 
insisted on his case in the First Judges’ Court being called on, 
and client, writer, peons, and witnesses, rushed frantically into 
the other Court to apprize Mr. G. that the case was called on, 
and that Mr. C. insisted on its being proceeded with in Mr. G.’s 
nhsence. Mr. G. on this obtained permission from the 3rd 
Judge, before whom he was conducting his case, to go into the 
other Court for a miuuto to apply for an adjournment. Mr. G. 
applied for the adjournment, Mr. C. stronuously opposed it, and 
the First Judge said he would be veluctautly obliged to go on 
with the caso unless the adjournment was consented to. This 
consent Mr. C. would not give, so off rushed the indignant Mr. 
G. to the' third Judge’s Court, and the first thing he did was to 
call Mr. C. as his next witness. Mr. C. was upon this obliged 
to attend the Third Judge’s Court to give evidence and Mr. G. 
kept him there, it is said, so long under examination, that tlio 
Fiist Jndgo finding that no one camo before him to represent 
and conduct the case for plaintiff, nonsuited Mr. C.’s client ! 
Capital joke, said Mr. Cunningham, is it not ? Yes, said 
Dr. Chitchat, it is the old case of diamond cutting diamond ! 

I have now to givo the solution of the double acrostic I laid 
before my readers last week. The Cliit-chat Club wore pleased 
to see that so many essayed to solvo tlio riddle. The chief diffi- 
culty in it lay in the second word, rhyme , which wasiiscd in the 
acrostic in two senses. Milton speaks of “building the lofty 
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rhyme,” that is to say, constructing a great poem; whereas 
in common parlance we speak of the correot assonance of two or 
more distinct syllables at the ends of verses as “ rhyme.” 

F o P 

R hym E 

E ye-bro W 

E normou S 

This week I am commissioned by Dr. Chitchat to give the 
readers of these papers a really hard nut to crack. I trust 
however that, with the inherent Anglo-Saxon love of over- 
coming difficulties many of them will set themselves down to 
conquer the task. Mr. A. P. W. Begbie furnished to the Club 
the skeleton of the double acrostic, which is now laid, in a 
versified form, before the riddle-loving public : — 

Double Acrostic. 

The Whole. 

I'm coming, I’m coming! 

My Bpirifc shall pnBs, 

Fervid, relentless, 

Over Madras, — 

O’er sun-stricken mountain, 

O’er withering plain, — 

Till I melt in the arms 

Of the breeze from the main 1 

I. 

"When you and I are hoary, 

Onr sons shall tell the Btory 
’ Of how old England's glory 

From thee flashed brightly, when, 

Whilst foes in thousands fled, 

Onr few brave hundreds sped 
Straight through the storm of lead, 

To free our countrymen ! 

II 

Two sweet Brahmin youths, it came to pass, 

Were had up before the High Conrt of Madras, 

It nppeared they’d imbibed, by mental suction, 

A good deal of our high pressure instruction. 

And yet they’d been guilty a thousand times 
Of the most awful of hnman crimes. 

They'd murder’d — yes, from them confession was wrung — 
They’d frequently murderod — the English Tongue! 

Of our University, so they averred, 

They were but, render, please find out the word ! 

14 
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III. 

An officer ho of repnte, — but ’tis clear 
He's not very popnliu down about here ! 

IV. „ 

They thought not of hia doom. Hie she 
Stood by the merry winter fire 
Their talk waa of him. Hia young bride 
Sat smiling by the old man's Bide, 

Whose ghtteung eyes weie sweetly wet 
With tears of honeat joy, — 

He had jn«t rend in the Gazette 
The vnloni of his boy ! 

But where was he that hour ? His hand 
Still held the fiegment of hie brand, 

The stnia shone down npon the hill ; 

The croeping mist fell dense and chill, 

And slnouded, like a pall, the earth 

Of the broad corpse etiewn fieldB of Woeith, 

Where, on the trampled, blood-stoin’d clay 
As lifeless and ns cold, he lay. 

A sweet little story comes from Sullivan’s Garden’s Seminary, 
wherein promising youths are trained for the mission by the 
Society for the Propagation of the Gospel in Foreign Paris. The 
following dialogue was lecently heaid near the institution. The 
speakers were two pecnlimly mild-looking young men who we) e 
evidently what vulgai persons would iueverently call “ sucking 
missionaries” : — 

Methuselah — How do, ear ? Haro you not beard the too mnoli plenty fine 
nows Jonas P 

Jonas. — I not bear, sai. What for you say ? Wbat mean ? Tell to tne much 
plain. 

Methuselah. — On this neit coming loth day of mouth March bis honor 
Governor say to much peoples yon all may kill dogs, four nnnus present 
I give for eaoh dog done kill dead 

Jonas —Very good, ear. I plenty extremely glad I I will get ranch biir 
stick— 

Methuselah —Yes, ear' Yes, ear! Wo plenty money get 1 We kill mnstei 
Waklow's dog first, then get plenty ranch more monies foi other done 
killed doga. 

Jonas.— Yes, sar. Dog kill— much play and piesout: Master Kesset 
Gieek Testament— too muok plenty bother, no pay. 
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Methuselah. — I quilo ’groo with you, sar. Plenty salaams! I non - go. 
Hero comes Master Kidd with mi tier arm pinyor book, looking plenty 
too pions and angry with us. 

Jonas. — X also go now, Sar, salnatn ! 

And tho story runs that these two mild candidates for mission 
employ, liavo procured two jolly big thick stioks in readiness 
for the day on which they intend to mnke “plenty too much 
rupees by done killed dogs.” 

Talking about Mr. J. D. G. Gribblk’s poems, which have 
been so morcilessly pulled to pieces by the Athenaeum, one of our 
members remarked that he had known the poet several years 
ago in Cuddalore “ on the banks of tlio swift Peunyar" as Mr. 
Gkibble elegnutly says in Ilia poems, and that Mr. G kibble was 
always known to bo of an extremely poetical turn of mind, “ It 
is not generally known,’’ continued the member, “ that it was he 
who composed a beautiful and touching lyric — unaccountably 
not included in Mr. Gkibble’s book of poems — whioh lyric is to 
this day sung to tbo music of the tom-tom by the intelligent 
natives of Cuddalore : — 

(Tunc— Old Hundredth.) 

All poo-pul that in-jnh dwell 
Sing this evreot liymu by Giib-blo sung 
Thoy wot toll lies will go to H — II, 

And have n hole bnrnt in theii Tongue ! 

But they wot does the other tiling, 

And nil who live in Cnd-al-oro, 

TVill go to heaven, nnd there will sing 
Grib-ble’s sweet hymns for ev-er-moio 

Of conrse Charlie La ret. vs was called upon during the meet- 
ing last night to sing us one of his Topical songs. He rose nnd 
said — his merry eyes twinkling with fun — “ Dr. Chitchat and 
gentlemeu. This evening at the hospitable board of our Presi- 
dent, previous to this meeting of ours, unseen by yon yet view- 
ed clearly by tbo eye of my imagination, sat the Ghost of 
Mr. Tennyson, the Poet Laureate. The poor Ghost, unaccustom- 
ed to our climate, was, methought, perspiring visibly. It look- 
ed around for jnst that commodity which was most conspicuous 
by its absence — ice. I breathed in the ear of the poetic Ghost 
that Madras had just run short of ice ; whereupon certain verses 
■were immediately whispered into my ear, — which verses I will 
now deliver to you. 




108 


THE ICE FAMINE. 


No Ice. 

(Tune : — that populnrly set to Tennyson’s 

Late, late, so late, and dark the night and chill.) 

Ice, Ice, tio leo, and hot the tropic day. 

Lot ns lmvo ice, lest wo too melt nway ! 

“ Too late, too late ! 'i’lio stock’s exhausted now !" 

Wliat, must we die ? Is there no ice, alas ! 

Hot! Hot! So Hot ! We'io grilling in Madras. 

11 Too late, too late ! There’s no use grumbling now." 

No ice for tiff ! No ice for dinner too ! 

O give ns some,— for once oblige ns — do ! 

" Too late, too late ! Ye cannot have some now !’’ 

Have we not heard that sick folk may have ice ? 

O we me sick — we'll pay a double piice ! 

“ No go ! Too late ! All shamming’s usoloss now !’’ 

When the applause which followed this song — trolled out in 
Charlie’s clear rich voice — was over, Dr. Chitchat said that 
Mr. Soldi had addressed him, another of his very amusing letteis 
which he would now read : — 

The Scotch Cai>tain, and tub Dream. 

M v dear Doctor, — When I piomised last week that I should wiito yon 
ngnin, I little thought that I should soon have to pass through one of the 
most curious sceues that has ever ocoimed to disturb the oven-tenor of my 
manhood’s di earns. Mark — I am not a timid man. But, listen! 

Last Monday evening I quitted these foieign Bhores and set sail for a 
largo white-poi ted vessel lying at anchor in the Bay, and whiob I shall cnll 
the " Lass O’ Galloway Britannia had not on this occasion oxoicisod, her 
prerogative which is to “ rule the waves,” for the sea, (to a land-lnlibor 
like myself) was mighty tempestuous and my inner man got wofully ex- 
eroised in consequence. The skipper of the white-poi ted vessel was with 
me in the gig and kept up a perfect liver of lemarks which flowed from a 
mental ocean filled, to overflowing almost, with a prido in his " bonnie 
barque.” “ They" (his owners, I suppose, he meant)— “ they boolit her 
chaip. She’s amaiBt new au’ was biggit far tlio Clieenio tiedd. Bit they 
tbcoht they cud mak’ a liantle mair siller by despmvtchin her oot this gate 
an’ sao they pit a enrgy o’ black demons (Sawmy meant diamonds) intil her 
an’ shipnit kor off to this Kintra; an’ noo aw’m joist swutberin’ in my oiu 
mine whether it wndna’ hae been weeser tae ha’ gotton itliei walk for bor. 
Heob, Sir, but sbo’a a bonnie 

"Lord safe usa’ Sir; hit wkat’n a scawred lookin’ glower there’s sittln’ 
on yer face, Awre’o no wool, Sir ? Bi my fotb, bit ye’re a white's a cloot.’’ 

" Captain,” I gasped, ” r m dying." 
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“ Nh, nn, Sir ; yo’ro lintio deein. It” nnctliiii’ bit a woo twnng o’ seok- 
tinss that a drop o' tbo crnttir (wo’rc no far off llio vcbIidb noo, Sir,) ’nil pit 
tn richts in tbo ciawck ol n cliookio'a tlioom. Hand up y c r poiv, Sir — hand 
it np. Them 'e nwruoo’ — Aiv toll’d y’e, ye’d bo bettor i’ a mccnit. Look at 
tbo big boat yonner, Sir; sho’s ns sicker ns Einbro, Cnwstle.” “ Cn])tain,” 
I groaned, — heedless of tbo lionost sailor’s kindly niennt words — “ take mo 
homo mid put mo to bod nnd don’t lot mo got up for a month.” 

" Hoot-toots, man ; dinnn tnwk liaivers. lYe’ro jnist at tbo veskel noo 
nnd, anco aboord, ye’ll no’ kon bit what ye’io a wee wean coddled i’ yer 
mitber’s nirnis. Ye’ll bo sno qnnet an’ penefu’. Joist look nt tbo" Lass 
o’ Gnllown’,’’ Sir; is lia’ slio os Eteudv as the Tiou Kiik?” 

“ Oh, Captain, I’m very ill.” 

“ Dinnn bo lookin’ sno doonens’ Mnister Snublie. “ Here wo irr. Sir, — 
snfo nu’ aoun’ at tlio gnid ship’s aide, Gic too yor bauii,’ Sir. Tak tent 
that bo dinna pit yer lit intil tbo water. Noo’s yor time — noo, Sir— tbnt’s 
riebt. Aw beg yor pniiden, Mr. Sauldie— mi didnn’ J ’ottle tno step on yer 
tees. Safe an’ Bonn,’ Sir, ance mnir Tana’ she a swod bit boat ?” 

“For heaven’s aake, Captain McCnllocli, a glass of water.” 

“ Wnllna’ yo bao a sinner iu’t. Sir? . 

Stewid, fetch flirraid the Glenleovawt. AH wi’t, Sir; nil wit — dinnn 
be scarred.” 

“ Thank you, Captain; thank you Ahondy I bogin to feel better." 

“ That’s riebt, Sir. Juist pit tae yer hauu an’ help vorsol. Wait n 
xneeuit, sii mi’ hae some ice in’t. Man, bit it's unco’ cauld — cauld as ouy 
Biinwba,’ or a Wash o’ Jatiwav’. sleet. D’ye like that wkuskey, Mr. Sawldie ? 
Yee due 1 .Ye’ll bao a dizzeu o’t wi’ yo the mom as shure ns jna name's 
ltnb McCulloch.” 

And the Captain was ns good ns bis word I’ve got the spiiits, bit ; nnd 
they’re of aeupeib “ blend” — Glenlevat, Islay, and Campbelltowu, with a 
dash of taw Bladaoeb. You must look in nnd seu me, my dear doctor, 
first time you’re passing — or, better still. I’ll tako a couple of bottles up 
to you next Fiiday evening aud I Lope yon will do me the favour to accept , 
them. 

“Them's no mnckle the inaitter wi yo noo, Mr. Sawldie, nwmthinkin’ 1 
Juibt etaun abeicli a weo, Sir, mi’ lot the lawdB bring tbo snpper in : denner, 
an suppose, ycd ca’t on Ian Man bit the wmld iss hotchiu’ wi’ queer, 
come lioasbnns: bit its thoclit ginteeler, nw dowresay, tae ca’t denner, 
Hae, some biotb, Sir. Aw dinna kon wbuther ye’ll care for't. Mr. Sawldie^ 
bit nw’m maist awsome (pnirtial) til’t ma’sel’. Let me sen’ ye nnitber 
leddlefu” Sir. 

“ ThaDk you, Captain, the biotb is indeed lovely mid I don’t mind if I 
do patronise it again.” 
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" Wee!, Sir, aw cnnna Buy nmekle aboot it’s bein’ Lively, bit, ta ma 
goozar its juist peifeckly gran.” See bore, Mr. Sawldie — this innks 
cogie-fu’ nummer tlnee an’ aw'Il no sivoer bit what aw’l mobby sivall't up 
tae nn miner fow TO.” 

“ Wliat a glorious odour, Captain. Wimt can it bo.” 

“Aw fin’t tae, Sir. Whnutin thenamoo’ wunnor, can’t bo? Swino chaps 
as nw'm a looviu’ sinner ! Ye wadna’ beloeve’t, mebby, bit it’s a iail genni- 
vvan Scotch poniker, Sii, boain on my fotlier’s fairm in tho Rhinns o’Gal- 
lown ! My nuld mither (God bless the puir body aw hope’s she's weel, tho 
noo) load line me talc' him wi’ mo lioht or wrnng: bit ho nas juist a wee 
shot o’ a giumpliy then an' line bigger nor my weo tawrier “ Trim” nliii's 
lookin’ up tae ye for a bane tlieie Su (gie her that spaVtl :ifi the bubbly- 
jock, Mi. Sawldie— tbawnk 'e Sir.) Au haena’ mucklo gietv o’ Bwine pigs, 
Sii, bit aw ’m share aw'in no’ s.iyin 1 wrnng whan aw tell yo that this one 
was naetliin' bit a pei feck royal gentlemauu. An,dissna’lie gang donu 
weel, Sn ? sasses an' siocan’ like trash an aboamin aiBbnns, gin’ it binna 
epple-sasse, Sii, hao nae pioavawnce lieio. He joist melts i’ yer moo like 
buttei in a hot pingle, or snau nff a daik afoie tho moainin Bun.” 

" I've heaid of pork chops befoie, Captain; and have oaten poik chops, 
too — but such chops as these — so tender and bo sweet — I’ve never either 
heaid of oi tasted. I’ll tiouble you for another. Thank you. They're 
simply divine." 

An’ noo, Sir — noo for a thimmolfu' o’ the crnturon the tap o’ Sawney an’ 
a’ wall be qunetnnss au’ trauqweolity wi' in . . . . 

Dae yo sing, Sir ? Man, au’ sn’ frae the varrn ootset that ye end. Gie 
us a Scotch sang, Sir.” 

It was a lovely moonlight night, Doctor, and the sea was wrapped in odo 
vastsheet of silv’ry light. It was a night to cairy mo baok to tho days when, 
light-hearted and bme footed, I skipped gleefully along the sandy coast of 
my native Galloway. “Sing !” . . . bless your heart, Captnin, I feel as if 
I could sing for ever." Then, wetting my whistle with a jorum of 
McCulloch’s excellent " blend" I poured foith in song. Ye Banka an' 
Biaes was tho song I sang. 


“Eh, Mr. Sawldie, bit that iss a bonnie sang, Hooever can’ ye man' to 
pit saemuckle tiimlan’ reeling in til’t, Sir. Aw never hnwrd the sang 

ronnntt wi ae hunnetth paiit tho sweotnass afore rp. , . . 

. . .. . . , „. 111 0 J ulBt ainuist neist 

tae n new Bang tae me tho incht, Sir. ... „„ 

,, . , , , .. , * sn > "hi Mi. Snwldie ; 

efter that aw wunua be tompit tae open my mooth ... . 

,, .. . , , , '• man, hit yer vice IBS 

a thoosan times mair beguilin nor ony cuslne-doos. 

Wo puffed away at our cutties for more than au hour in the deepest 
Bilenco. A t Inst I vrns aroused fiorn in? dreams of “ l 10mn nn A , 

there" by tho stiiUng of the bells which seemed also to arouse tho Captain! 
“ Man, bit aw'm growing’ unco uayei&ome.’ 


MR. SOLDIE SINGS. 


Ill 


“Then lot’s to bed, Captain.’ 

“Wit' a’ a’ the pleasure i' life, Sir. Bit, first, joist lot’s dookoor patriot 
in a cnulker afore pnirtin’. . . . Nrnra, nynm, sir — wlialit on a’ the aiith 
can cope wi’ whuskey as a bftiraratvge ? Naethinnva’ Gnid nioht, Mr. Snwl- 
die ; gnid uioht, sir j an' sonit’ sloop till ye." 

“Natnre’s soft nnrso" reqnired no allming words to draw her to my 
side. Softly she nestled on my peaceful bosom and away we sped, hand- 
in hand, into the land of dreams’. 

My dear Dootor Chitchat, what I dreamt I will tell you next week. It 
was a dream and no mistake ! 

» • * • # a 

“ Gnid mornin,' Sir, aw thocht ye were nirer gain tao open yer een again 
Dinna sit seartin’ yer heed there, Mr. Sawldie, bit come an’ hae a onp a 
coffee vi’ me.” 

I had tho coffee, dear Dootor, and returned on shore — always to isniain. 

My dear Doctor, 

Yonr very truly, 

OSCAR ATHELSTANE SOLDIE. 

Rimmel Villa, Royapooam, 14th March. 

"When this letter had been read and “ done finish,” Dr. Chit- 
chat found that it was just on the stroke of 2 A. M. So we had 
to part, as the best of friends must. An revoir, gentle reader, 
till next week. 


THIRTEENTH PAPER. 

Saturdat, 22nd March 1873. 

t HEN opening our weekly meeting last night, Dr. Chit- 
chat rose and said: — “Gentlemen, I may mention to 
yon that I have long known, and lately have frequently 
met, and enjoyed the company of, a most estimable and scienti- 
fic man, who is staying in our midst at present, having been 
obliged from ill-health to leave England and temporarily seek a 
warmer climate. I refer to Dr. Druitt, at present the guest 
of my friend Loid Hobart, at Gniudy. Dr. Droitt is a Lon- 
don physician, who has turned his attention to the important 
subject of wines and their uses, and has written the standard 
work on the subject ; and the London Times of the 18th of 
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DR. druitt’s burgundy. 


January last, did the learned Doctor the justice of reviewing 
favourably and at great length Ins book, the flist edition of 
which, I may be paidoned for mentioning, I have long been ac- 
quainted with, — and to be acquainted with it means the same 
thing as admiiing it.” “ Gentlemen,” continued Dr. Chitchat, 
motioning with his hand towards n quiet, gi ey-haired gentleman 
sitting on his right, “ allow me to inttoduce Dr. Dp.UITT to yon 
all. He has this evening done us the honour of being present 
at our Club gathering ; and I trust that he will carry back with 
him to old England, when with recmited health and strength 
he may return to its shoies, the memory of a pleasant evening 
spent in Madras with the Chit-chat Club.” A deep murmur of 
applause followed this neat little speech fiom our President, 
which was redoubled when Dr. Druitt rose up, and out of the 
capacious receptacles of an enormous great-coat which he wore, 
produced a number of old-fashioned bottles, saying, — “ If Doctor 
Chitchat will permit me, I will ask the Clnb to taste a snmple 
or two or a few dozens of old Burgundy I brought out from 
London expressly for your honoured and world-renowned Piesi- 
dent, Dr. Chitchat.’’ In a twinkling, after a wink and a nod 
fiom Charlie Larkins to the servants, wine glnsses weie 
placed on the table, and a great smncking of lips al a Holloway 
ensued, upon which Dr. Druitt remarked that he had selected 
the wine because — “it had a certain indefinable round, smooth, 
stable taste, an exquisite bouquet, a delicate perfume felt in the 
act of deglutition, and a dark ruby or carbuncular colour of un- 
fathomable brilliancy, — combined with an nstiingency whioh 

was not obtrusive, and a delicious full body.” Mr. Coleman I 

beg his paidon, Lieut. Colonel Coleman — who, hearing before- 
hand that Dr. Druitt was to be piesent at our Clnb Inst night 
had driven over fiom Royapuinm to listen to what the learned 
Doctor might say— as soon as he had tasted a little of the wine, 
exclaimed “ By heaven, it is the nectai of the gods !” and had 
to be carried out of the loom, having fniuted away with sheer 
bliss ! 


Of course one of the first things done at our meeting was to 
open the Club Lettoi-box. It was simply ciammed 0 “Felix 
Jones” sends a letter fiom St. Thome, proposing a nut for 
lawyers to mack, and “Eureka” sends aciostics by the dozen. 



DR. DRU1TT S 1HJRGDNDY. 


US 


(Tlio answer to (lie last Double Acrostic, by the way, “is L and- 
wind — tlio “ liard nut" has utter all been “ cracked," by half 
a dozen coniribntors at least). Ono of the lettcis first rend out 
was the following one from a Volunteer : — 

Daii.r. I .vcoNvr niences. 

Jfy DF.Ar. Doctor Chitchat, — X nm a Volunteer officer. I Imre only 
lately joined, ami tlio liio of my first ardour is yot ationg within mo. Unt 
lliero nro a fciv ineonvenionces which I confess, I do suffer and would gladly 
esc.ipo if possible. 

Ilalti ’Tontion ! Shon’irrr nrrrms ! Tirno ! Quick Munich ! Cliarri rge ! 
As you wero ! Left wheel ! Picepaie to meet cavalry! Finio ! Unfix 
bnynitts I Fix buynitts ! ClmugoJ ririre ! Right Wheel ! Foirim 
eqnanrrro ! Retreat! Right wheel ! Left wheel! Cliamge ! Finro ! 
Change! Ac. Ao Ac- My poor head is giddy with such woids, nmi I even 
dream of them But it is my duty to Jenin my dull, and I go tlnough it 
like a trno son of Erin. Yet the latest mnnceuvro is rather hard to mider- 
stand the uso of. It consists of having a hoiso’s tail stuck into yonr face, 
and a follow miming a bayonet into you behind, at ono and the samo 
time ! But I will explain. 

The other day I -was in my proper position, — I snpposo so at least — tliero 
was a line of men with fixed bayonets behind mo, I had my scahhaid in its 
usnal place (between my legs), and sti night iu fiout of mo was an ofiicor 
on a ftisky piebald lioisocnpciing away like any thing. The otder was given 
to “ Clinrrrgo 1” Tlio tail of the capeiing hoiso was straight befoio my 
nose. I hesitated for a moment. I suddenly felt a sharp prick behind. I 
inslied blindly fonvard. I lemember no more. 1 writo this lying iu bed. 
I think the hoi so must have left fly with its heels in my bread-basket, mid 
that, aftor desci ihing a paiaholn through the nir, I must lmvo descended 
on the point of a bayonet. I feel voiy soio, depressed, and confused. Bnt 
I feel I am a veteran. I liavo seen tho dungcis of war and have been iu 
action ! I remain, dear Doctor, — in bed, — 

Yoms truly, 
SCABBARD. 

P. S. — Dr. ClllPPERFlELD says I have a compound fracture of 
tho filial bone, my diaphragm is displaced, my os cocyggis is dis- 
colated, I have a puncture in my aorta, and besides several minor 
contusions, there is a nasty protrusion of my cerebrum into my 
cerebellum. 

Dr. Pars, who happened to be present at the Club last night 
as a friend, remarked that it did certainly seem that the poor 
fellow was in a bad state, but that his injuries wero nothing to 
what had been sustained by Drs. Balfoojv and VaxSoherek 

15 
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TIIE NEGABATAM BANKER’S EVIDENCE. 


after being pilloried tbo other day in tbe columns of a certain 
too-outspoken paper. 

One of the foremost topics of conveisation at the Club last 
nieht was the fiiai of Ivait Pill Al', late cash- keeper of the Tfepw- 
patam Bank, befoie Mr. Nelson of Tranqnebar. Mr. Nelson 
is a slnewd and able civilian, who is however a little too fond 
of brilliant pai adoxes, and of parading his cleverness. He would 
make a good practising Barrister, but he certainly does not 
make a perfect Judge. The nay he treated Mr. Orewes’ fan- 
tastic evidence was veiy unique — very Nelsonian. Charlie 
Larktns laid before the Club a rhymed version of Mr. Crewe’s 
examination before Mr. Nelson, which, thongh not correct in 
detail, is funny enough. Heie it is : — 

A. S-Ckewe Loose. 

Mr. Nelson lie sat in his Comt in state 
- And called Bank-Manager Crewe, 

And when lie was np in the witness-box 
He asked him a question oi two. 

“ Mr. Crewo” bo said, “ Mr. Crowe” said lie, 

11 X Uopo yon won't think mo rnde, 

Bnt I wish to know, in til’ hotel ’totlier night 
Was it Rolland 01 you that was screwed p” 

Loot Mi. Crewe, his face turned bine, 

With aeongh "Tour Honor,” said he, 

" Holland and Conrt and Dawson and X 
That night drank only — tea !” 

‘'Then of course yon lomembor,” said Nelson to Crewe 
“ The statements yon made that night ?” 

‘‘ Well — hem !” the manager meekly replied, 

11 Your honor, — ha 1 hem ! — not quite 1” 

That’s enough, Mr. Ciowo,” Mr Nolson said. 

“ But ore yon go off, I most say, 

Mr. Crewe, you have given yonr evidence 
In n most satisfactory way!" 

Dr. Chitchat was pleased, though greatly surpii^^ that the 
last Chit-chat Double Acrostic was solved by so mauy The 
Double Acrostic I am authorised to lay before my readers this 
week is, I fancy, a leetle more difficult still. Who will be the 
first to solve it ? Iam led to understand that the latest acros 
tie was found out because, when writing of the whole, the allusion 
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to “ Land Wind” was so plain. This time I shall simply say 
that my whole is — “ A Locality in Madras.” 


I. 

Dear Fred,— I write in breathless baste,— your sister 
Has not refused mo ! Her sweet bond bent low — 
naif turned risido — lior lips they murmured “ No” — 
lint all her mien said “ yes” — and so I hissed her 
O Fied, 0 Fred, was ever gill to fair, 

Was ever nobler uoaltli of golden bail 1 
Her forehead’s lily-white, her lips aio roses! 

Her breath’s tbo morning perfnmo of clioico, posies, 

Her star-like eyes gleam blighter hour by hour ; 

And lastly, Fred, her dear dolicions noso is 
“ Tip- lilted liko tbo petal of a flower!” 

II. 

A. musical instrument. 

III. 

A part of tbo body. 

IV. 

She was beautiful, and the affianced brido of a handsome and wealthy 
nobleman. But she know not tlint ho was mad. The fair wedding party 
proceeded to tbo altar, when the bridegroom was obsorved to swallow 
something. It was poison. Tbo neat moment thoro was a flash, and a 
repot t, and the poor clergyman performing tho wedding servico, (a father 
of tliiiteon children) lay dead with a bullet in ltiB brain. Ere tbo smoko 
had cleared away, a stiletto lind pierced tbo heart of tbo brido. Happily, 
by this time, the poison bad begun to work, and tho bridegroom, without 
doing any further mischief, foil down dead by tbo side of bor ho was to 
have married. JIoitAr., — tho ways of maniacs are inscrutable. 

V. 

In tbo crank of war you bear mo, 

When English sabres flash, 

When on the wavoting enemy 
Tho British bayonets dnslt. 

Yon hear mo when our sailots 
Swarm up a vessol's side, 

And tear down from tho yard arni 
Tho foemett’s flag of pi ido. 

By the way, I may mention that it was R. TV. P. who sent to 
the Chit-chat Club the ontliue of the above acrostic, — one which, 
I think, will be found of peculiar difficulty. 


no 


LEGAL TOOTING. 


One of Ike most important letters read at our meeting ran as 
follows : — 

Deap. Doctor, — Lawyers are, ns n rule, a dangerous class of men — 
tlioybavo strange " usages of the profession' ns they term ic, nnd few of 
the uninitiated enn understand their etiquette. But on this ono point 
there is no question, they are not permitted to tout for business for tbem- 
selsesuor nio they permitted to keep tonlB. Some exceptions aio to bo 
found, and an instance of such an exception having lately como to my 
notice, I desire to have the views of the Chit-chat Club, ns to whether iu 
India, the Bench aud the Bat ate governed by thesamo rules as in England, 
oi otheiwise. < 

The iiistaiictrl allude to is the following, and is inthei an extiaoidinary 
one, ns a Judge is made to act the paitof a tout fora ceitain learned 
gentleman. 

In a district not 100 miles fioui Madias is a District Judge He appears 
to be a gieat fiiend of a certain learned gei tleman of the bar at Madras, 
and this learned Judge, it is well known, openly tonts and asks the Vakils 
nnd suitors of liis Court for business for the said learned gentleman. Whnt 
I want to know is, — is this in accoidimco with the pioper etiquette of tlio 
Bench nnd the Bar. It certainly to me savois of a business unclean and 
not very lespectablo. 

Yonrs ns always, 

ALLAHABAD. 

P. S. — Should yon or the Club wish to have fm tlier and better 
particulais, I will give them to you next week or on another 
occasion. 


There was hut one opinion expressed by the Club ns to the 
conduct impugned iu this letter. The learned gentleman in 
question was absolved from all connection with the iniquity, but 
tho conduct of the Distiict Judge Was scveiely condemned. 
Aud it was ultimately unanimously lesolved that our new Chief 
Justice ho communicated with, in Older that Distiict Judge may 
- he directed to abstain from acting as touts for any barrister, 
vakeel, or attorney-at-law. 


The next letter which popped out of the Club Letter-box ran 
as follows : 


Billiards 

My Deap. Doctor,— Why is it that tho Propuetor of 
Hotel is the best Billiard Plnyei in Madms 5 

Atiswei — Because be uill-hcX any other person 1 


the Clarendon 


Yoms truly, 

O’DOXOGHUE. 
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THE Ce PEA AND HO AG1NT. ” 


P. S. — I need only mention tliafc Mr. Willick is the Proprietor 
of the Hotel referred to. 

“Oh! oh!” cried the Club, and the Doctor joined in with a 
sepulchral grunt. Yon must know that Dr. Chitchat has a 
frightful horror of puns on names. 

The next letters produced for the perusal of the Club were 
rather novel ones. They were as follows : — 

Mrs. Harris to Doctor Ciiitciiat. 

Dear Doctor, — I bas come to Madias just to look about, in a quiet 
eecludod sort of \va3% and as I is a quiet sort of kind of person, leastways 
what don’t like to make myself public, Doctor, I aint mucli seen about, bnfc 
1 ms my own private talks witli my fiiend Mrs. Gamp, who has wrifced the 
foUering letter to me, which I send to you, Doctor, for the reading of your 
Club, what is, I lia\e beard say, a respectable tea-party of gentlemen who is 
distinguished in many ways, and much talked of by black persons and white 
ones in this city, which is a very remarkable sort of town thinks. 

yours (without telling on it) 

BETSY HABHIS. 

Mrs. Gamp on the P. and 0. Local Agent. 

My dear Mrs. Aruis, — I considers, ns perhaps didn’t ought, that never 
Bince yon and I were made pnblick carakters by Dickens that odjious man, 

I never thinks on him but I takes a drop o’tea out of my bottle with some- 
thing in it besides, just to keep one’s spirits up, — and this country is wery 
depressing ns I Bay to you last evening, and you anseis it is, you remember, 
don’t yon ? wheu that man Bob Ellis passed ns in his carridge, and says, 
‘‘There goes Sairey Gamp, she does,” the odjious man,— well as I was 
agreeing with you I thinks this Madras hnneommon queorish sort of place 
I does, and I says to myself, says I, “ Mrs. An is and me leaves this ere to- 
morrow,” and so I goes to get a steamboat for ns to go back, leastways 
just to enquire for the ticknts ulmt they have here as they says in the 
Ilathcnacum which paper is just like the Daily Telegraph only different, — 
well I drives along and the black gentleman driving mo ears, says I10, 

“ Where warm going?” and I thinks “ any where you please first,” so he 
takes me to Mr. Marting what his Christian name is Kamnid, and X walks 
up and asks for ticknts for passidge, and he talks to the black gentleman 
driving me, and sends me on till I stopped at a place called Leckohs, 
whore they says there are Steamers, very good ones, which lias to bo had 
cheap, bo I steps up boldly and asks, and a gentleman all smiling and 
smelling very nice of roses asks mo, says he pei lightly, “Mrs. Gamp, I 
believe marm,” and I emtsays wery low, and tells him that I is that lady, 
and he says.” — " Hob you are a pnblick karncter, Mrs. Gamp, I’le give you 
Twenty per cent rednekshins,” then says I “I’ll try for more rednksliins a 
fore I comes to you again, so off I goes to Pea nn Ho’s orfice quite jojfil. 
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THE “ PEA AN HO AGINT.” 


and on tlio way I lmd some of that strong tea yon remembois wo made in 
that black bottlo of mine — bnt 0 lor ! Betsy ! 

Theio ho sat, tho Pea an Ho Agint in bis oifico, and I axed a young 
man with nmstaiclie and pleasant faco outside that oifice door, if totber 
man insido was leally tho head agint, and ho said ho was, and then X slept 
up to talk with him about lodnckshins, but 0 lor! Betsy ! — 

Ho was a man, — this Pea an Ho Agint, — of half yollar, half green, billing 
look, as if ho had not been leaied on taters but on “ Cookies pills,” and 
was m tho comse of his piofession, alleis getting sea sick, — and this yellor 
cadavoius man sajs, says ho “ What do you want? Beduokshirs 1 — no 
Mrs. Gamp, wo never gives cm, wedoesut Goaway !” and he never axes 
mo to tnko a seat but looks as if his ginndmotlier had jnst died and ho was 
tioubled with jaundice in consequeney— 0 loi ! Betsy ! — I never seed sieh a 
sight of a man, so ludo and so unmanneily, and I went away, and when I 
gets to England with you Betsy I'll tell tho managers of tho Pea an Ho 
that their Agint hero is enough to fiigliton any one fiom sailing in their 
steameis I will and so says, yotn own fiiond, allors. 

SAIREY GAMP. 

“Dear me,” said Dr. Chitchat, after the letter liad been read 
through, “ I must enquire about this ! Mrs. Gamp, although too 
found of gin, and although her diction is not quite perfect, is 
evidently a shrewd person. It certainly is a mistake of snek a 
gloi ious company as tho P. and 0. to have such a sea-sick look- 
ing individual as their agent in Madras. Agents, if they know 
their duties, should at least he civil to tho would-be patronizers 
of the companies they lepresent.” And ns usual, the Club 
agreed in toto with their woithy president’s remarks. 

Charlie Darkyns told the Club of a rather good repartee he 
heard the other day. A jocativo member of the legal piofession 
was explaining to his wife, befoie some of their fiiends, the 
facility with which divorces aie now obtained. “ Madam ” ho 
said, assuming a grave and learned aspect, and trying to keep 
down to tho utmost lus resible faculties,— “ Madam, if I ordered 
you to stay in this room, and uerci leavo it, and you disobeyed 
mo by leaving it without my peunission, that would ho sufficient 
cause forme to procuie a Rule Nisi!" The witty little wife 
quiotly replied, with a twinkle of her blight eves Dear me 
— that would be a Nice I dear ! ! ! 


A c °r>espondcnt from up country writes in the follow ing terms 
to tho Chit-chat Club :-Yonr story w ith reference to M, s. A. and 
Mr. B. m ono of your last Chit-chat, reminds me of a similar 
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case that happened afc Calcutta, at one of the Government 
dinners. The native Judge of the High Court, a very much 
respected gentleman, was told off to take in a certain lady well 
np in Calcutta society; the lady declined the honour, and there 
was likely to be a serious contretemps, or anyhow' considerable 
unpleasantness, when Lady Mato, whispering a few words to 
the high official who was to have taken her in immediately pro- 
ceeded and took the rejected arm of the Native Judge. A 
greater snub than this could not, I think you will agree, have 
been given. I think if Dr, Chitchat was to attempt to describe 
all the numerous instances of contretemps, or whatever you 
choose to call them, that are now taking place, it wonld take 
him all his time. Has he heard of the one that has arisen out 
of a certain society meeting. Mr. A. was expected to preside at 
the said meeting. After waiting half an hour, and Mrs. A. not 
putting in an appearance, Mrs. B. was asked to preside, and the 
meeting proceeded. After it w’.as over, Mrs. B. was deputed to 
find out why Mrs. A. had not attended as promised ; and was in- 
formed after some time that the meeting had quite escaped Mrs. 
A.’s memory ? for which she was sorry. Mrs. C. who was also at 
the meeting, had and bceu kept waiting, and not knowing of 
the answer Mrs. B. had received from Mrs. A., happened to meet 
Mrs. A. some two or three days after, and at once took her to 
task for having kept them all waiting on the day in question. 
Mrs. A. affected no remembrance of the occasion ; upon which, 
Mrs. C. said, — Well, I think anyhow there is an apology due to 
ns ladies; — Mrs. A. — “An apology indeed ! I am very sorry 
for having disappointed the old woman, but as for your ladies 
there is no apology required.” I need not say the ladies patted 
in any thing but a good humour with one another, and that the 
breach widens daily. 

Another letter, produced from our never-failing Club Letter- 
box ran as follows : — 

' Tit foe tat. 

Dear De: Ciutceiat, — A llow mo to piosent through yon to your Club 
anti the public, n new phase of tho Into “ Bpnr" question. 

IE ladies take it upon themselves to object to us wearing spurs, why 
should we not insist upon ladies at our Baobelor’s Balls, discarding trains 
to their dresses ? 

, Your obedient servant, 

Secunderabad, Maicli 1873. HYDERABAD CONTINGENT, 
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ANOTIIER ANECDOTE. 


Dr. CniTcriAT did not, make any romaiks upon this letter. 
IIo simply and suggestively shrugged his shoulders ; and Swi l<- 
LINGTON remarked earnestly — ■“ for heavens sake don t let ns in- 
terfero with the ladies !” Quito so ! The only thing dreaded by 
tho Chit-chat Club is tho v\ rath of the fair sex. 

A correspondent sends us the following anecdote. He vouches 
for it that it is tiuo, but wo have a feint suspicion that, evon if 
true, (it is lather too good to bo tiue) it is not altogether 
new : — 

At.l fou tuf Sruvicu. 

Mis. A, a wife of n Banister who liad jnst nmved horn liomo, called 
on tlie Collcotoi’s wifo, Mis B , shoitly aftei liei nnirat. Both ladios hud 
known each othoi well ns gills — at home. Mrs B. was voiy glad indeed 
to moot her old fiiond, and of coni so asked what appointment her husband 
hold, and lccoivcd tlie io|ily tint ho wna not in citlioi of tho servicos. 
“ Not in tho Seivico 1" ciicd Mis. B , “ then what is he P” Mis. A. loplied 
that lior husband was a Bamstoi. “ A Ban istei 1 ' s ud Mis. B. “what 
is that ! !” Pool Mis A letmncd home, and in. tho ovoning detailed tho 
incidents of her call to lior husband. “ What did yon toll hoi a Banister 
was,” nskod ho. “ Oh 1 told liei yon woio connected with the Conit’’ 
“ Tho next timo you aio nskod that question,” smd lie, “ ho sure and say, 
a Barrister is a man who stands behind a Bar and solves out drinks 1” 

Ono of tlie membors biought to (lie notice of fclio Club Inst 
uiglit tlio following paragiapli, that lately appealed in tho 
Madias Standard, about tho Chaplain of Noith Blnck Town : — 

“ Wo uudci stand that tlioio is evciy probability of tlio Rov. F. 0. Lys, 
n. A., continuing in Noit.li Black Town, ns tho congregation momoiinhsod 
tho Loid Bishop of Madias, who tluongh liis Domestic Chaplain retmned n 
very satisfnotoiy and hopeful icply to tlio mcmoiiuhsts. Mi. Lys’ staunch 
udiuirois may, liowovoi, flatter themselves that their lmpoitunity has 
seomod to them tho sci vices of thou much beloved paBtoi foi the piesont.” 

The member who brought this to tho notico of tho meeting 
said, 1 It is pel Fcctly true that tho bold and plain article in tlio 
Athcncmim about tho tbreatoued letiremont of Mr. Lts produced 
tlio effect of making the parishioners of North Black Town 
Church address a memorial to tho Bishop, but the Standard 
goes too far wlion it hints that tlie Bishop has piomised to allow 
Mr. Lys to remain in his present quartern. The Bishop, what- 
ever people may say, is au old and canny biid. Ho is greatly 
addicted to utterances somewhat liko those of tlie Delphic 
Oracle. His answer to tho meinoi ialists in this instance, I have 
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reason to believe, was a most enigmatical one, something after 
this sort, — 

Gentlemen, — I nm highly delighted with the proof your memorial bears 
on tho face of it, tlint Mr. Lys is a Tory hmdwoiking clergyman, and 1ms 
in conseqnonce endeared himself to yon. Yonr trno interests shall never, 
I can assnro yon, bo lost sight of. Noith Black Town is an Oasis in tho 
desort of life. Brethren, I commend you to grace. Be of good clioor. I 
salute yon all with a holy kiss. Anion. 

Yours now and evermore, 

FREDERICK MADRAS.” 

“Fellow members of tho Chit-chat Club,” continued the 
speaker, “I nm convinced that our good Bishop is not so simple 
as he looks.” 

And with such talk as this the hours glided by, till it was 
time to part, and wo went off to our several homes, — carrying 
with us, by the way, tlio taste in our months of a final bumper 
of Dr. Druitt’s choice old Burgundy ! 

FOURTEENTH PAPER. 

Saturday, 29/h March 1873. 

TETO doubt Moore the poet felt and believed what lie said, 
when be exclaimed that there is no spot on earth so 

' sweet as the place where tho bright waters meet. 
Sweeter far to me is the place sacred to the meeting of bright 
and genial spirits. No waters this earthly sun has seen flowing 
and mingling together, with every ripplo Inugliing and glitteiing, 
are to be compared in my bumble estimation to that “ flow of 
soul,” that eternal fresh flood of wit, friendliness, and good 
humour, tho scene of which, week by week, is the dear little 
room in Dr. Chitchat’s lionse, wherein the Chit-chat Club hold 
their matchless meetings. 

Talk to me of the Madras Club ! A capital Club it is. When 
I saunter in there of an evening, to glance at the latest 
" Punch,” or see what the latest London papers think about tlie 
approaching Oxford and Cambridge Boat race, I often meet 
soino of the most eminent, most kind hearted, and most genial, 
men in Madras, and I have a respect for tho institution which 
draws together so much of our South Indian talent, wit., and 

1G 
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good nature. But do I not also moot young Snobley, who 
affects to pooli-pooli everyone’s abilities who is notin the twice- 
born Service ? Do I not meet young Sneak, liis friend the 
Sub-Lieutenant, who twirls the attenuated caricature of a 
moustache, as lie talks about the “ gals,” ns if he had only to 
whistle and all our purest daughters would rush into his arms. 
Jfaugh ! Ladies and gentlemen, our Chit-chat Club is a small one, 
but it is select; wo are all friends ! and whilst we glory in the 
grand privilege of Englishmen to “speak the thing wo will, 
were any thing of meanness, of spite, or of immorality, to be 
whispered or even hinted at in our midst, our good old President 
would vacate his chair, and the Club be dissolved. 

Come now, between you and me, isn’t it a pleasant thing to 
be cosy ? You all must feol how delicious it is to feel at home ? 
This is just what our Club is — a cosy Club — a meeting at which 
we each and all of us feel thoroughly and entirely at home. We 
chat away, and the hours of our communion together glide along 
as swiftly ns a meteor glides across a summer sky, or as a 
dolphin cleaves the purple water in her splendid course. 

“ Well, gentlemen," said Dr. Chitchat, as he took the chair 
last night, “ what have we to talk about — lias anything particu- 
lar happened this week, S Wellington ?” 

That rather languid and superbly whiskered gentleman leaned 
back, i-aised his glass of claret to the light, glanced with one 
eye through it, and then breathed gently forth the suggestive 
word — “ Ico !” 

“ And American apples !” cried Charlie Larkyns — “ I was 
at Oliota Hazree in Mrs. Prettytoe’s house and ate two of them 
yesterday morning, very nice— fresh— juicy, and all that. But 
I am sorry for you Tee Gee !" 

The woi thy magistrate turned very rod in the face, ns the 
flash of recollection passed through his mind that at dessert, 
half an hour before, ho had taken two of the fruit. “ What ! 
Charlie 1 I pray you bo explicit !” 

“Mulligrubs!” said Charlie sepulchrally and laconically, 
laying Ins hand on the lowest button of his waistcoat. 

We all burst out laughing, but our worthy friend the mams- 

trato looked as if lie had mentally fined himself five rupees, and 
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ordered liimself to bo taken away ! However, our attention was 
immediately diverted, for Chaulie said, “wbat we Lave been 
saying lias suggested to mo a double acrostic — here it is — 

I 

In my first I am. 

II 

My second I put on 

III 

"What I might be, if I were black. 

TV 

What one of my teeth is. 

V 

What I follow. 

VI 

What I am never seen without. 

The Club think that this acrostic will be, becauso of its very 
brevity, a very brazilian “ nut to crack !” 

There is rather a good story going the round of Madras, which 
found its due echo in the Club last night. A certain gentleman, 
of high position, the head of a certain well-known establishment 
or department (I will not say which) found ono morning rocently 
that the hard work he had given his carriage horses was knocking 
them up, so was obliged to hire for the day an ordinary carriage 
from ono of our numerous stables. In this hired carriage ho 
proceeded on his way to his place of business (in what part of 
Madras it is not for me to state) and from some cause or another, 
whether that the carriage came in collision with another, or ran 
against a post, or was over-weighted and simply obeyed tho laws 
of gravity, 1 do not know, but as I say, the said carriage came 
to grief, whilst the gentleman was on his road to his business. 
The gentleman whom I refer to, when his vehicle overturned, 
did not happily receive nny further damage than a sovero shak- 
ing. Ono of tho members of our Club was driving by at the 
nick of time, and witnessed all which took place. Tho carriage 
door at the moment of reversal, flow open ; and with tho 
gentleman — hero comes tho point of tho story — out rolled — 

l Office box. 

1 Cash box. 
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2 Band boxes — contents unknown. 

1 Tiffin basket, emptied of its contonts. 

1 Cold roast turkey. 

2 Capons. 

1 Ham. 

1 Tongue. 

10 Sausages. 

23 Fine boiled potatoes. 

1 Dish of greens, ditto of cauliflower, ditto of knoll-koll. 
6 Snipes, and six pieces of toast. 

3 Champagne bottles — in quarts ; ditto in pints. 

2 Claret bottles. 

4 Quarts English bottled ale. 

1 Dish curry. 

1 Dish rice. 

4 Larges pieces of rnmkin toast. 

1 Inverted soup-tureen, — kind of soup Spilt — not known. 


A vast assortment of miscellaneous table articles, such as 
dishes, plates, kuives, forks, spoons, &c., &c., &c. 

The wonder of course is, not how the articles rolled out, but 
“ how the devil they got there,” in the compass of an ordinary 
palanquin coach ! The Club was inclined to bo of the opinion 
that the gentleman in question was going to have a “ grand 
feed” in his office on the day in the morning of which tho 
accident occurred. His disappointed guests are objects of pity 
to all those who have heard of the story. As for the hack driver 
he wns observed, immediately after the disaster, looking at tho 
debris of tho iutended tiffin, and saying “ Oh Sar ! What for 
master make this plenty waste ? Too much nice things in bandy, 
your honour, bandy too heavy got then turn over quick, and now 
all food done spoilt. Give to mo now, and to horse-keeper, 
please your honour 1” 1 


“Well, well,” said our President, as this story was narrated 
“ a Vr Tit T be “ tho narmti ™ ™ W just heard is im- 

—» ”• * »» »Pi*fei» s 
people are addicted to eating big tiffins !” b ’ ' 
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Dr, Chitchat lias empowered Charlie Larkyns to find out 
what is the reason for Captain Hallett’s always being with 
Captain Weldon in his Court, learning the work of a Police 
Magistrate. Says Captain Weldon to his friend frequently 
somewhat as follows : — “ Look here, Hallett, this is how we 
does it — this memo. — I sign it here, initial it there, look, it is 
done 1 Lor hless you, our work here is much preferable to being 
in a Penitentiary all day !” And Captain Hallett replies, in the 
immortal words of the divino Shakespere, “ Thrtie for yez, me 
boy !” 

Tho Club had a little chat about Racing matters, which for 
several reasons I shall not recount now. 1 hope that by tho 
time next Friday comes round, I shall have no ground for 
referring to certain very unpleasant matters, which are lowering 
our Presidency in the eyes of India. — T 7 er6 Sap. 

The Chit-chat Club have been delighted to witness the great 
improvement in the Cathedral Clock of late. Archdeacon 
Goeton is to be congratulated ! On Friday, noon, last week, tho 
time marked by the hands of tho clock was 7-22. On the same 
day and same tirno this week, the bands poiut to 9-39. In timo 
— say in thirty or forty years — the clock will actually becoino 
useful to that foolish portion of the public who think that a 
time-piece is made for use rather thnu for ornament. 

We told a rather amusing story the other day about tho 
curiosities of Volunteer drill. An “ Old Volunteer” writes to 
ns somewhat angrily, and tells us that ns for Officers of tho 
Lino they ride worse than Volunteer Officers do. A short timo 
ago, it appears, a regiment of Native Infantry were out on 
rather an important occasion, iu a Mofussil Cantonment Brigado- 
Exeroise day. A company were ordered to form in square, 
prepared to meet a charge of Cavalry. Somehow a few of the 
company got a little askew. The Adjutant — a short pursy fiery 
little man — roared at the men, and then dashed up, waving his 
sword, to tho square. Unfortunately his spurs tickled up his 
skittish Arab a little too severely, and the horse bolted, and 
came suddenly to a stand still within a foot of tho bayonets of 
the men. The Adjutant was “ bncked off” clean into tho centro 
of tho squaro — nearly being “ spitted” on the way — and was 
picked up with his collar bono broken. “ Thus you see,” said 
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Df. Chi’iciiat, ns lie road out the letter, “over-zeal is a constant- 
source of dangci , even in our Majesty’s gallant India Ainiy >” 

S WELLINGTON* told the Club that the following t cry interesting 
and important conveisation was held (he accidentally ovor- 
beaid it) at Cupid’s Bow a few evenings ago. 

Lady in cainago, bows 

Gontloman, with dundreaty wbiskois, tabes off Ins liat, and appioacbes. 

Gentleman — XIa ' How d’ye do — haw' 

Lady —Good evening— Hem ' 

Gentleman . — Haw — fnmo day 1 

Lady — Yes — hem — a very Guo day 

Gentleman — Band — haw — tollewnbly good to-night. 

Lady — Yes — that is — hem — the music I think is — hem — impioving 
cveiy evening. 

Gentleman — Aw, ynns' Pwactico makes pweifect 1 ( Smiles , talcs off 
Ins hat, bons deeply) haw — good evening! 

Lady • — Good evening ! (Tmns to a young lady sitting bosido lioi in the 
carnage) What a very ntco intelligent man that is, Goal 1 Such charming 
manneis ’ He’s Mi. ritzfoodle — Consei vatoi Geneiul of Pntcliappah’s Hall, 
and Political Agent to the Begum of Puhcat, — draws thieo thousand 
a mouth, deni • 

Second Lady — Deni mo 1 I thought he was ratliei insipid, bnt now yon 
mention it, I tiuuk he was voiy distingue and a very interesting conversa- 
tionalist '. 


The following letter was taken fiom tlio Club Letter-box 

Honored Sau, — I am a suitoi in caso befoio High Couit, defendant 
youi honout to a humbugging plaintiff who unjustly drags me to bai of Court 
to answer to a false claim, and your Honoui I have boon attending oveiy 
day foi last seven days at High Court to get justice, before Justico 
Kornan, but that Judge got full business in Insolvent Couit, and no tnno 
to bout final disposal cases, so what can do youi Honoi, if Justice Keinan 
keep sitting Insolvent Couit oveiy day this way, every body will soon 
becomo Insolvent mad, Judge, Bainstois, Attorneys suitors and public m 
general. Please your Houoi if Justice Keinau is momboi of Chit-cliat Club 
iccommend that His Loidsbip do moro quickly send insolvents disclmigo 
or jail, or adjourn cases, that system plenty good foi lawyeis and veiy tiro- 
some to opposing cioditois In tins way Justice Keinan can final disposal 
cases take as well as L, solvent cases which latter H.s Loidsbip ,s plenty 
fond of, because be ono lush gentleman 

Pouis lospcctfully, 
KAJIASAUMY 1YDXGAE, 
Plf. in O’S 5!G7 of 73. 
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The following two letters were found in the Club Letter- 
box, and duly read out. I entitle them 44 Our Great Madras 
Barber” and “ The Scrcnadcr Discomfited” 

OUR GREAT MADRAS HARDER 
To tiie Prfsidext of the Chit-chat Club. 

Sib, — I beg to present for the nmn«ement of your Club, and through 
them of your numerous Military friends the enclosed copy of a genuine 
testimonial in the possession of a ceitnin Barber, who is well known about 
the town. Ho has shaved many a Military officer in his clay, and was well 
known to onr Into Commander-in-Chief Genet al McCIevcrty, who ofton 
felt tho edge of his razor when lie was an Ensign in Foie St. Goorgo 
in 1822. Tho General on his return to India as C-in-C. was so glad to eeo 
the old fellow again, that he was pleased to introduce him to his lady as 
u the oldest friend he had in India 1 * — and more than this the old boy never 
lepeated bis snbseqnent \5sits to tho General, but tho latter always sent 
him on his way lejoieing with five or six I's. in his pocket. 

The Barber I refer to is a lucky fellow, for ho 1ms frequently shaved tho 
present C-in-C when a subaltern in India, many years ago, and he does not 
now fail to visit him occasionally. 

I am, dear Doctor, 

Yonis faithfully, 

XV. E. F. 

Aladros, 27th March 1873. 

Bellary, 1 6th Sept. 1S12. 

Tho beater of this, Condaiah, alias Tom the Barber, has infested my 
house for four years, during which time he has shaved me, or cat my hair 
both when ho lias been drunk, or when lie 1ms been sober, but always with- 
out inflicting a wonnd It is true that lie had at first a nasty habit of 
taking hold of the tip of my nose : but a mere hint was sufficient to mnke 
him discontinue that practice. Ilia accomplishments ate manifest and not 
to be heie named. He scrapes chins in a superior style. I have given 
him moie than one bottle of brand}'. 

1 •* (Signed). XV. II. M., Captain, 4th K. 0. Regt, 


The Serenadfr Discomfortfd. 

My dear Doctor, — Thinking of old days, Sir, "When wo were boys to- 
gether,” I had almost addressed you in a nioic familiar strain. Knowing 
na I do that your mind has long ago sailed past the peiiod of passion and 
imprudence and that your moderate and calm opinions are ever tempoied 
with the uprightness of manly justice, t place before you the following 
incident which occurred within our Municipal limits on the evening — or 
night rather— of Wednesday last, so that yon may decide whether or not 
the officer and gentleman who forms the subject of the little history has, 
or 1ms not, earned tho displeasuio of Sir Fiederick Haines. 
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A MIDNIGHT DUCKING. 


On the niglit in question I dined with my friend Groon whose compound 
adjoins my own. After dinner nnd tlio onstomnry peg, I hade Green good 
niglit nnd proceeded towards my lionse 11 whistling as I went for want of 
thought.” (My wife declares that whistle under Bncli cironmstances 
because I am afraid of cobins j bnt, then, my wife, yon seo, Doctor, is only 

a woman, and consequently has lather undefined lord ! hero, she comep, 

nnd sho'll ccitainly want to know what I’m wiiting.* 

Of comse, you will recollect, that jnst as you leave Green’s gateway, you 

find youisolf in Eungnsawmy Bond and gazing into X ’s front 

vornndnli. Yon can't help yourself, yon must gaze into X ’s verandah, 

X 's lionso was dark ns dark might be, dark ns my thoughts which 

wore speculating upon the awful responsibilities attaching to the npptoaoh- 
ing addition of another “ little blessing” to the nliendy crowded quiver. I 
was in the high notes of Her Bright Smile Haunts Me Still (Oh treason 1 X 
wns thinking then of an old sweetheait) when my attention uns arrested 
by a distant sonnd of Mnsio, Music — nnd yet, ’twns surely strange tnnsio? 
I hung upon my stop, listening — nnd uns satisfied that the strains were 

borne to me from Jnlin X 's reactions. Proposed (in my own mind) 

and enrriod nem con. “ I’ll go and listen to Julia on the sly — the Missus 
Will think I’m at Green's.” 

Not without numerous futtive glances, cut both up nnd down, did X trnst 

myself within the precincts of the iiascible X 's demesne. But still 

I eutered, creeping stealthily nnd my heart sending folth thumps loud 
enough to awaken tho seven sloepois. 

"Yes, there is a light in Julia’s window nnd there is Jnlia herself 
How sweetly tho dear little creature sings!" Her voice died away, bnt 
silence did not reign. A strange weired noise now floated on the long-shoio 
wind and, as I listened to it spell-bound ns ’twere, jealously matched with 
heavy ticad into the region of ” my bosom’s lord.” 

Ah, too truo! 'tuns a man's voico. No wonder, then, the sound seemed 
weired. Advancing cautiously towards tho house I soon found myself closo 
to tho adored Julia’s window. Albeit the night was moonless, my jealous 

eye quickly detected tho fouu of Cnptnin Z of Her Majesty’s Madias 

Staff Corps. Now, his voico was bushed, and it seemed as if ho listened for 
an answering strain frem Julia. Bnt Julia (good girl) answered not. 

Snddonly Z insetted his dorter hand into the deep and mystotious 

recesses (yclept pockets) of his nether gaunonts nnd drew foith thciofiom 
into the stillness of tho sable night an instillment which my fevered binin 
imagined to bo a revolver. Great lieavons! Could it bo that tho villain 
was about to sevor tho silver cold which bound dear Jnlia to this smiling 
wot Id nnd lior loving friends? Tho agony of that moment I can never — 
never forget. Laying the muiderous implement npon his ontsprend hand- 

* Here there is a blot big enough to indi-ito tho extreme hntnevs of tho 
hnsto with wlncli Mr. Mnttoncliopper must have concealed his missive. 



kerchief, or so much of that useful article as was not engaged in protecting 
lii3 elbow from the mouldy ground) tho heartless monster next dingged 
from his bosom n letter. Now, I could see it all : the infuriated nianiao 
would not bo content with taking Julia's life, but must also sacrifice his 
own ; and the letter which he had taken from tho vicinity of his sliiit front 
was a farewell and last dying confession nddressod to liis widowed mother 
in Ireland. "Oh agony!" . . . “ On Jep.oosaj.km ' ! On Di spjint 1 ! 1 

Julia w:ib to bo murdered ; and I— 1 who liavo a sneaking tegard fot 

her — umiblo to sound tho note of warning. No, I dared not to Imvo 
screamed. My name — my reputation j and . . . and . . . jes 

-*Mv IYife 1 My wliolo frame was bathed in porspirntion. And I 

quivered like “ tho lownn tieo" on mountain side in an eqninoctial gale. 
But, see! . . Oh, heaven ho praised! ’i’is not, after nil, a tevolver. 
As a deep sigh of relief escapes mo I porceivo that it is . . .A COMB 1 

And that tho letter is n pieco of tissno paper .. ! 

Now, the peaceful intentions of my haled lival mo mndo clonv and, with 
tho backward snipe of earnest thuikfnl ness which inslios in upon my sigh- 
ing bnzxnm is borne a feeling of half-loro for Z . 

Cmefnlly adjusting the tissno paper round tho comb, tho gallant Captain 
artistically raises this primitive musical instrument to his mnstnehoed lips 
trail, with pristine simplicity of style, ImmB out “ My loro she’s like a led, 
red lose." See! Soo! 1 Julia advances to tho cnBoment! 

“ But how very tall you have giown, Julia: and how vory broad-shoal* 
dored too ! 

And how is it that liamasawmy walks behind you, “in my lady's 
boudoir," staggoiing under tho weight of nil oveiflowing foot-bath. 

Captain Z blows on . . . Te rum turn, tnm, rn ta to da . . . 

It was on my lips to sonad tho qtii fire to the poor fellow, when suddenly 
tho comb was dasli-d fiom his hand and " Tale that, you to etch ! / /" 
rang pieicingly through the night. 

It was not Juliu who lind advanced to the window: Jt was Julia’s 

iinscible and stein p niciit wlio, failing to recognise in Z ’s comby, 

strains inflnonops of a sentimoutnl or snporiOo cliaiaoter, had lison fiom 
his conch and ontcrcd into a solemn league and coienant w ith his butler to 
cool tho ardonr of tho Captain's love. How well and faithfully this cove- 
nant was obsorved and exoouted, the fato of Captain Z ’s comb will 

have already indicated to you. Poor Z was sadly di enclicd ; and, as 

tho stoiy has got wind, ho lias applied for sixty days’ privilege leave in 
order that ho may osenpe fiom tho chaff of his friends. 

And now, my dear Doctor, while anxiously awaiting your decision in tho 
matter, I bog to subset iba myself, yours very sinceiely, 

HENRY D’COHRCY MUTTONCHOPPER. 
D’Cocrcy Castsf, Madras, 2“tli March 1873. 
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CHIT-CHAT ADVERTISEMENTS. 


“ And now, gentlemen,” snid the Doctor ns he finished tho 
pernsal of this epistle, “ I can assure you that my friend 
Muttoxchopper, thongh a somewhat copious and florid writer, 
is, nevertheless, a strictly truthful man. He is a gentleman 
whose heart is bound up in his wife and family and the little 
allusions in his letter as to his love for Jolia aie nothing tint 
the effervescence of his mirthful heart which keeps ever beat- 
ing time to the tune of gaiety. As regards the story of Captain 

Q 1 have ascertained that the main incidents are coriecf, 

and I am lieaitily sorry for the poor fellow. He loves this Jolia, 

and this J ulia loves him. Old X is a man who, as perhaps 

you may bo aware, has sprung from a very humble position 
indeed. He is one of those individuals who think that their 
daughters should “ begin the wotld where their mothers have 
left off.” Gentlemen, when I first came to this country, (now 

many years ago) this same X was nobody. The gallant 

Captain w horn he now consideis as “ not good enough’’ to wed his 
daughter would not have looked at him in those days. Geutle- 
meu, I know Julia ; she is a sweet gill and ’tis strange to see so 
sweet a flower sprung from such a stem. I have a scheme on 
hand thongh, gentlemen, which I think will operate to secure 
the happiness of the young peoplo. No, Laf.ktns, my dear boy ; 
thanks for your offer of assistance — but you’re too hnsty and 
impulsive for the delicate woik on hand. 

So saying tho Doctor relit his havanna and the “ Club” were 
lost in admiration at the old man’s benignity. 

A new idea has struck tho Chit-chat Club. Why not have 
each week a list of 


Chit-chat Advertisements. 

I. 

Messrs. Gfurntt & Co , Mount Rond, Madras, have pntented a new Lind 
of braces, tliat naturally — insfiiic/irelyns it were — contractu lieu the nearer 
approaches water. They will be found very useful when onr “ Mnngoo 
Showers” commence, to pedestrians along our stieets, which will then 
contain numerous puddles of wntor. When the wearer of tho braces ap- 
proaches a puddle, tho braces contract, lift him clean over, nnd drop him 
neatly on tho other side. Ingenious invention, is it not ? Dear reader, go 
to Mr. Gamut— ash him all about it— and in tho meanwhile have jomself 
fitted for aiuffi'Wtt of clothes ! 
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II. 

Messrs. Waller and Co. Lave invented a gharry which is expressly intend- 
ed for being hired out month by month. At tbo end ot a month, if tho 
hire for the vehicle has not been paid, tho wheels as they roll you to office, 
tarn lound the handle of n barrel oigau, which plays the appropriate tone, 
of G any Oivcn gently and peisistently, reminding the peison inside that 
he owes the-Gany-hiro to Messrs. Waller and Co. 

III. 

Messrs. Oir and Co. have invented a Dutch Clock, containing a fignre tho 
very fac-simile of Mr. Pogsou. Piecisely at noon and 8 p.M. eaoli day, the 
figure pops out, fires a gun, exclaims “ Right for once this time, thank 
heaven !” and then pops in again. 

IV. 

Messis. Oakes and Co. ate just now exhibiting some lemarkable speci. 
moos of shot silk. One of these misguided silks haB shot itself in no less 
than thirteen places ! 

V. 

Messrs. Not ton and Co. tecommeud their now bread nnd butter pills, — 
to bo taken each week, by tbo patient at Chota Hazree, on Saturday 
morning, with eggs and coffeo whilst he reads the Athenccum Chit-chat. 

VI. 

Madamo Lorenz bogs to announce exptess tiaius for ladies’ drosses on 
tho board gauge prinoiple. The machinery is very simple. Once sot n- 
going the tiains adopt an undulating motion, cm ling every now nnd then 
round tho legs of chaiis or those of gentlemen standing near. They pro- 
duce quite a sensation in the hall-room, magically forcing many a 
gentlomau down on his knees before tho lady he admires. ’ 

VII. 

Messrs. Lewis Milner and Co., have much pleasure in lecommending to 
the Public, the Chisholm Topee, which is a light, airy, Saracenic hat, with 
a Binall cupola at tho top, and small minarets of gilded pith all lound. It 
will be fonnd only second in picturesque eifectiveueSB to tho helmets at 
pi osent worn by tho Body Gaurd. 

Scarcely liad fclie above advertisements been read, when outburst 
that irrepressible Charlie Larkyxs with a song beginning, — 

0 v hero nud O where, has our Architect been, 

O where and 0 where went he, 

1 hear he has come’ from Tree-van-drnm 

Whoiovor that city may bo-e-o 
Wbeiover that city may be. 

Down in Ticvaudrnm what did lie do ? 

0 ulint did he do down there? 

lie gave a locturo, on Architecture, 

And Ballard bo sat iu tho clmir-nir-air 
And Ballard ho sat in tho chair. 
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Wlmt elso did onr Aickitect do down tlioio, 

Down tluno in Trco-van-dram ? 

Whilst at tlio station, ho saw llio foundation 
Of tho Kapior Mu-so-mn, um, uin, 

, Of tho Napier Museum. 

“Enough, enough!” cried Dr. CmiCHAT, “ OnAitLic your 
Muse is forsaking you altogether !” 

“ My dear Doctor,” cried CnAULin, “ I don’t know what it is 

the influence of Lent perhaps — but Madias is frightfully dull 

just now, and there are few topics either for conversation or 
for song.” 

“ True, my dear boy,” answered onr President. “ Tkeie is 
littlo to amuse in Madras just now. Loid HoiUitT is meditating 
a flight to the hills. Tho new Police Court in town is just 
about to tumble down. The poor Archdeacon is losing his ap- 
petite, and — but, gontlemen I see it is getting late, and it is 
time for all good boys to be in bed.” 

FIFTEENTH PAPER. 

Satokday, 5th April 1873. 

Tf'NES, Madias is getting dull, stupid, aud hot. The flight 
hill-wards is being seriously meditated upon. Old Colonol 
Blowhabd uses his yellow bandanna moie vigoi'ously than 
over, to sweep away tlio beaded perspiration from his lound lod 
face. Mis. Suiri.ut.EiGn naively lemnrks, to each of her visitors 
as they drop in, “ I leally believe I shall soon melt away with 
the heat.” As Aiclideacon Warlow — I beg his pardon, plain 
Mr. Warlow — concluded his farewell sermon at the Catliedial 
last Sunday, he was observed to laise liis pocket-liaudkei chief 
and sweep it over his eyes — but it wns not moistuie from his 
eyes, but fiom the pores of his skin, which he brushed away. 
But, as eagerly as onr tliiisty palates yearn for the diurnal lump 
of ice in our beveiagc — so earnestly Madras looks forward to 
my accounts of the cool and reficshiug "Weekly Meeting of the 
Chit-chat Club, — and Madias shall not bo disappointed ! (Hem ! 
1 am not so bashful, you see, ns to unduly undei-iato my ser- 
vices !) Tho tlmd mouth opens upon my weekly lesumcs of our 
Club Chit-chat. I mndo my bow to tho public on tho 1st of 
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January, aud here I am in the month of but lia ! that re- 
minds me ! 

April Fool’s Dat ! ! ! That Wag of days has not passed over 
our dear old city without playing his usual pranks. Even 
Dr. Chitchat was taken in hy that irrepressible Charlie L\rktns, 
who hurst in upon the old Doctor ns lie was sitting down to his 
Ghota Hazree early on Tuesday morning, exclaiming, “01 am 
so sorry. Doctor! Poor Tee Gee and Bowen! — Buried in the 
debris of the Hew Police Court !” 

“ Dear me !” exclaimed the simple old Doctor, jumping up, 
and dropping a piece of buttered toast into his coffee, — “ But — 
Charlie P — ah Charlie !” — he continued, as he obserred a certain 
comical twinkle in Charlie Larkyns’ tell-tale eyes — “are you 
not” . 

An allusion to the date brought the smile back to the Doctor’s 
face, though he shook his head, and said “Alas! my dear boy 
liow will you ever make a staid, sensible, quiet husband !” 

The allusion, I must tell you, was very patent to Mr. Larkyns, 
although it may not be so to you. That young scapegraco 
Charlie lias done the most sensiblo thing in his life, he has 
“ been and gone and done it.” Well, Miss Chitchat is as 
sweet aud lovesorae a girl as ever breathed — so quiet, so simple, 
so good ; and as winsome of form and face, as she is true and 
tender of heart. — 

(Your silent member 1 will tell you this much — is an old 

gray-haired bachelor, who foolishly wipes his spoctacles ns ho 
writes the above words. "What is it to you if he is thinking of 
a bonnie wee flower that was suddenly withered long long years 
ago ! Heigho ! — Let the sad-sweet memory pass with that sigh !) 

But in faith — to return to my subject — April Fool’s Day was 
not without being duly honoured iu Madras. I have heard of 
two jokes, which I will especially’ particularize. The Chit-chat 
Club had a laugh ovor them last night; — if you think I am 
drawing upon my imagination whilst narrating them, pray make 
iuquiries, aud you will find I am simply telling the baro truth. 

Well then, Hoax number one was played upon Mi-. of 

the Bank of Madras. He received a packet which seemed to bo 
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an important one. At first lie imagined some thoughtful fiiend 
had sent him a gold natch, or some jewelry. But when ho 
looked closer, he saw tho magic words Wedding Cake inscribed 
on the cover of the packet. His eyes began to beam — his mouth 
began to water. Ho hurriedly opened the packet exclaiming 
to himself “Who’s married, 1 wonder? How very kind of them 
to send mo such a large piece of wedding-cake, just in time, too, 

for my tiffin,” when, from tho opened pncket, out jumped 

six small sleek shiny skittish FROGS ! ! ! Let us drop an 

indulgent curtain over the sad scene ! 

Hoax number two was one of a much moro serious kind. Tlireo 
Madras ladies on the 1st of April, presented their startled 

husbands with but read the advertisements in the Daily 

Papers, under the suggestive heading of Domestic Occurrences ! 

A little after tho Club had been opened and a few of tho 
letters in the Club Letter-box bad beon read, Dr. Chitchat 
narrated tho substance of an affecting conversation he recently 

had with Mr. S . of the If — dr — s T — m — s,— I don’t desiro 

to disclose tho geutlemau’s name. Dr. Chitchat described how 
ho had met Mr. S. on the beach, striding along with his diminu- 
tive French hat over his far-fluttering, ambrosial curls, and 
rovelling in tho cool oveniug sea breeze. “ Ah, gentlemen,” 
said our worthy President, addressing the Club, “ I have always 
been the friend of tho afflicted, and my heart has long yearned 

tow’ards poor Mr. S. ever since that fearful day when I first 

saw- him at the Genornl Hospital, strapped down, whilst terribly 
sharp surgical instruments, in dexterous but unmet ciful bauds 
wore operating upon his head. Yon all know the weakness of 
our friends tho Scotch — of whom Mr. S. is such an eminent 
member. Well, I need say 'no moro than that the surgical 
operation was being performed on my friend in Older to get tho 
perception of a witticism into tho patient’s skull t" 

“Well, gentlemen,” continued Doctor Chitchat “I had 
always a deep feeling of pity and regnrd for Mr. S. since that 
awful day, and was consequently very glad to receive a call from 
him the other noon. Mr. S. did not seem quite well. Thero 
was an indefinable moribund languor about his mion. “How is 
tho T—m—s. gettiug on ?” I enquited politely, Mr, S. heaved 
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ft deep sigli, “Let us hasten, friend Chitchat,” he piously ex- 
claimed, “ to another and a better world. This life is not 
worthy of us ! Let us depart in peace. Let us withdraw from 
existence.” 

“"Well, I never!” exclaimed a member of our Club eagerly, 
“I trust Dr. Chitchat you gave Mr. S. a fitting answer iu the 
negative ?” 

“ I only replied quietly and suggestively,” said our benign 
President, “ that I should be most happy to assist at Mr. S.’s 
hari-kari, and that, afterwards L should think calmly over the 
interesting subject of self-extinction, when the principles of this 
new science had been clearly and conspicuously carried out in 
the person of the Ed-t-r of the T-m-s! Poor Mr. S.” — continued 
Dr. Chitchat "smote a ghastly smile. The truth is, he is in 
had state. His circulation is enfeebled frightfully, and he is 
dying of dullness and inanition. No wonder he is desirous of 
being shown the way, or at least accompanied, into the realms 
of dissolution and annihilation, by some one else. I do not, 
gentlemen of the Chit-chat Club, quite see my way just yet 
towards removing myself to another sphere, ( great applause,) 
and I hope that, long after the return of Mr. S. with his historic 
teapot, to the Land O’Cakes, I shall be spared to preside over 
this Club. ( Loud and prolonged cheers.) We have many im- 
portant subjects to discuss week by week. (Cries of “ TFe 
have”) and we have a Mission in Madras. ( Rear , hear!) Gen- 
tlemen, what matters it to us that persons lacking the vitality 
of public favour which we possess, should suggest this and that ? 
Whilst we meet their interested suggestions with contempt, let 
ns adhere to our path of duty, let us still exert ourselves to the 
utmost in the cause of truth, good-humour, cheerful wit, and 
public good, so let us, in future, treat, as we should treat the 
cackle of a goose, the jealons self-interested suggestions of each 
and every’ person professing to be trained in the wide field of 
• European literature !” ( Thunders of applause.) 

After this vigorous speech from Dr. CniTCHA’r,' the business 
of tho meeting was proceeded with, and the following letter 
from a gallant gentleman in Madras was read and duly appre- 
ciated : — 
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Travaxcore Affairs. 

Mv bear Dr. CniTCHAT, — If it quite tuie, na has been lomarked by tbo 
Madras Papers, tliat it is voiy difficult for Madiassees to find ont anything 
roliabie abont Travnncore atfaiis. I know Travnncoro well and beg to 
giro von a letter, which I trnst yon will find worthy of laying before yonr 
Club. 

It appeal's, na hinted in a recent lotter in the Athene stint, that after 
having perhaps vainly songht in the Lmiatio Asylum for a successor to 
the present Commandant of the Knir Brigade, Major Ellis proceeding on 
furlough to Enrope, the Governor has been compelled to turn to tbo jail 
(of Salem) for tbo sei vices of a competent officer or rather Field Officer ! 
It is said that the appointment lias been offered to four officeis in suc- 
cession, wbo a pro not connected with either of tlie above institutions, that 
they bad, one and all, rejected tlie soft impeachment! And that finally the 
offer lias hcen accepted by Major Bloomfield of tbo Salem Control Jail, 
long may bo bloom in the field ho has selected. Ft am wlmt is known of 
Lord Hobnrt's method of dispensing pntionnge, it is not to be wondoied at 
that he has passed over those who had any claims to the vacant acting 
office, fiom long service in the Biigade, and an acqanintance with the 
manners mid language of tlie people, for a sti anger who is however a pal 
of his own 1 But let us suggest why others, outsiders also, hnve so spurned 
the appointment with scorn. Because this command is situnted in a vile 
climate, wheie, to say nothing of liver, fever, sraall-pox, &c , you can enjoy 
as specialities rheumatism, dyspepsia, paralysis or a sort of geneial wishy 
wusby effeteuess in the end ; and because here the meio ueceBsnrios of lifo 
for the European, aie hind to get at any piico, and wlion got at n ruinous 
price aie generally woithless, if not positively disgusting. The bread 
consists too often, of mero unbaked moist lumps of dough, and thero is no 
regulation by which you can compel yonr baker to bako it properly or to 
give yon any weight for your monoy beyond whnt, in his own opinion, lie 
deeniB proper! The meat consists principally of "lammy mutton," or 
" bnlly beef." A leg, or shoulder of the former generally resembles too 
closely the leg or shoulder of a good sized monkey to make it pleasant 
eating, mid in fact is geneially supposed to lie goat with an alteied nomen- 
clature; tlio latter is geneially an abomination of which you can nover 
fenst, and tlio butcher can charge jnst wlmt ho pleases for nny joint of 
oitlier, and can enforce payment nccoidingly, so that tlio pi ice of moat is 
about tlneo times wlmt it is at other places say Bangalore or Madras for 
instance— wliero you can get good meat, if you like to pay a leasonnhle 
price for it ! Because yon cannot depend on any shop for a constant supply 
of ' olimanstoros,’ beer, wine, brandy and other spiiits, soda water or oven 
of tobacco, and because toe otteu what yon do bny at an unduly enhanced 
piles at the shops is simply execmble, though not invariably so. Tlio 
Natives in theso putts drink a good deal now a days, nud of course mo not 
particular as to tlio particular kind of beer or firewater that they imbibe/ 
so long as it is cheap! Because servant’s wages nre voiy high and it costs 
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and the scbolnstio gentleman me also exceptionally well paid, and 1 well 
found.’ Ent tbe 1 Military gentlomon’ alone are st u red and sat noon, for, 
in fnct, in this ‘ beautiful countiy’ tbo Bi igade alone is vile ! IVbo tlien but 
n madman uonld deliberately enter snob toils? 

Tlio abore, Dr. Chitchat, is an untarnished nccount of nffaiis at 1'ieraii- 
dram, especially ns they concern the pool denis of nnlitaiy officeis down 
tbeie Hoping to addioss yon again in a short time. 

1 1 emain, my dear Doctor, 

Brer yom s, 

A CORRESPONDING MEMBER. 

Tiie Mount, Jpiil 2nd, 1873. 

Rather a good story comes from Cnbbon’s Hofei, Bangalore. 
It appeals Mi. Brown of tliat ndmii able hotel had some time ago 
a number of discontented boarders who kept declaring that the 
beef lie set before them was buffalo-flesh. This got unbearable, 
so thought Air. Brown, “I will just tiy and see if they know 
what buffalo meat is” — and this resolution he cariiod into prac- 
tice, setting befoie tho dissatisfied gentlemen a good sirloin of 
buffalo — \\ liich at once, one and all, they declared was excellent 
— just what they wanted, &c., &c. When they had had buffalo 
meat for several days (enjoying it all tho time) Mr. Brown took 
pity on them, and explained to them their slight enor. They' 
never oiiticised Mr. Brown’s beef again ! 

The Club has heard of a novel effect of High pressure educa- 
tion in Palamcottah, Tinnevolly. A very promising native 
youth went up for the matiiculation examination no less than 
five times. On four occasions ho was plucked, but on the fifth, 
by n lucky fluke, lie just managed to save liis bacon, and passed. 
On tlie shength of this wondeiful achievement, he went imme- 
diately and got married ' 

An old Colonel was piesent at the Club last night, and 
nai rated nn anecdote. Ho said, “ Dr. Chitchat and gentlemen, 
if you will permit me, I will tell you nn instinc-extia potent 
plaster, — something stionger than mustard was spread over it. 
— I warmed it gently in the snn, and then with cut-like tiend, I 
approached the suoting wietch. For a moment T paused to 
gloat over my victim Native women, yon know, mo lightly 
clad above tho waist, and I obseued a vacant patch of -kin near 
tho small of her hick, and I deftly and tendeily clapped on the 
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Truth is stranger than fiction, and I ana ahoot to relate an 
anccdoto of a little Doveton boy, which was related to the Club 
last night, and which I have evciy reason to believe to bo 
absolutely tine. Youug Curly-head — as I shall call the sweet 
little youth, is ono of the dearest and most comical of little 
scamps, and in his own way is an ornament of Doveton. On 
Wednesday last his big bi other found him rumagiug about in 
his room looking for a stool-chest. 

“ Hullo ! youngster ” — shoutod his brother — “ what new bit of 
mischief aie you about ! What are you doing in my room.” 

“0 don’t pleaso toll anybody,” cried out Curly-head, as ho 
tried to escape and was caught, “ bnt I want your big gimlet.” 

“My gimlet! What for?” 

“Oh please, don’t tell anybody, but you know to-morrow 
they are going to give us prizes at Doveton, and Mr. Hollowat 
is to be there and a lot of swells, and you know, — but please 
don’t tell!” 

“ Well— go on !” 

“ Why, the prize-books arc all packed up in a big box which 
has come fiotn England and hasn’t been opened yet. It’s in the 

Libiary at school, and Johnny , and Cbm lie , and . 

Fred , and me, aro going to boro holes into the top 

cover, and — oh, it will bo snob a lark, you know— we are going 
to collect all tlie ink bottles on tlio sly T , and pour the ink into 
tbo box — but please don’t toll !” “ Well, I never !” laughed Dr. 
CniTCHAT, when lie was informed who’s son young Curly-head 
was, nud that the anecdote was strictly true, “ anyhow were wo 
not all boys once ?” continued the Doctor. “I like to see tho 
spirit of fun in a boy— only, I beg to add that if I were Mr. 
TnOM, aud I caught a youngster up to such pranks— would’nt I 
lay it on just !” Of course we all agieed to what tho Doctor said. 

Dr. CmicnAT l.as received an important but ratlior va^uo 

communication from the Western Coast. It inns ns follows ■ 

“ Mr. Cecil Baa row, it is icceiitly aumoured, is about to publish 
n book. Tbo subject of (be hook lias not yet transpired, and it 
is feared never will. Some ono suggests that tho title will 
probably ho “ Hymns for Hindoos of tender years,” but tbo 
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majority of the Mangalore Public aro favorable to tho opiuion 
that the work will be either an affecting “ Mortuary Notice of 
the Journal of Education,” or “ Gentle Hints on the Art of 
effective scholastic Flagellation.” 

After the preliminary business of the Club had been transacted 
last night, Dr. Chitchat, with bis usual urbanity, asked if any 
one of those present had anything to lay before the meeting, 
requesting them, “ not to speak all at once.” Up jumped a 
certain plucky little member of onr local Bar (not the Crown 
Prosecutor) and almost choking with excitement bnrst out with 
that one awful word “ Police !" creating a very unpleasant 
feeling among the members present, and causing every one 
instinctly to feel his pockets and look suspiciously under the 
table. When the excited Barrister bad recovered himself suffi- 
ciently aided by a draught of Dr. Dp.ditt’s Burgundy, he laid 
the following anecdote before the meeting, saying that he 
vouched for its truthfulness. ' 

“ As I was seated at work in my chambers, I was disturbed by 
the most pitiful cries of a little boy under my window. On 
looking out, I beheld an European Inspector of Police vigorously 
hanging on to the handle of a Jutka which had discharged its 
living freight of Brahmins at my office door. The little victim 
imagined that he was about to be taken into custody for some 
unheard-of-offence and so he kept up a perfect torrent of yells 
and howls. 

Tho Inspector appealed to the urchin in affecting terms in 
English to stop his cries, and then began to bargain with him in 
tho same language, imagining I suppose that education had 
becomo so cheap, that the boy was a Matriculation student of 
our “ Varsity.” At leugth, by the aid of bystanders, the boy 
was made to understand that the Inspector wanted to he driven 
for hire to tho nearest T ham mb. The boy’s bowlings ceased. 
Inside then went the Peeler, and np jumped the lad on his box, 
and as he was about to start, ono of the lookers on, out of pur 0 
mischief said “ What a shame to humbug the poor boy liko 
that 1 Ho is being made to drive the Policeman to the nearest 
Thannah, so that tho little fellow may bo locked up.” The 
terrffied urchin no Eoonor heard this than he jumped off his bos 
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and trashing his pony into a fmions gallop, bolted down a side 
lane, and left the Inspector, jntka, and pony, to take the best 
Caro they could of themselres. The pony toro off at a gallop, 
and soon upset the astonished Policeman into a nasty ditch !" 

The Club, on hearing the above, put it to the meeting (and 
the motion was cauied Hem. Con,) that the Inspector Goneiat 
of Police should be written to on the subject of European In- 
spectors of Police being obliged to pass in one of the Vernaculars 
of the country, in order that they might nndei stand the natives, 
and, whilst pieserving themselves from possible injuries of the 
kind above rotated, might also pi ove as useful in their profes- 
sion as they are now doubtless ornamental. 

A coriespondent writes fiom Hegapatam : — 

Dear Dr. Chitchat, — I haven't much local news suitable for laying 
before your Club. This station lias again relapsed into its normal state of 
coma. But, by tbo way, yon must have not a littlo fnn in Madias. lVhy, 
oven the staid old Madras Standaid lias taken to oluonicling the cmnio 
doings of its woithy editor, whom 1 know many yeais ago when I was in 
Madias. Lot mo explain myself. The Editor, teporting tbe arrival in 
Madias Roads of tlio ship Lucy TTiifs with ice and npples, says “ tbo 
Ameiican flag star and stripes floats tiiumplmnfcly as use write on the top of 
the Tudor Company’s oficc iu honor of the event. (Fide tbe Standaid, 
March 24th. 


Dear, deal mo! And is it come to sneb a pnss tlint tbe Editor of tlio 
Standard, in senicli of coolness, lias been obliged to seek such nil airy and 
elevated situation ! You must bo liot in Madras just now ! VV ith salaams to 
all your respected Club, I beg to remain, my dear Doctor CnucnAT. 

Yorns ever, 

AN OLD MADI1ASSEE. 

NegapAtam, 1st Api il 1873 

The Double Actostic which I hnve chosen this week is one of 
peculiar difficulty. Here it is : — 


TnE WHOLE. 

When yon clinnco to see me float in the air 
Of tbo fierce-rolling wave, 0 Boatmen beuaio ! 
X. 

Of mo, 0 Boatmen, I pray you bewaro, 

■When je see it float high in tbo windy nil. 

n. 

If vo Btilve, unmindful of stotm-lnshed sen, 

To rcm.li sbme fiom ship, y 0 may bo— me 
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III. 

If o'envhelmed in the wave, on your body may I 
Pis whilst yon sink, and feed whilst von die. 

IV. 

So when yon soo mo float free in tko air. 

Of tho white, roaring wave, 0 boatmen, beware ! 

I fancy my readers will have to scan their dictionaries pretty 
carefully before they can answer the third word of the above 
Acrostic correctly. 

Talking of “ W.” the “ Whether-Prophet," the Club agreed 
that too mneh had been made of his predictions. His “ weather- 
cast for Madras” runs as follows : — 

Madras; Thnndei storms 29th March to 2nd April— Do. 7th to 13th 
April clouded, nmggy, and perhaps sometimes windy and rainy between 
14th and 26th ; thunderstorms 80th to 3rd May. 

Now it is patent to all that the recent heavy weather first 
visited Madras on the 3rd of April. A miss is ns good ns a mile 
in weather-prediction. The absolute accuracy of science is one 
thing, and guesses — now lucky now utterly wide of the mark, — 
are another. 

Dr. Chitchat drew attention, during the course of the meet- 
ing, to Mr. Holloway’s speech at tho Doveton Collge, on 
Thursday evening. The Hon’ble, learned, and facetious gentle- 
man had remarked, amongst other things, that “ he was the last 
person to say that a combative person was a dangerous person.” 
This speech was regarded by the Club ns an eminently charac- 
teristic one. Well and boldly said, Sir. Holloway ! The old 
well-tried athlete of the law delighteth in his heart, like King 
David, in war! A man of war from his youth, lie loves the shock 
of opinions and the clash of words 1 So lie tenchcth the j-onng 
idea how to fight. The Club wonders how flic dreamy Mr. Sell 
liked this eulogy on the innocuous character of combativeness ! 
A cold shudder must have crept through the Principal's bones 
as the memory of the scenes of the late great Doveton Fracas 
flashed through liis mind. 

In bringing this paper to a close, T am authorized to announce 
that, next Friday being Goon Friday, the usual meeting of the 
Chit-chat. Club will not bo held. Dr. Chitchat is a stauucli 
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member of the Church of England, and, ere he brought last 
night’s meeting to a close, ho expressed a hope that nil the 
Membeis of his Club would duly honour the most solemn day of 
tho Christian year. 

SIXTEENTH PAPER. 

Saturday, 19i7i April 1873, 

TTf> GAIN tho happy evening of our meeting has come round. 
7^3 Again no hear tho gentle sighing of tho casnarinas lound 
the Doctor's house. Again, to boi row some of the most 
gloiious lines which that often-prosaic poot WoRDSWOr.rn ever 
w rote — , 

“ — the amplo moon 
Ttising behind a thick ami lofty giovo 
Enins like an nnconsnming firo of light 
In tho gicen tiecs, and kindling on nil sides 
Thoil leafy unihingc, turns tho dusky veil 
Into ii snhstnnco gloiious as hor own, 

Yon with hor own incorporate, by power 
Capacious and sereno 1” 

And agnin wo sit lound Dr. Ceitohat’s table, pleased and 
pleasing each other with genial conveise. 

As our meeting was about to cmmoence, one of our guests for 
tho o\ oiling — a gentleman with a classic brow and melancholy 
ojo — mechanically di awing a note-book from liis pocket, gave 
utteiance in a hollow voice, to the exclamation, “ thank boa veil 
the Chit-cliat Club meots once more !” Tho Doctor turned liis 
benignant eyes upon the speaker and said smiling, “ Why, 
fiiend, are you so thankful ?” Whoieat came tho ieply, “ Me 
name is — ei — Norvnl, on the Ger— lampion hills, mo fatlioirr 
feeds his— ei — flock ! — I beg your pardon — I didn’t moan to say 
that, but — but — but tho tiutli is, Doctor, I am {ho Madias 
coriespo'idettfc to the Indian Statesman, and really I don’t know 
what to wnte abont, when jour Club is not sitting.” At this 
tho silent member for once spoke out. “Tho Club will thank 
yon, sii,” said I, “if j on will ho good enough, when you next 
use oni Chit-chat stoihs in jom cm icspondence, you will ac- 
knowledge the somce fiom whence you deii\o them. I consider 
your coricspoudenco to bo, peiliaps, the best sont fiom Madras 
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to any newspaper ; and yon might ns well remove from it the 
one blemish which at present disfigures it.” 

Gentlemen, said our worthy President, formally opening 
t le meeting, after the absence of a fortnight, I am indeed glad 

to see yon all here again, “ Quite so,” muttered Charlie 

arktns sotto voce, “Absence makes the heart grow fonder, and 
n. 1 that! j didn’t mean that, of course,” said the Doctor 

aughing as he observed a smile stole round the room, “I didn’t 
mean that your absence was a source of pleasure, but that the 
pleasnie of your presence now is enhanced by the remembrance 
of out late somewhat prolonged separation. I for my part have 
( een a ^ sen t from Madras, having taken a short trip, to — ” 
Ooty, III be bound, from your cheeks, Doctor — my love is 
like a red red rose !” again broko in the irrepressible Charlie, 
there is quite a reflection of Neilgherry rhododendrons in 
your face, Dr. Chitchat !’ The poor Doctor tried to resume his 
speech, “and I believe most of yon my friends hnve been 
absent from Madras — ” “ Yes, in spirit” chimed in Charlie. 

“ Talking of spirits — “ 0 Charlie, Charlie !” exclaimed 
the Doctor, “ I see you are perfectly incorrigible.” 


“ My dear Doctor,” gravely said Charlie Larktns, “ I trust 
you will allow me to explain myself to the Club, ere I proceed 

resign ! With a gasp of horror the whole Club begged 
Charlie not to do anything of the kind. Strange to say, Arch- 
deftcou Gorton was amongst the most demonstrative of the 
members on this point — for denr old Mr. Gorton has an 
immense fund of humour in him which only a few friends know 
of, and lie quietly appreciates wit with the best of us, — although 
his sermons may be a leetle dry now and then. 

Well, gentlemen,” continued Larktns, “I really do not 
know what to do. I went to a certain shop the other day. 
What I tell yon is sober solemn fa6t. It was Saturday — the 
day after we held our 'last, meeting. The owner of the shop was 
sitting in a chair in his shop, roaring — literally roaring — with 
laughter, and a stout old man standing was looking over his 
shoulder. Both were reading our Chit-chat in the Athenceum. 

I paused, and was about to address the two concerning the 
articles I wished to purchase, when I heard the ope who was 
sitting say, “ 1 tell you, know who Charlie Lap.ktns is.” 


19 



140 


THE GEE AT TRK GEE "VISITS THE CM3B. 


“ What for you say so — why this talk P" asked the one 
standing. “ You not know that gentleman !” 

“ I do know him — I nin cerrain who he is — ” responded the 
man on the chair, — “ he is Da. BALFOUR ! ! !” 

We all exploded with laughter, Charlie looked as glum as 
possible — cioss as two sticks — muttering “ I Dr. Balfour ! — I’ll 
resign, I will 1 I won’t expose myself to such mistakes !” — when 
an event occurred which at once gave a turn to the conversa- 
tion, and we heard no more of Charlie’s threat to resign. This 

event was the advent of (we heard his voice ns he came 

Up the stair-case). “ Hither boy ! Yon rascal ! What do you 
mean you good-for-nothing vagabond, yon impudent scoundrel, 
not announcing me to Dr. Chitchat? I’ll serve you out, sir, 
serve you out, — take care of youtself, if you ever come before 
me, I’ll bang yon sir, bang yon, — How d’ye do Dr. Chitchat, 
glad to see you sir, good-evening gentlemen, good-evening, hot 
work coming up these stairs, and bow nie yon all ? I’ve just 
dropt in upon your Club, yon see, gentlemen, in a quiet way, — 
how d’je do Larkyns you old rogne. Ha! ha! 1m! I hear 
you’ie about to — Ha ! lm ! — go and get spliced ! Bravo ! my boy 
— all woman — lovely woman — you’re a sensible boy Larktxs — 
married life is a paradise, sir, yes, it is a paradise ! Ah Doctor, 
we old boys know that, do we not? Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha!” 

Of course it was the great Tee Gt e. “A speech from Tee 
Gee about, the ladies!” cried oat. a chorus of voices, — and Tee 
Gee stood np, with a glass of Dr. Druitt’s Burgundy in one 
hand, with his other hand laid feelingly upon his heait and 
began a speech on the fair sex — with allusions to Eve, Esthfr, 
Rom, Cleopatra, Rosamond, Jomi.t, Blaise — forgive me, gentle 
readers, but I wms so dazzled by Tee Gee’s eloquence on this 
intoi esfcing topic, that I could not tianscribe wbafc be said. 

Shortly after this, the Club settled down to their Chit-chat. 
And stoiy, song, joke, and light-hearted gossip flowed on, follow- 
ing one after the other. as quickly and lightly as ripples glint 
along on a swift stieam that glides with the wind. 

We had a good deal of talk about Mr. Por.i Kit’s Con vocation 
Speech. It was a ptetty comment upon ir, that those who 
paid the least attention to it were jnsfc those whose interests 
Mr. Porter most warmly advocated! The “highly educated” 
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young men in the Banqueting Hall were just those who bustled 
about, chatted, and prevented their own advocnte’s words from 
being heard ! This must have been enconi aging! This must 
have egged on Mr. Porter to farther flights of eloquence! A 
fine fruit this of “Higher Education”! The Club agreed i iem. 
con. with the opinion of Dr. Chitchat that Mr. Porter’s was a 
most able — and most utterly unconvincing speech. Up fiom a 
knowledge of a few “ highly educated” natives, the speaker 
argued ns to the whole, — very fine logic indeed ! The particular 
is good, therefore the general must also be good, was the sagaci- 
ous teuour of Mr. Porter’s aignment. He prudently ovei looked 
the fact that it is not higher education that is objected to, so 
much as lavish Government expenditure in aid of higher educa- 
tion. He eulogized good absent, when there was a sufficient 
quantum of evil present to nullify his eulogy. If those young 
men who formed so large a part of his audience were highly 
educated, good manners, to say the least, did not form a portion 
of that education, or they would have listened with breathless 
attention to a man who has done more for the higher phases of 
education in this presidency than perhaps any one else. 

“Ah yes!” cried Charlie Barkens, “but they have done 
something — at least one of them has, to show his gratitude. You 
may have seen lately in the Athenccum quotations from Mookerje.es 
Magazine, in which Lord Northbrook is lauded to the skies 
as the benefactor of India ? One of the young native gentlemen 
who has passed through the high pressure education Mr. Porter 
advocates, aud who was present on the occasiou of Mr. Porters’ 
speech has composed a poem in honour of him, which will cer- 
tainly immortalize the great Combaconum Educationalist !” 

“ The poem ! The poem!” — shouted the Club. — “ Well, here 
are the opening lines,” aud may you admire them !” replied 
Charlie, after which lie gave us the following 

Verses, in Honour of Ain. Porter. 

By a Bee Yea , 

Talk not of wine, 

Boast not of beer ; 

A liquor is mine, 

Aloro ptecious, more dear ! 

No nectarine dtafe 
Has mortal e’er quaffed 
JIoio spaiklitig, more dear ! 
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Tlirougli brain and norta, 

Lungs, brer, anil soul, 

Porter, dear Poiler, 

Thy sweet words shall roll 1 
My lien 1 1 shall teach 
Foi thy flood of soft speech 
To he o big bowl 1 ! 1 

Stiange to sa}', m the comseof the evening, we found, whilst 
rnmmaging out the contents of the Club Letter-box, smother poeti- 
cal eulogy of Mi Potirtr.. As it is iu quite a diffeient, andmuch 
more oinate orieutal style, I will give a few lines of it: — 

Thf Belofed of VisnNn .— a Coboval. 

0 moon faced being of nngelio foim, 

Calm as a Coonm-fish swimming in a stoim, 

Sweet ns clear honey or nB lncid ghee, 

Fan as the rare flower of the Cbambnk tieo. 

Biave as the elephant that's tunned to tread,- — 

Squashing it neatly, — on the cnlput’s head, 
lately as pensive Suttees when they hop, 

Pleasantly scieeching, on the pyre’s hot top. 

Keen eyed ns storks which to the slniee stand near, 

Seeming all witlieied— till a fish dinw neni. 

Waruor of Words, who oft hath vanquished us 
Wnh the great Differential Calculus, 

Whoso praise, like that of Vishnn, none can utter. 

(Yislinu who neatly stole a pot of buttei) 

Generous and noble, tender, splendid, trne, 

O Porteb ! was e’er mortal man like you ! 

* « * * 

Thy lotus-feet, wheio’er they chance to go, 

Step soft on heads of Bishi’s beDding low 
Fair Snraswatti, gazing from tlie sky, 

Powers on thee sweet loro lustre flora her eye 
The Belly-god protects thee amorous swam. 

Whom vngius view and faint nwny iu pain. 

How oft, at Combaconum, thou my hack 
Divinely deigned’st frequently to whack ! 

Till I, triumphant, to a B. A. lose, 

Through titnntion of judicious blows 
Hail Pobteb ! Porteb Hail ! Again I say 
II Ait. ! It Alb ! 

2 hus stays your 

litiititox BOvr, B.A. 
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When the laughter with which this was received had subsid- 
ed, tho farther bnsiness of tho meeting was proceeded with. 

A lady this week sends Dr. Chitchat a capital letter, which I 
believe shnpl}' narrates well-known facts : — 

Bbyixc Butcher's Meat in the Mofussii,. 

Dear Doctor Chitchat, — Yon l.now tlio Mofussii station at which my 
husband is at present settled — settled, at least I hope so, for bo has been 
in an acting appointment these ti\o yeais, — bat tho Government nowa- 
days ptofess to icgnrd “ acting claims” ns no claims at all! lint let this 
pass. X have not written to yon to ait my grievances, bnt simply to try 
and amuse yonr good Club with a little anecdote. 

My house is a neat one though small, and stands in tho centie of our 
Cautonment. All along in fiout of tho verandah aio passion-flowers and 
blossoming creepers. (My dear Doctor, alien will you pay ns a visit?) 
My next-door noighbonia ate tho Fastleighs. (Fnstleigh is in tho Police, 
and he leaves his gay ptetty littlo wifo too much to herself) and the Spooneys, 
— Colonel Spooney! and his three croquot-loving daughters. Opposite 
lives tho Chaplain, tho Eev. Ovilebianch Quiverful, and I often see him of 
a morning taking liis dear little toddling twins out for a walk in his gulden, 
and wiping their lovely turned-un noses— pi etty deais ! 

Well, bnt what lias all this to do with my story ? Nothing at all, my 
dear Doctor. Bnt nomen me allowed to be prolix and round abont, if they 
pleaso, are they not ?— Bnt, without any further parley, I’ll tell you what 
I have to tell. 

A day or two ago our old butcher, whom I havo often been blowing up 
becanso of tho meat ho has peisisted in sending us, came to my door, lead- 
ing a fine largo white cow. Lines in led chalk were drawn all over tho 
animal’s body; and hero and there, in the Bpaces niaiked by tbe red lines, 
were written, in blaok chalk, the names of several of our station-folk. Tho 
butcher then asked me, after I had seen all this with considerable surpiize, 
“ what piece of beef you please take ma’am! — Plenty too much nice fino 
cntB still loft, mem Sahib 1” — Yes, it was trne ! No wonder I was bonified! 
Tho butcher had biought lound tho animal he was about to kill, to enable 
us to choose our own joints ftom the yet living creature ! What comment 
to this is needed ? 

Sincerely yours, 

Daisy Darkeyes, 

THE Mofussii,, Apiil 14th, 1S73. 

Anent this letter, a member of our Club remarked that be bad 
tbe Eame experience several years ago as Mrs. Darretes. Xnd 
then a few more stories were told, from all of which tbe Club 
arrived at the opinion that Mofussii butchers are often a queer 
lot. 
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There is a joke going the round o£ the clerical circles of 
Madras, the point of which can only bo guessed at. There is 
something mysteiious about the said joke. No secular mind 
can qnite comptehend it. But the features of the most solemn 
old clerical fogies relax into broad smiles when allusion is made 
to our good Bishop’s “ Irish Brigade." Can any of my readers 
tell the Club what this means? Does this epithet apply to a 
certain body of Hibernian Chaplains who are well known to be 
Dr. Gull’s especial pets ? 

The latest news from the Madras Hotels is that the Sunday 
morning bandicoot-hunting fever has broken out afresh. Early, 
on the day of rest, while as yet the dawn is dim and grey, dozens 
of coolies, eager for annas, are seen rapidly carrying large pots 
full of these creatures to certain young gentlemen in pyjamns, 
holding terriers, and eagerly pacing up and down their Hotel- 
verandahs, waiting for the coming supply of bandicoots. When 
they arrive, a room is choseu — all the doors and windows are 
shut — the pots are broken in front of the dog’s noses — out 
rush the bandicoots — the dogs fly at them — and the young 
gentlemen stand on tables and chairs looking at the “ spoit” in 
high glee, backing their several “ dawgs.” A young budding 
solicitor is said to be the facile princeps of this noble Sunday 
morning sport in Madras. He has lately, however, cooled in 
his ardour for tlio sport, owiug to a severe bite in the calf of the 
leg from an indiscumiuating bandicoot ; and a Banker’s Clerk 
is rising in estimation, iu his stead, amongst the baudicoot- 
lmnters, because of a fine bull-terrier which he possesses, a 
“ dawg" that crunched up seventeen bandicoots the other 
Sunday morning befote breakfast ! 

We all know that this is the great month in the year for 
Anglo-Indians to go home on furlough. Here is a song Char- 
lie Larktns gave us last night,— tune “ Il'/ieu ye gang aWa’ 
Jeamie." It purpose to be a duet between a husband and wife. 
The wife is going home, leaving the poor husband to grill in 
Madras : — 

, Husband. 

When you go away, Aunie, 

Far across the sea, lassie, 

What will yon biing from London-Town 
When yon return to me, lassie. 
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Wife. 

I’ll bt in" you nn Ellwood’s lint, Johnny 
And lots of bran now tweeds, Inddio, 

And neckties bine nnd pink and led. 

And books for you to read, Inddio ! 

Husband. 

That’s no gift nt nil, Annie, 

That’s no gift nt nil, lassie ; 

For I'll get my books from Higginbothnm, 

And clothes from Oakes’s “ Hall,” lassie. 

Wife. 

I'll bring yon a meerschaum pipe, Johnny, 

And lots of “ Golden I.eaf," laddie, 

And yon mny smoke away all day, 

Even in my drawing-room, laddie ! 

_ Husband. 

There's something in what you say, Annie 
You're very kind indeed, lasBie, 

Bnt I can get some Trichies here, 

Which I can amok© all day lassie, 

Wife. 

Then if all this won't do, Johnnie, 

And nil these gifts bo naught, laddie, 

When then — I’ll come back anon again, 

And bring myself to you, laddie ! 

Husband. 

Ah I That’s a gift indeed, Annie, 

Ah 1 That's a gift I’ll prire, lassie ! 

When yon'ie away, like night’s the day 
Heft of yonr snubright eyes, InBsie 1 

“ Charlie is getting quite sentimental,” whispered a member 
into Swellington’s ear. “ Tes,” answered SwkllinGTON, “ com- 
ing events cast their shadows before, and lie is already being 
influenced by a certain approaching blissfnl event.” 

A very serious case happened the other day, which was brought 
to the notice of the Club by a member. A party of six young 
gentlemen went up for a holiday excursion to Ennoie and the 
beautiful hack water which extends up to Doorgarajapatam. 
Eimore was made their head-quarters, and they proceeded nt 
C A. ll. from thence on Saturday along the Canal towards 
Kalaugi and Pulicat, intending to be hack for breakfast. Now, 
going nortliwaids was an easy affair, as the wind was in their 
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favour, but their return was a difficult and a tedious matter, and 
as they never contemplated being away from head-quarters for 
more than a couple of liouis or so, they had not taken with 
them any supplies of creature comforts. The paity weie 
liteially starved, and at Knlangi wero driven to the necessity of 
living upon cocoanuts, and dt inking cocoanut water. One of 
the gentlemen happened to be a sucking Magistiate, and did 
not appear to lolish his cocoanut water, as it was not tinged 
with anything to color it, or to add to its invigorating and re- 
freshing properties. He therefoie threw the nut at the nut of 
the meek and gentle Hindoo who had given it to him. This 
individual resented this act of ingratitude by a.volley of abuse 
which so evaspeiated the worthy young magistrate that, in his 
excitement, he seized his fowling-niece and aimed at his fiiend, 
but like the man who fired at a pigeon and killed a crow, he 
missed his antagonist and hit a poor unfortunate boatman who 
was sitting behind. On this the village turned out and the 
youthful magistiate was conveyed to the lock-up and now 
awaits his ti ini for attempting to commit wilful murder. 

The Club expressed through their President their deep regret 
at this sad occurience and congratulated Madras on having such 
old, tried and sedate men as Messis. T. Gr. Clap.kf, and R. P. 
Campbell and Major Wf.ldon on its Mngisteiinl Bench instead 
of a pnrcel of hoys such as those by whom onr Mofnssil benches 
are presided over, many of whom cannot restiain themselves and 
act with such indisci etion as the yon ng gentleman lefeuedto 
in this sad affair. 

' Two very slim young lawyers left Madras for the Shevaroys 
on Wednesday evening last to enjoy their Easter holidays 
at Yetcaud. Overwoik had told on their constitutions and 
their jaundiced and oaie-wom faces indicated that their diges- 
tion was bad. They had had no appetite foi anything but woik 
for months, and, as they anticipated being able to get a dinner 
at Arconum on Wednesday night, they left their lespecthe 
homes on Wednesday morning without hieakfast, and after 
running about from Comt to Court without any lefteshment 
except their Court lefreshcis, they managed to catch the 5 p. m. 
train and took their tickets for Salem. They found the tiain 
very full, ns every ono neaily who could get away was leaving 
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Madras for a holiday. Half an honr after leaving Madras, as 
thoy began to shake off nil the cares of Madras life, and as the 
country air penetrated their lungs, a feeling of hunger came over 
them, and by the time they reached Arconum, they were quite 
ready for their dinner. To their snrprise however when they 
reached the refreshment-i'oom, they found it full, and no prospect 
of their being nble to get anything to eat. Every chair nronnd 
the table was full, and the leg of mntton once upon it was 
reduced to a bone. They were almost driven wild and went in 
for sundry pegs of B. and S. Whilst one of these gentlemen 
was engaged in drinking his B. and S., his companion espied a 
dish on the side table which was not quite empty and which 
still contained within it, some two or three delicate pigeons 
covered with some delicious pastry. He rnshed frantically and 
seized the pie, and was just in the act of ear lying it away to his 
compartment for the purpose of transferring its contents from 
the dish to a certain other vessel, when a lady’s voice was heard 
crying out that the pie was private property. The yonng 
lawyer, who was a great respector of private rights, at once 
retnrned with the dish in his trembling hands and with mnny 
apologies for his conduct. The lady in question happened to 
be the wife of a certain Hon'ble member of the Madras Council, 
and she and her good-natured hnsband having had quite enough 
of the pie themselves, insisted on the two gentlemen making 
their dinners off the pie in question. The moral of the story is 
that travellers, during the holidays especially 7 , should not trust 
implicitly to refreshment-rooms — if you do, you may put your 
fingers into somebody else's pie, and fare perhaps much worse 
than these hungry lawyers did do. 

The following interesting advertisement was, by some mistake 
evidently, put into Dr. Chitchat’s box instead of into the box 
of the Manager of the A. and D. N. 

Fob Hire. 

A Carriago and horse — at 1 nuna per day. For further particulars and 
information, apply to the Official Assignee to the Insolvent Court. 

Here is a letter which was found in our Club Letter-box, and 
which caused some amusement : — 

A Terribm Encounter nv the Sad Sea Waves. 

Dr. Chitchat dear Sir, — I confess to your Clnh I am n man whom 
some call eccentric. I deny it. I am in easy oircnmstances, and — thank 

20 
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hoavoti— a bacholor. Ido that which seemath Troll to mo. I nm wholly 
my own lord and master. I lmvo a fiiond ot two, well-tried friends, and 
don’t oaro to enlarge the bonndaries of my aeqnnintnnceBldp. I like, to 
toll the truth, to ho during the most pmt of my leisure time, alone. I 
road the Native Public opinion and the Combaconuni Athenceum, ns those 
are the only two papers in the Presidency which contain really original 
news. I now write to you simply bccanso I narrated a certain anecdote to 
a friend of mine, Prank Cherry, the Coffee Planter, who tolls me he is a 
ooriesponding member of your Clnb, and he advised me to communicate 
the stoiy to you. I do so now merely to pleoBo him. Soheie iB my 
anecdote. 

I live, Sir, in St. Thome. If I hnvo one ospeoinl failing, it is my delight 
in sea-bathing by night.— Ilero you have it all ! 

Three nights ago, the air was dose. The Boft wind 'from the sea had 
died away. The lessening waves bnbblod on the beach under the full 
mellow moon. The surf sent forth a softer, deeper 1 oar. I divested my- 
self of snperflnons clothing, and rushing down the sandy beach, plunged 
into the wave, and, as is my wont, squatted down in the water, with just 
my head nbavo it, gazing at the moon. Oh it was dclioiously cool — the 
water ! The clouds, silver (tinged, sailed overhead. Each wave cocked me 
gently. I nlmost felt iucliuod to go to sleep ; — whou, suddenly, I saw a 
Man with a Lantern pass mo. 

A man with a lantern ! A lantern in the moonlight 1 It was too bad ! 
It was, I felt, a perverting and mocking of the lights of heaven ! It was 
a saciilege on nature. So, moved by an uncontrollable impulse, I said, in 
a graft loud voice — 

“Hill 1” 

The man with the lantern dropt it like a shot, nnd ran off as fast ns his 
legs could carry him. The poor man had evidently received a severe shock 
to liia nervous sj stem. Ho must lmvo thought me a ghost. 

The lantern lay on the sand, still burning brightly. The temptation 
was too much for the runaway. He returned, slowly nnd timorously, look- 
ing hither and thither, whilst I cautiously kopt only my nose out of wator. 
Ho evidently didn’t 6ee me. 

Ho was just about to pick up the lantern, when I again suddenly roared 
out — "Hi there !” 

Ho gave a groan, and tumbled down. Ho lmd fainted. I waited till ho 
had recovmed, and then, standing up in the wator, I asked him what he 
meant 1 

Tho ungrateful wretch, finding ont now whence the voice proceeded, 
bog-ra to abuse nnd slang mo, using tho most awful imprecations 

‘•Como ont of that, you darned scoundrel!” said the fellow, “ I knows 
what you’re nrtor. You're a smuggling from a boaidsliip, yon aro, and I 
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am appointed by tho Cnstnm Hns to look nrter snob willinB. Cum out, 
with yer, and bring out of tho water what you’ve got. I knows yonr tricks 
You’re sittin' on n chest I’ll be bound, that yon’ro biingiug in to land free 
of dnty. Cum out!” 

Conscions of my iunocenco, I defied him. “ Well then,” saya ho, "I'll 
wait hero till you cum out of that 1” 

An hour passed. I was getting too chilly. I suddenly made up my 
mind for action. With a bound I had sprung up the bank and was on my 
tormentor. My sleek dripping limbs flashed in tho moonlight, ns I seized 
his lantern and broke it over his head, receiving at the same time a pnnch 
from his Sst which sent me down on the sand. A bright idea seized me. 
I grasped a heap of the sand, and flung it into his eyes. Ho was power- 
less. I pommeled him. I knocked him down. In my excessive joy, I 
jumped upon him. I pitchud his lantern into the sen. A large hole was 
near — a hole dug by fishermen, who had been orab hunting. I rolled my 
vanquished adversary into it, and rushed away tiiumphantly homewards. 

Congratulate me, my dear Dr. Chitchat, on my prowess ! 

Youts ever, 

Geohge Augustus Cucumber, 

St. Tiiosie, 17th April 1873. 

Shortly after this extraordinary letter was read, tho meeting 
came to a close. Next Friday we meet as usual ; — till then, 
geutle reader , — Au Revoir. 


SEVENTEENTH PAPER. 

Saturday, 2G/7t April 1873. 

T- ORD Hobart has passed away from Madras like a shadow, 
tljj’ Society, however, bears the loss with considerable equan- 
imity. The coming hot weather seems to depress people 
more than the Governor’s departure. Dr. Chitchat remembers 
a day when this was not wont to be the case. Bat tempora 
mutantur , — and our Governors also. After all, what has Lord 
Hobart done, more than merely changing Guindy for Ooty p A 
few miles further off — that’s all. Practically, in many ways, 
Guindy is as far from Madras as Ooty is. But let us leave the 
stale theme. Let the mists gently stoop from Dodapet, and shrond 
the powers that be. But for how long ? Six months more, my 
Lord ? Be it so, and let us have a little dengue in Madras again 
about the time fixed for your Lordship’s return. It will be so 




ise 


LORD HOBABT’s DEPARTURE. 


nice, you know, — for it will make a splendid excuse for adding 
yet another month of sweet idlesse to the six. And then seven 
is the mystical number emblematic of perfection ! Seven 
months on the hills ! Why not then make the seven into twelve, 
and remain at Ooty altogether ? I am sure the South of India 
Observer will be delighted ! And the Chit-chat Club believe that, 
after all, Madrassees won’t make a foolish fuss over the change 
of the seat of government : — and if they do, what care you, my 
Lord ? Did you not come out to this benighted presidency 
under the distinct undei standing that you weie to do what you 
liked, and live where you liked ? So let ns, with perfect content- 
ment, hum away, to the tuno of “ The bells go a-ringing for 
Sairey !” 

Tlio guuB go a booming for Hobaifc, 

Hobart, Hobait 

The gnus go a booming for Hobait 
Who’s off to Ooty to-day ! 

Or, if this be too light a strain for so serious a eubject, let us 
say, in humble imitation of “ The Burial of Sir John Moore — 

Lord Hobart’s Departure. 

Not a sigh was beard, not a tear was seen, 

As our Governoi harried to Ooty, 

The soldiers Bred off the salute or seventeen, 

Simply, — because 'twas then duty 1 

Wo saw him glide off by the afternoon tiain, 

From Chisholm's grand New Central Station, 

Wo know we'll not Eee him for six months again 
Yet feel we scarce need consolation ! 

Wo noticed his Lordship, though calm as of yore, 

Looked a trifle bit sallow er and thinner ; 

But we tenderly hoped, when he got to Yelloro 
He’d do ample justice to dinner. 

Well, well ! And now that our Governor's gone 
May no caios of official life boro him 1 

Lot him do what he’s paid for— calmly snore on 
With nbright-blazing wood-fire beforo him ! 

Dr. Chitchat and his Club feel that the only proper way to 
rcgai d Loid Hobart’s regimo is with philosophic calmness 
Blessed me thoso who expect nothing, for they shall not to be 
disappointed ! What is it after all to you or me whether Lord 
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Hobart spends the greater part of fclie year away from the centre 
of his duty ? Let us take to ourselves stoical indifference, and 
clothe ont-selves with something of that sublime scornful apathy, 
with which Mr. Pogson regards the pietentions of the vieather- 
piopket “ W.” 

As Dr. Chitchat was airing these opinions before the Clnb, 
Charlie Larkins began 1 unimaging about in the Club Letter- 
box for readable communications, and hit on the following queer 
half-intelligible verses, which after the Doctor had “ done finish” 
with hia remarks he 1 ead out : — 

An Astronomic Hoax. 

The wind was lininming a gontlo tnno, . 

In n neighbouring cocoa-nut tope, 

As a certain astronomer scanned the moon, 

Through his tvrolve-foor telescope. 

Then, Ftrange to relate, the moon looked down, 

And the astronomer startled was he, 

When “ Hullo J" seemed the Orb to say with a frown, 

“ Why tho dcnce are you Btaring at mo !” 

The assistant-astronomer told me this ; 

And added jocosely, “ Ha ! ha ! 

I constantly play such jokeB every day 
On my scientific Papa !” 

The writer of theso lines signed himself “ Fact !’’ Dr. Chit- 
chat hereupon was heaid to remark that lie always found that 
letters signed” Truth,” or“ Fact, ” or“ Veritas, ” or“ Candidus,” 
generally contained a pretty fair percentage of lies. 

The past week has not been a very dull one for this time of 
the year, hut as for news of which the public is not alieady 
cognizant — where shall it be found ? But stop, — Dr. Chitchat 
has got an item of news to relate which may not be known to 
the genoial public. Mr. Cooper, second master of the Doveton 
College, has sent in his resignation to the Committee. Mr. 
Cooper assigns no reasons. Mr. Thom tells the Committee by 
letter that Mr. Cooper cannot do justice to Philosophy and 
Latin at the same time, and therefore suggests that Mr. Cooper 
should be retained on a higher salary ! Logical this ! However 
Mr. Cooper has repeated his wish to resign. Here is another 
phase of Dovetou politics ! Dr. Chitchat doesn’t know what to 
mako of it all. 




158 


THE ORIGIN OP HEAT IN HADBA61 


Our worthy President had occasion the other day to go into 
the Appellate Court. A certain facetious judge was on the 
bench, cracking jokes about Gosha women and Brfd' m i u Gomasli- 
tas possessing fine physique. Dr. Chitchat was si m ply horrified. 
The Athenamm defended a certain judge not lon<J n g° from cer- 
tain severe imputations, but this should not provoke any judge 
to wilder excesses. Those who are desirous of upholding tho 
majesty of the Law, should avoid oven the appear* 11106 °f ev ll- 
Dr. Chitchat has, 1 believe, mentioned the matter to tho said 
facetious judge, who is au ex-officio member of our Club, and 
the gentlemen expressed coutiitiou and promised to amend. No 
doubt our learned friend’s glib tongue and facile wit run away 
with him sometimes. 

Amongst our visitors last evening was Professor Oppert, the 
learned Sansciit scholar. Dr. Chitchat asked him to favor 
the Club with an oriental story, upon which tho professor kindly 

As it will doubtless interest all Madrassees, I shall now give it 
in full : — 


The Origin op Heat in Madras. 
There is on ancient legend 
A legend of Hindoos, 

Dear reader, pray believe it, 

Or not — just ns you oliooso. 

Iu any case, this legond, 

Whether ’tie trno or not, 

Explains the reason clearly 
Wherefore Madras is hot. 

Of yoie, so runs the story, — 

In tho dim days of old, — 

Tho wholo ronnd earth was nothing 
Bat a groat lump of cold. — 

A lamp of ico, onr planet 

Whirled throngh the frozen spheres J 
Mon could not speak for shivering, 

And icioles wore tears. 

In all the Wide creation 
There was just one Warm spot, 

And mon desired to go thero 
Beoauso that place was hot ! 
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There Tama stood contented, 

Tnma the lord of he!l, 

Hia book to tho blue blazes 
He held, and warmed it well. 

But when some venturous mortal 
Into his palace came, 

Bo picked him up, aud chucked him 
As fuel to the flame. 

One day, as usual, Tama 
Stood in the halls of hell, 

His back to tho blue blazes, 

And toasting it light well. 

When 11 Ha !” be cried. “ Confound it 
He stamped with pain and ire 1 — 

“ Oh ! Oh! Hi ! Ah, ! Good graoions ! 

My breeches are on fire !" 

Forth from the realms infernal 
The god fled forth in pain, 

“ I'll never,” he swore wildly, 

“ Toast my poor back again. 

Where is the place to cool me ? 

Methinke to earth I’ll hie. 

I've heard men freeze there,” — just then 
Madras allured his eye. 

Swiftly rushed howling Tatna, — 

Hia bieeches still aflame, — 

Straight to our ice bound city 
Tho blazing monarch came. 

He squatted down. “O rapture! 

How cool !” glad Tama cried ! 

The ice all melted 'neath him, — 

Tho Coonm began to glide ! 

Hot grew the soil and hotter ; 

The people wondered sore 
They felt themselves now melted 
As they’d been frozen before. 

Long time stayed Tama, cooling 
His back, then sped away, — 

Bat of his boat retentive 
The soil is to this day ! 

This, saith the Hindu legend. 

Is how it comes to pass 
In the wido world no oity 
Is hotter than Madras. 
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THE ARRIVAL OP A 0 RUTIN. 


A member tells ns Hint lie saw a novel sight on the Beaoh, 
near the Pior, the other day'. A young gentleman from England 
lmd jnst landed. Quito two hundred boatmen were ciowding 
lound him, lftising nn uneaithly din. He managed to procure 
a hack and iumped in. The member uho gavo ns the infoim- 
ation avers ho saw the poor bewildored new-amval seated with 
liis back to the horse. An oily boatman sat beside him, and two 
on tho seat facing him, yelling at him for money, whilst a scoio 
of othors were enforcing their claims through the windows. The 
young gentleman was allowed to drive off after he had disbursed 
all the coin in bis pocket promiscuously * What a nice first 
impression of Madias must bo indelibly imptessed on his 
memory! What an interesting lettei to his mother his first one 
after landing must have been ! By the way, cannot the police be 
prevailed upon to do something to prevent passengers to and 
ftom steamers and ships in the loads, being pestered and bad- 
geied as they at piesent aie? Moieover, for the sake of the 
ladies, might not Loid Hoiiaiit who has sanctioned a new uni- 
foim for the Marine Depai tment, devise a modeiately respectable 
dress for the masoolah boatmen ? 

A capital story was whispered to the Club last night, concern- 
ing a Civilian judge of a mofussil distiict, and a learned judge 
of one of our High Couits. A cettain officer under the foimer 
was re-instated in his official position by oidei of the High Court 
after he had uudeigone impiisonmeht. The Mofussil judge 
demurred, and obtaiued the snpnoit of Government, who in the 
end got the best of it against the High Couit. It happened 
that the Mofussil judge and the judge of the High Comt bad 
been, befoie this case occuired, snch intimate fiiends, that they 
could walk into each othei’s bouses when they pleased. Tho 
Mofussil judge a short time ago, invited himself as usual to the 
house of his fiiend, tlie High Court Judge, to dinner. To his 
amazement he leceived a leply that his visit would be unac- 
ceptable! So do public men cauy their official disagieements into 
piivato life! The High Court Judge in question should not be 
angiy when lie leads this in black and white in piint because 
piobably tlie stoiy has leaked out by his boasting of how ho had 
snubbed Ins old fiiend of tho Mofussil 

* Notf.— AVe wonder if the yoai. R gentleman was n Cook’s Tourist ? 
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Amongst, other letters, the following was read out by 
Dr. C nirciiAT to the Club : — 

A Native Societt in Tuiplicanc. 

Most Honored Mr. Chitchat, M.D., — It has been wiitten 
by the Minstrel Pope, that “ whatever is, is best.” A natural 
sequence of this it is that, according to the before-mentioned 
syllogistic argnmcnt, that the British Power in India, is, bccauso 
it is, the best. I therefore, with my Hindu brethren, uphold 
the power of England, and discountenance mutiny. We have, I 
must inform yon Mr. M. D., founded a Club in Triplicane, and 
wish to become correspondent memberified with the Cliit-clmt 
Club. We meet every Tuesday, under the presidential chair of 
the learned Mr. Bamasawmy Betelunt Pillai, Esquire, B.A. and 
have discussed various topics, of a few of which I subjoin the 
nomenclatures : — 

1. Was tlio Universe made for man, or the man for the universe, or 
both, or neither — which. Subject for debate. Resolution. “Noitlior,” 
was caitied by 6is votes. 

2. Is the Deity a partial Rein", with especial reference to the nonentity 
of tilings contrasted with tlio matoiialiBtie, moial, social and philosophic 
relation of events. Lecture, and subject for contemplation. Sir. Cliinna- 
tumby. Esq., B L., delivered a long and touching lectnre on this subject. 
The audience wept at the pietnie, Air. B. L., Esq drew with rofeienco to 
tlio subject of his lectme, of tlio Sovvcar system ns contrasted with the 
cosmogony of heaven, especially the solar system. Carried nem. con. that 
tlio Deity being a thaumaturgicat non-essential corrolativo Piinciple, ho, 
slio, or it, was neither partial nor impartial, especially impartial. 

3. Hymns, or the Relation of sound and sonse. Five papers weio lead 
by mombers on this interesting topic, each singing specimens of peifect 
hymns composed by himself. Tlio meeting dispoised, with the national 
anthem “We won’t go lionio till morning.” 

i. Athletics, with practical illustrations. By Mr. Juldijao Jntknwnllnh, 
Esq., F.A. Tho lectures delighted the nndienco till towards the close of his 
performance, when trying to turn a hack somoisanlt over Mr. Betelnnt our 
Chau man, both came severely to grief. 

5. One of tho mombeis, hav ing given notice that he had a poem of his 
own composition to lecito, we listened to it. It was a very beautiful one, 
ami I quoto ilie opening lines of it. 

Madras. A Poem. 

'Svvcot City, heal- our piayer ! For lo ! wo he 
In cottages beside thy fishy son, 


21 
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Tlio star of evening, beauteous star, doth shine, 

Bright as a redrcd draught of good Rhine wino. 

How oft tliy oliildren, meeting in the ryo, 

" Please kiss mo for your motkor,” softly cry. 

Hero by cool grot, and many a mossy stone, 

Last roses now of summer fado alone, 

Whilst Rule Britannia echoes faintly whore, 

Ever of thee, Mnxwolton braes bloom fair, 

And thns all people that on earth do dwell 
Of every Campdown Race at Gnimly tell. 

And what wild waves are saying soft and low ; 

How, Boatmen, tow, Mnsoola.li boatmen row ! 

Or sadly, sweetly murmur — Not for Joe ! 
******* 

Now, I must close this epistolary correspondence and hope to forward to 
yon, my dear Mr. Chitchat, for the instruction of yonr voluminons 
Clnb, more letters in tlio future time to come, 

Bclievo me, honored and precocious Sir, 

Torn- obedient servant, 

GrOGGYWAEEAH Gooroddathachamt, B . A ., 

Secretary. 

The following letter was next read out : — 

Ax Adventure ix tiie People's Park. 

My Dear Doctor, — Thero are amongst ns those who think that the ago 
of miracles has passed away never to return. Mon there are who will pro- 
claim their implicit bolief in any miracle or wondrous thing which occurred 
anytime between the croatiou of the Universe and the dawn of the 
Christian Era, bnt who will try to laugh to scorn tlio spiritual manifesta- 
tions of tho spirit-rapping Daniel Douglas Tfomo ; the tale of tho fasting 
Maiden of Wales, or tho “ True Story of the Kilpank Ghost.” 

There nro those who, when “ down on their lnck,” will remember that 
there is a Power higher than any earthly one and will nnpoal to it for the 
help of which they temporarily stand in need. Tho help is vouchsafed to 
them. But, what cry they then ? “ 'Turns a slice of lnck, tlie-age of mir- 
acles is past. Miracles be bothered : it wai nothing but a slice of precious 
good Inch !” And thus they lull their thankless consciences to rest. 

“ Tho dovil was sick, and tho devil a monk would bo 
“ Tho dovil was well and — the devil a maul: teas he 

Until very lately I was one or these. Bnt a change has como o'er tlio 
spirit of my belief ; and tlie “ Arabian Nights,” and tho “Adventures of 
Baron Munchausen,” present to my regeneiatcd brain vast fields of easy 
and brilliant truths which tho Rnccnlent eorehral ganglion of innocent 
nud confiding boyhood novor dreamt of. 
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To the mind of intolligonco thcroia probably no Bight tnoio deplorable 
than that afforded in (lie contemplation of one’s fellow-cienturo sallowing 
in the mud of uubolief in the search of slimy and untenable arguments with 
which to urge a stubborn disregard of a truth nhich is made undeniably 
patent to bis understanding, bnt which truth he is cndeavouiing to school 
Ins mind to reject simply because it is truth and not fiction. 

In penning these words I liatc no de«iio that they should bo constiuod 
into an apology for the strange stoiy which I am about to relate. For 
** Truth is stranger than fiction/' they say, and, if e\er there has occurred 
an incident which more clem ly and demonstratively than another illustrates 
the truth of liis familiar aphorism it is sm ply that of 

The OsTuicn Rebus 

On the evening of Wednesday last, from some causo entirely unwarrant- 
ed by ciicuuifctanccs, a deep and melancholy despondency sank upon my 
previously happy heart, just ns you may have seen dark and thundor- 
chargcd clouds descend upon a smiling and sunlit scene, w resting suddenly 
away from your omuptmed gaze all that was bright and lovely, obscuring 
it in the blackest and most impenetrable gloom. I w as alone in all the 
dreariness of “a detached Irouso well suited (?) for the requirements of a 
gentleman or moderate inoaus.” Nothing seemed powerful enough to lift 
the settled gloom from oft my stricken heart The charms of 

“ Sublime tobacco, which fiom cast to west 

“ Cheers the Tar's labor and the Turkman’s lest’, 

possessed no efficacy on the dread occasion. Tenderly I handed Mark 
Twain down from my book-shelf and iusiduously sought to hue his laugh tor 
giving words into the dismal caverns of my troubled bosom. But Mark 
was shy. His iC Pilgrim" was progiesstug in other regions than Koyapooram. 
His “ Innocents’' w ere not “ at homo”— nay, they wei o mighty far “ abroad/* 
whilst bis 11 Frog” was * jumping’ iu lauds lemoto enough from outs, and. 
croaked not for my poor edification. Sleep was ont of the question as 
the oteniug was still young and the beat of the “detached house" was 
intolerable. There was nothing for it, then, but to take a cruise in my 
gharry as far as the Park iu tko hope that the dulcet strains from instru- 
ments of Her Majesty's Petambore Plungeis would dispel my wretched 
feelings. Vain dream ! The sound of music seived but to intensify my 
gloom and the only lesson which this effect taught me was that I am 
not the possessor of a “ savage breast.” For Donizetti charmed me not. 
Emerging from my gharry, 1 wandered listlessly in the direction of the 
Menagerie. “The shudos of night were falling fast” and it was already 
almost dark. But I found some slight relief in this darkening solitude, 
and the buzz of many insects which “ wheeled their droning flight” in un- 
desirable proximity to my knowledge box gave forth sweeter nnd more 
welcome music thau Anthony ever extracted from the thioats and instur* 
meats of bis Seventeenth drummers. 
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I wag under ibospi ending branches ot a luxuriant Margos a when a dark 
object was thrust, by some unseen agency, right in tho centre of the path- 
way, and a strange voice said, in awful tones, No, yo’r dont!” 

What was this terrible apparition which blocked the way, towering far 
ubovo mo — its eyes lit up with murderous fire ? My knees bent under mo 
and I sank tremblingly upon tho earth. Visions of homo and thoughts of 
her I lovo crowded, in lightning-lilco succession, through my shuddering 
brain and I lived over again a life of six and twenty years in ns many 
seconds. But I had little time for thought. Suddenly I felt myself jerked 
high up into the uppermost branches of tho Margosn, and I was certain 
then that it was my kismut to ho devoured by a boa-constrictor. "Wildly 
pressing to my resigned heart, a little imago of my patron Saint which 
hung around my neck, I repeated as many Paters and Aves ns would cost 
a good round hundred of vupocs from my own good Priest any day in tho 
week. And then I mustered courage to look around me. I perceived for 
tho first time that a huge Ostrich was perched upon the tree beside me, 
and I could not hut marvel even in tho midst of my over-powering fear, at 
this stiangc phenomenon. Surely I had never heard of an Ostrich 
climbing up a Margosa! Heavens! What was I to see next ? An Elephant 
gracefully ascending a goosoberry hush with his tail foremost ? Or an 
oystorsholl majestically “ going out a “shooting” with his Wcsfcley Richards 
over his shoulder? 

Yes, there ho sat, that Ostrich, glaring at mo with deadly gaze, and I 
glaring at that Ostrich in terrible silence and dreadful appiehension. 
“ Mother of Moses.” I mattered. But the words had scarcely passed my 
lips whon tho Ostrich, opening wide his month, oxclaimed, 

“ If thou would’ st nob entomb thyself alive, forbear, oh sinful mortal. 
Liston ! Tho secret council of tho Grallatores have decreed that I havo 
sinned against my order and my tribe inasmuch as I should have permitted 
myself to ho hatched in this heathen land. And the council have further 
decreed that I must expiate my crime either by solving' a Rebus pro- 
pounded by an ingenious and cunning old Ostrich who dwells by the shores 
of lako NyanzsijOr by sacrificing my life. If it ho my fate to die, you, too, 
must die with me.” And, thus having spoken, the Ostrch relapsed into 
silence. 

“ Scarce could I speak, my coZInr was so tight * 9 

hut, screwing up my courage to tho sticking point, I burst forth thu*,— 
Oh, most ornithological old Briglmm Young of the Desert! Oh, thou of 
most powerful digestion ! Long may yon live to enjoy yotir boulders of 
granite; to derive life sustaining nutriment fiom old hoots, empty soda- 
water bottles, umbrellas and bricks," 

Tim susceptibilities of tho monarch of tho feathered tiibo seemed 
touched by this most earnest tribute to his stomachic superiority, and I 
could seo that a single and relenting tear glistened in his ostrichlv eye. 
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“ H ol d * ho cried “ hero is the rebus.” 

1» I am a practiclo never found out . 

2. Put oti a head, I am youis in Scotland 

3. Put on another head and I’m welcome to the Coffee-plantei in 

Alai cb. 

4. Add another head and I take you to Banguloie. 

5. Add yet another head and I allude to music 

G. Prefix: a double head and I pi event your progress 

7. Add a tail, and a manacled felon will tell you what I am. 

A light burst in upon me and, bending low, I muttered one woid into 
the ear of my captor. ** By the ghost of our brain eating Heliogabuhis, I 
am saved!” he cried. ” Now, get thee gone, good stranger; and, with 
thee, take iny blessing. Kntcbperwannie ! Muaibo Ju.\rno is gie.it!” 

I went, Sir, and that right sharp. And, now, can you solve the Ostrich 
Itebns ? 

Yonrs most truly, 
OOSTERLING DE GRASSHOPPER. 

There is a good story conies from the High Court, with which 
I shall end up this week’s Chit-chat. A young lawyer’s cleik 
presented himself the other day before one of the sitting Judges 
and said 

“ Ary Loid, I appear for ■ *’ 

“ I canuot hear you,” replied his Lordship. 

“ My Lord, I appear for ” said the lawyer, x in a louder voice, 

“ I tell yon, I cannot hear yon.” 

** My Loid,” roared out the lawyer, at the vory pitch of his voice, 
** I appear for ” 

“ I really can not hear you” — said his Lordship again It 
now dawned upon the mind of the lawyer that what the Judge 
meant -was not that he could nob hear him, but that he would not 
hear him, because ho had not yet become a full fledged lawyer. 


EIGHTEENTH PAPER. 

Saturday, 3rd May 1873. 

“ Now the bright Morning Star, day’s harbinger, 

Comes dancing from tho East, and leads with her, 

The flower May, who fiom her green lap thiows, 

The yellow’ cowslip and tho pale primrose. 


1G6 THE REV. Ml!. TITICACA VISITS DR. CHITCHAT. 


§ 0 sang grand old Milton. If lie had spent last Thursday 
in Madias, he would, I fancy have had rather a different 
idea of May day. A liottei day I never knew for this timo 
in India. Tme, the gusty long-shore wind blew, but its breath 
seemedtobebienth fiom a furnace. Poor Mr. Justice Inni;s almost 
faiuted w liilst dehvoi ing judgment in the ticklish case of Y EERA- 
l’ERUiiu. Piu.ai versus Cammiape Martin & Co. in which tlio 
latter luckily only just saved their bacon. A member of the 
Club told us of a rather queer sight he saw about noon of the 
same day. He called on a ceitain biilliant member of our 
Madras Cluigy. The said gentleman he found, w as in his study j 
composing a sermon for Sunday He was in cousideiable un- 
dress — for it is one of the established customs in Madias that 
Chaplains write theii seimons in pyjamas, from which fact pei- 
liaps arises the free and easy style in which tho seimons are 
geneially couched. Well, the Cleigynmu in question looked 
revnaikably cool at his woik. But the mysteiv was soon 
explained, as he pointed to that on which he sat and naively 
said to Ins astonished visitor: “Good dodge, isn’t it? Its a 
lump of ice — just 18 pounds. I’ve found by experience that it 
will just last long enough, with me sitting upon it, till my 
seimon is finished. When one is cool down below, it is wonder- 
ful what fine thoughts rush to one’s head ! ! *” 

One of the visitors last night to the Club was a quiet melan- 
choly gentleman, who was introduced to Dr. CniTCHAT as tho 
Bev. Mr. TniCACA. The Doctor lmd a short talk with him 
about Doveton affaiis. The Rev. gentleman gioaned audibly, 
and then said : — “ Dr. Chiichat, I will let you into a sad secret. 
In the Doveton Tiust Deed it is said that in the event of any 
legal expeuses occurring, the Tmstees are to be paid out of the 
capital fund, hut the Deed does not mention a single word 
about bow the Committee are to be paid ' So in tlie event of 
the Committee and Trustees fighting in the arena of tlio law, 
the former have eveiytlnng and the latter nothing to lose. 
This accounts for the boldness or Dr. Conran and Mr. Campbell, 
w liilst the Committee, I do assure you, are rather frightened at 
the prospect of having to pay a considerable sum out of their 
own pockets." 

The Doctor ofieied wliat condolence he could, and the Rev. 
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Mr. Titicaca sadly took leave of the Club, lowing expressed liis 
melaucltoly conviction that “ the end of all things was nigh.” 

Dr. Staxborough 1ms returned to Madras, and wherever he 
goes, ho is eagerly buttonholed by the friends — and their names 
are legion — of Mrs. Ellis. Every one asks about the nufortu- 
nate accident to that lady which befel her when travelling 
between Coimbatore and Metapolliam. The wheel of the truck 
in which she sat caught her dress, and Mrs. Eli.is was violently 
dragged out of the truck. It was a marvel that she escaped 
with her life. Everyono will be glad to learn that the patient 
is in a very fair way of complete recovery. Dr. Stanbobougii 
has again very successfully exercised his well-known great 
medical skill. 

It is whispered that a certain Madras Solicitor received a 
strange visit the other day from a seedy looking gentleman, 
who produced a gold watch, two rings, five table spoons, a 
penknife, a silvor tooth-pick, and a plated claret jug, and 
placing the articles before the amazed man of law, asked him 
what he could advance on the security of tho articles ! Slight 
mistakes, you sec, nve likely to occur in tho best regulated 
solicitor’s offices, which liavo sign-boards outside them, with 
three golden balls painted on them ! If any one addressed tho 
said solicitor after this manner, — 

To the Celebrated Madras Solicitor, 

■dhoue the Three Golden Balls, 

Second Line Bench, 

Madras, 

the Chit-chat Club have no doubt but that the letter would 
safely arrive at its intended destination. 

The success of tho late entertainment given in aid of the, 
Friend-in-Need-Society at the Fort Theatre was most decided. 
The performeis were all up to the mark, and the audience justly 
appreciative. But the monetary results, Dr. Chitchat believes, 
bave not been quite as brilliant as ardent friends of the Friend- 
in-need-Society may have anticipated. The following memo, of 
receipts and expenditure may explain all. 




168 


THEATRICAL REFRESHMENTS. 


Reoeifis. R. A. P. 

Reserved Seats 072 0 0 

First Class 194 4 0 

Second. Class 87 0 0 

Third Class 15 2 8 


Total Receipts... 668 6 8 

Expenditure. 

For lighting the Hall 27 0 0 

For fittings, &c. <tc 63 2 0 

For coolies, punkah men, &c 5 1 4 

Sundries 12 0 0 

Refreshments 4S9 0 0 


Total expenditure... 596 3 4 

Total Receipts 66S 6 S 

Total expenditure 596 3 4 


Surplus given in aid of the Fricnd- 

in-tieed Society 72 3 4 


— Littlo comment is needed ! But., Dr. Chitchat remarked, the 
weather was very hot and the performers exerted themselves to 
such an extent that no doubt a large supply of refreshments 
was absolutely necessary ! 

An old friend of Dr. Chitchat writes to him as follows : — 

Bibulous Frogs. 

My dear Doctor, — As you nro well aware, tlio conception of the metem- 
psychosiis strikingly fitted for tho pnrposos of lminonr and satire ; and 
literaturo abounds with sncli applications of it. But. peihups, you linvo 
not come across the following humorous passngo of this sort from tho pen 
of a remarkable writer of the present day. I therefore send it you — “ In 
tho meanwhile all the shore rang with tho trnmp of tho bull-frogs, tho 
sturdy spirits of ancient winc-bibblei s and wassailers, still unrepentant, 
trying to sing a catch in their Ilypian lake ; who would fain keep lip tho 
hilarious rnlos of their old festal tables though their voices have waxed 
hoarse and solemnly grave, mocking at mirth, and tho wino has lost its 
flavour. The most ahlcrmnnic, with his chin upon a heart leaf, which 
serves for n napkin to his chaps, under this northern bhoro quaffs a deep 
draught of tho orreo scorned water, and passes round tiro ctrp with tiro 
ejaculation tr-r-r-oonl fr.i-r.oon /. ! and straightway, comes over tho water 
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from some distant cove tho same 51033. word repeated, where the next in 
seniority and girth has gulped down to his mark ; and when this observ- 
ance 1ms made the circuit of tho shores, then ejaculates tho master of tho 
ceremonies, with satisfaction, tr-r-r-oonl : ! and each in his torn, down to 
tho flnbbiest-jtauuched, repeats tho same, that there bo 110 mistake ; and 
then tho bowl goes round again and ngain, until tho snn disperses tho 
morning mist, and only tho patriarch is not under the pond, bnt vainly 
bellowing troonh from time to time, and punsing for a reply.” 

Tonrs truly, 

“Extract.” 

Tho Chit-chat Club heard of a grim joke (of rather a serious 
kind, however,) yestorday. A certain gentleman whom I shall 
call Mr. Walker, left a mofussil station heavily in debt rather 
suddenly the other day. Tho day after ho was fairly off, every 
one of his creditors received, by post, the following interesting 
document : — 


Mr. Hookey Walker. ; 

P. P. C. 

Very considerate of Mr. Walker, was it not ? The best of it 
is, the above is a perfectly true story. 

Amongst other letters, the Club Letter-box was found to con- 
tain tbe following : — 

Trevakdrum Chit-chat. 

By a ci devant habitue dc cclte mats on. 

Mr Dear Doctor Chitchat, — Marvellous mo the ways and mysterious 
tbe manners of tbo Trevandrnmites. Yon cannot walk ont without incur- 
ring the risk of encountering a stray bullet overy now' and then ! Mind yon, 
a Civil bullet not a Military one ! Oh no “ J'aime Militaires,’’ I do ! — only 
Civilians go popping about on tho loose! The other day I heard that an 
nnfortunato Sepoy ‘ encountered' a stray bullet in tbo course of his march 
to a shop, to buy betel, which bullet bit him on £ tbo fifth rib' left side, 
and neatly dislocated liis heart. Pardon I am not a 1 saw bones’ myself! 
The unwilling perpetrator of this ‘ unforeseen calamity’ has of conrse not 
been ns yet discovered, nor indeed lias his revolver been identified, beonuso 
it has not been found ! Ho did not throw it away in despair when he 
thought he had 1 killed a man !’ No— he behaves like a Trojan, and keeps 
his own counsel ! But Where are the Police? 




170 


TRAVANOOKE CHIT-CHAT. 


The social hibtbs of fcbe neonlo me singular. Nearly all natives who uio 
professing Cluistiaus, or ciesne to be considered as “ EumsiaiiB,” however 
jeb black they may bo, aie beginning to be paiticnlai in donning shabby 
and ill-cut Europe clothes and also to cany umbiellas as soon as evei they 
get into the P. W D., 01 any Cutcherry. As long as they mo “ at College” 
they aie content to appeal as natives and behave as such ! Some even go 
so far as to adopt shabby chimney -pot hats of the style of the year ‘ one 5 
piobably cast aside by the * late Geneial Cur/civ’” Did I mention lC um- 
brellas 9 ” Why, fen 1 now-a-duva every Native of low degiee in tli© place 
rejoices in sporting an umbrella, though ho may be blessed with no mote 
clothing than a langohc and a moondoo / Not the good old cadjait umbrella 
of the said year 1 one* bat nn umbrella that has cost some three to fivo 
lupees — generally an umbrella of gaudy hue. Sometimes oven a silk 
umbrella 1 Tins is tiuly a dreadfully luxations pioclivity, and must doubt- 
less bung its own punishment on its victims in an inci eased liability to 
sunstroke w hen even nn unfortunate wiblack happens to leave his ‘ebe- 
lanly’ at home, and also in an enhanced puce of umbiellaq, and a dimin- 
ished supply in consequence, as bn Madura Row and othei great political 
economists might remaik 1 

Formerly, when the ‘ ghost of my father was all flesh, no native was 
permitted to cairy a ‘State Umbtella* without the permission oE the 
Mahai ajah ’ See what ' euucatiou* and the mcieaso of wealth (Politico- 
Economist, again !) me bunging ns to’ Theie is no attempt at “ Conser- 
vancy” in Travancoie 1 Oh ! foi a “ Municipal” and a house, and a wheel, 
and liorso tax l Happy thought. Wish they’d tax cows and crows et hoc 
genus omne , including goats and bulls A “ Pound,” for the polite recep- 
tion of stray cattle has been lately erected m the expensive and elegant 
stylo usually adopted by tho P. W. D , but it is kept locked up, they eav, 
by order of “ the Sircar,” because ovCry free man m a free State you know 
lias a light to keep a cow on the loose and every other fieo man must per- 
foice submit to damage mu] loss accruing to Ins cabbage, oi flower garden, 
by semi-wild and sometimes semi-iabid animals culled Madus or cows! 
(By the way, they think nothing of takinga five bailed gate flying, when 
plagued by “ hunter” on captme intent) » If the fiee man does not wish to 
submit to such lavages, ho is coolly told by the paternal (I mean patri- 
archal) government to keep them out " or keep his gate shut” (much use?) 
and also his month, too ! i. o. not to complain * Bon ! But, I was speaking 
of conservancy, or rather the want of it. Well— your readers must wait 
till the middle of next week for it, foi “ tumpumfugo” as a very tmclnssienl 
gcntlemnn remarks tome the other duv, after v isitmg a tomb on which 
iempusfugit was recorded I Tempus edax re i urn forbids fmthei progress at 
present. So Bus. Bj-b>e. 


Your 

CORRESPONDING MfmBKR, 


Bangadopf, 30£7i xlpi 1 1 . 
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A correspondent sends Dr. Chitchat the following puzzle: — 

I am a mil way station of note. In my whole, you can always find my 
second, though, never my first. 

He also sends the following : — 

My Crab is always under yonr nose. 

My first and second is frequently placed between my first and yonr nose. 

My third is often known to scold my fourth for destroying my first and 
second. My whole yon have often pnssed on yonr jannts by mil to 
Bangalore. 

Certainly one of the most instructive events of the past week 
has been the official prohibition which has been placed upon 
Major Nepean’s lectures. Major Nepean is an “ unemployed” 
Staff Corps Officer, with a decided penchant for enlightening 
the public, and with an unfeigned love for monolithic remains 
and old Hindu sepulchres. Screwing up his courage to the fnll 
pitch, Major Nepean determined to give a series of lectures. 
These lectures were to have been three in number. But they 
have been nipped in the bud. The public is only partially 
enlightened, and the monolithic remains and old tombs are to 
remain entombed in their pristine obscurity. Brigadier-General 
Shanespear, through the pen of his ready writer. Brigade Major 
Dteu, has notified to Major Nepean his displeasure of lectures 
given by officers, which lectures are not in aid of any charitable 
institution. The placards that lie sunning themselves on every 
available wall in our streets, now expose their red characters in 
vain. It is infra dig in an “unemployed'' man to employ him- 
self, if he he an officer, unless he “ employ” himself in aid of a 
charitable institution. But what is a “charitable institution ?” 
Will our facile Advocate- General explain the term F Would 
Major Nepean he aiding a charitable institution if he were to 
give the proceeds of his lectures to the Committee of the Dove- 
ton College, to help them out of their present financial diffi- 
culties ? Of course the Chit-chat Club pity Major Nepean. 
Think of that gallant officer taking an evening walk through St. 
Thome, aud coming upon one of his red posters, — bursting into 
tears as ho reads the words “ Caves of Ellora : — a lecture will 
be given ” &c. 1 

“ Whv should not unemployed officers employ themselves iu 
onlighteniug the public?” quoth Dr. Chiiciiat. 
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“By blazing away with ovy-hydiogen lights at a broad 
screen 1" added the irrepressible Charlie Larkins. 

“ Nepean’s sin seems to have consisted,” said Swellington, 
“ in allowing the spectators to pay for their evening’s pleasure 
of seeing the “ Caves” and the “ Tombs” — without going there !” 

Charlie Larkins : — “ Payments be hanged ! It is much more 
remunerative to give lectures admission free, if General Shakes- 
pear desires it !” 

"We all asked “ How ?” — “ Well, as for that,” replied Charlie, 
“ there is nothing impossible to a genius, and I’ll prove this to 
you in a story. I once knew an officer who gave a lecture on — 
but here is a copy of his placard : — 

TEE MYSTERIES OF RUMMIPORE ! ! ! 

A Lecture. 

Will be given in Ramasawmy’s Hall 
Br Captain Cutefish, R.A. 

During the course of this Interesting Lecture 

The Electro-Hydro-Phosphorico-Petroleo Magnesio- 
Galvanico-Meteoric Light 
will be exhibited, 
revealing 

Strange and Mysterious Scenes, 

AND TniUT.LT NO INCIDENTS AND ADVENTURES. 

Especially 

a moonlight elopement. 

A BLOODY MIDNIGHT MURDER, 

And a Daring Deed of Sacrilegious Arson, In the Ruins of 
Rummipore Pagoda. 

ADMISSION FREE. 

“Well, this,” continued Larkins, “was Captain Cotefish’s 
announcement to liis lecture. Cotefish, by the way, wanted to 
raise a little money on the sly, so ho wont about the business in 
a scientific mannor. On the day of his lecturo, hundreds of 
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people thronged to hear him. Cutefish was prepared. A narrow 
passage led to the Hall — Ramaswamy’s Hall — in which he was 
to lecture. He had a string of trusty money- takers along this 
passage, each of whom had a small shaie in the pioceeds of this 
“ fiee enteitainment.” I will tell yon. what occutred. One of 
the audience came np. A ticket was handed to him. The unsus- 
pecting man took it. “ Sir !” said the ticket vendor laconically 
— -holding out his hand very suggestively for money. But the 
gentleman passed on, till he came to the next ticket- vendor. 
This one said, — “Show me your ticket, please. — Have you paid 
for it ?” 

“No! It’s fiee.” 

“ Oh yes ! Hem ! Ha ! Hum ! Just so ! — pass on 

The gentleman now came to the next man on the look out. 

“ Ticket please.” 

“ Here it is.” 

“ Have you paid for it ?” 

“ Of course not — admission’s free !” 

“ What ! Ho you mean to say you’re such a low mean skunk 
as to go in without paying ? Oh ! Shabby ! ! Shabby ! ! !” 

If the gentleman entering was not induced by this to shell 
out, he went on till he came to the last of the men on the look 
out for him : — 

“ Ticket please.” 

“ Here it is.” 

“ Not paid ?” 

“ No. — Admission’s free.” 

“ Now, look hero stranger ! admission’s fiee and yon may go 
in without paying, but I’m darned if you over come out again 
on the same liberal considerations !” 

This generally was found sufficient to induce the prompt 
appearance of a coin 1 “ Captain Cutefisii, I can assure you” 
ended up Charlie Larkyns, “ made a pretty little pot of money 
out of his “ Freo” lecture, and I’d advise Major Nepean to go 
and do likewiso !” 
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Of course we had a hearty laugh over tin's description of a 
military ruse. Old Colonel Blowhard fiom Cannauore was 
present, and lie scarcely seemed to litre it. “SnAKKSPrAR is 
quite right,” he muttered. “It’s infra dvj of Nepean to specify 
in public, receiving — ” 

“ Payment just suflicient to defray the expense of lighting in 
his lectui e-room ?” — added Dr. Chpichat. 

“ Anyhow, I see no moie harm in such lectures, than T do in 
Lieutenant Powis, nr Captain Halm t, peiforming in public in 
aid of Dramatic Companies,” said Swelling ton, — and then the 
matter was allowed to drop. 

The following letter was also perused with some amusement 
by the Club : — 


" 31, T.— En.” 

Dear Doctor, — Can you believe it? The Madia's Time* has actually 
discoveied what was wanting to reudei the evidence in a late inquest snt- 
ficient. 

In a passing tilt with a correspondent, the Editor, in a note to a lettor 
in reference to an article that lmd appeared in his pnpoi, declined, “the 
article leferied to complained that the evidence given by the apothecaiy 
was based upou an examination of tlio head of the deceased- only ." — 
(Italics mine). The head of another individual also was of conise want- 
ing to make it a thorough examination. 

Can yon toll me dear Doctor, whether the AT. T. lid. of “ the wi iter” 
would have nnsweied the purpose ? 

It looks, though, a leetle hit too much lilco an effusion after a throw at 

An affectionate, 

Ti \ Pot. 

I have a great deal moi e to relate of the doings and sayings 
last night of the Chit-chat Club, lmt the Editor of the Athenasum 
informs me that he cannot spare much, loom this week, as the 
coming in of the English Mail a day earlier than usual necessi- 
tates considerable economy of space in his columns. 
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NINETEENTH PAPER. 

Saturday, 10 Ih May 1873. 

t E could Jill see, when the hour for the meeting of the 
Chit-chat CInb last night arrived, that our worthy Presi- 
dent had something of especial importance to communi- 
cate. His eye glanced hither and thither, he fidgetted about 
with his hands, he constantly took off his spectacles and wiped 
them and put them on again, — in a word, tho Doctor was in a 
state of thorough excitement. When the members had taken 
their respective seats around the Table Long, onr President rose. 
Every eye was upon him. Ho slowly, and with a tremulous 
hand, unfolded a piece of paper which ho held. It was a letter 
from one of onr most respected members, who happened to be 
unable to attend the meeting last night. It ran thus: — 

The Fr.r.E Cncacn “ Rint.” Broken- ! ! ! 

M Y dear Doctor., — I hasten to acquaint you with an item of really im- 
poilant intelligence. The nows is such ns, I nm Bure, will ennso Been joy 
to every one who desires to see educational interests flourish in this Pre- 
sidency. 

I solemnly nssnro yon the news is perfectly tnrn, although it lias not 
yet leaked out in tho columns of the Madras daily pnpois. Tho Fiee 
Church Educational Riso is broken. Tho Rev. Mr. Miller no moro forms 
part of the Syndicate of the Madias University. Public opinion, led by 
tho outspoken utterances of tho Madras Athenwum and Daily Men's, lias 
proved too strong for resistance. Tho influence of common sense has 
permeated the most consei votive of bodies. The following are the mem- 
bers of tbo newly-elected Syndicate: — 

The Hon'blo Mr. Justice Holloway, Vico-Obnncellor, President. 

E. B. Powell, Esq.. G.S.X. 

E. Thomson, Esq., AX. A. 

James Giose, Esq., M.C S. 

The Hon’blo Justice limes. 

Dr. S. Smith, of the Medical College. 

Cnptain Rogers, R E., Civil Engiueeiing College. 

I may inform you that I have fears tbnt Dr. Smith has marked leanings 
towards Free Church Tactics, hut tho “Ring,’’ is happily no longer intact. 
Wo shall doubtless see lemarkable fiuiis ere long of this most beneficial 
change In the constitution of tbo body which lias, for weal or for woe, the 
gieatest influence over Education in the Madras Piesidency. 

I remain, Dear Doctor, 

Toms veiy faithfully, 


Madras, 9(h May 1S73. 
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This letter was received by tlio Club in solemn silence. One 
of the visitors was observed to turn pale, and leave the room 
suddenly. Shortly afterwaids we heard him ordering hib car- 
riage in an excited manner. It was the Rev. Mr. St-Y-NS-N. 

The petition by the petty jurois to Mr. Justice Kernan was 
the subject of a good deal of conveisation at the Club. 

“I have heard,” said Charlie Larkyns, a slightly different 
version of the whole matter than that generally curient in 
Madras, and one which, I think, might be veisified, if — 

“A song 1 n song!” ciied the members, “Charlie’s topical 
song !” — and this was what Larkyns sang in lesponse: — 

Tnt: Great Tin-Pot Petition. 

To Mi. Kernait, the High Court Judge, 

Tlio Juiois went in n low, 

At the head of the folks, was Mr. Oakes, 

Of Messrs. Oakes and Co. 

Mr. Koinau turned pink, Mr. Kernan turned blue, 

And woudeied what was the go ; 

“ What is this about ! Will you please speak out 
Mi. Oakes of Oakes and Co. ?” 

Mi. Oakes bowed low, Mr Oakes spoke slow, 

“ Me laid," he said, 11 1 have got 
A petition bore, for yom Ludship to hear. 

Concerning — a — hem ! — tin-pot !” 

Mr. Kernan said Hah, Mr. Keinnn ciied Hum 
Mr. Keinnn he matter Oh ! 

“ Pray Mr. Oakes, is this one of your jokes, 

— Mr. Oakes of OakeB and Co. ?’’ 

“ No, me Lnd, ’tis no hoax,” replied Mr. Oakes 
Aud the Jurois, too, said it was not, 

But a serious petition about the condition 
Of the Couit— and its tiu-pot ! 

Thou the petition was solemnly rend, 

With measured words aud slow, 

In the ears of all folks, by Mr. Oakes, 

Of MessrB. Oakes aud Co. 

I don’t quite kuow what ’t was all about, 

Aud perhaps it mattcis not, 

But the Judge averred, on his solemn word 
He'd abolish the obnoxious pot. 
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And wliisnors now nnss nbont in Mndins, 

Tlmt Oakos and Co. liavo got 
An order for dozens of cut-glass tumblers 
To roplace tbo old tin-pot ! 

Then bn 1 rub for tbo jurors wbo ’vo brongbt this about 
And less may tboir elmdow ne'er grow, 

And sensible folks should tlmnk Mr. Onkos 
Of Messrs. Oakes and Co. ! 

Tho Chib have noticed how Lioutonaut Powis has extinguished 
himself this week. Mr. Powis shines as an actor, not as a writer. 
Tho tino point of what I said Inst week about tho Dramatic 
Entertainment has boen missed by almost overy one who was 
commented upon it. What I said about tho refieslimonts was 
merely a joko, apparent to every one — although, of course, there 
is a ceitain Scotchman in Madras on whoso head a snrgical 
operation must bo performed before tho plainest joko can be got 
to go in and bo perceived. The moral, howover, of what I wrote 
is this ; — is it not voiy strange tlint in Madras tho most enthusi- 
astically patronized public entertainments on behalf of chanties, 
can only icalizo somo such paltry sum as 72 rupees or so ? Surely 
futuic entertainments may bo somehow so managed as to bo 
moro productive ? 

A gentleman, belonging to tho Madras Civil Service, residing 
in tho mofussil, sends tho following letter to tho Club : — 

A Translation. 

Gentlemen, — I have noticed, since my residence in India, how 
very frequently those of us who had a positivo pleasuro iD 
classical literature in our college days, have since utteily relin- 
quished all those studies which were wont to be moie lively 
recreations to us than stubborn tasks. I Iiavo lately tried to 
check a little of this fault in myself, and have taken to my 
well-thumbed old Horace again. Allow mo to send your 
Club tho following versified translation of one of the fiuest 
passages that bibulous old genius ever wrote : — 

Fortuno, snevo laota negotio, et 
Lndnm ineolontem ludero pertinax, 

Trauamntat inccrtos bonores, 

Nano mihi, none alii bonignn : 


23 
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Mornssn, dignity. 


I i'uulo tnaueutom : si celcres qnutit 
l’ennns, resigno qua; dedit, ob mell 
Virtato mo iuvolvo, probnmque 

Panpeiiom sino doto qnroro. 


Foitune, pleased with savngo dealing, 

Still on rude games sets lien mind ; 

Shuffles her uncertain houonis 
To me now, now to others, kind. 

I piaise lier when the dame is constant. 

Bat if she shake her nings in flight, 

All the gifts that she had given 
Cheerfully resign I qnite ; 

With my honor, as a mantle, 

Placidly enfold I me, 

Simply ciaring nothing, — saving 
Undower’d honest povei ty ! 

I am, gentleman, 

Your obedient servant, 

Competition -Wallah. 

May 3rd, 1S73. 

“ Ha ! Hum ! Not very bad,” said Charlie Larktns. “ How- 
ever our friend seems to be rather rusty in his Latin, — yet 1 
oughtn’t to talk. I don’t think I have glanced at my Horace 
for the last three years. However, when I go home, I’ll look 
up the Ode, and try and give you a closer and smoother render- 
ing next week — if I can,” Charlie Larktns then fished out the 
subjoined letter from our Club Letter box : — 

A Bit op Mofussil Gup. 

My DE\r. Doctor, — I must send you a narration of a rather good story 
which is current hero — of course I won’t givo the names, ns tho parties 
concerned might object ! Our Sub-Magistrate ordered bis horse to bo sold 
at publio auction, and put a reserve price of 300 rupees on tho animal. 
The reserve piico was publicly nnuouuced— but still notwithstanding this, 
a gentleman present — whom I shall call Mr. A. made a bid of 150 rupoes. 
Tho horse of coarse was bought in. Our Magistrate, whom I shall call Mr. 
B., was, however, so riled at the impertinence of Mr. A. bidding 150 rupees 
after the roseivc price had been publicly given out, that after tho sale was 
over, he went np to Mr. A. aud thus addressed him : — “ Some follow has 
had tho impudence, I hear, to offer 150 rupees for my horse— confound 
him— I only wish I could find ont who it waB 1 Nothing would givo mo 
greater pleasuro than tohorsowliip tho ruffian, and then go into Courtand 
fine myself 50 Rupees." Mr. B.’s language wos, I believe, even stronger 
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than I haTO put it — and poor Mr. A’a feelings can be better imagined than 
described — as ho does not have tho credit of being over-abundantly sup- 
plied nitb that necessary article “pluck" — and is decidedly unpopular, to 
say tho least. 

Believe me, 

yours truly, 

Gup. 

Prom a private note accompanying this rattier remarkable 
letter, I believe the facts stated in it ate absolutely true ! 

A member alluded to the amazing popularity which tho 
Governor for the time being enjoys in Madras amongst a cer- 
tain class of tradesfolk. It is the same as in England, where, we 
know, the name of the lord of the manor often furnishes a title 
to the public-house nearest to his residence. The latest in- 
stance of honour of this kind having been done to our Governor, 
is the “ Hobart Press — Assey Brothers,” in Mount Road. It is 
to be hoped that neither of the “ Brothers Asset” possess the 
Christian name of John, for then it would he Lord Hobart’s 
Jackassey Press ! 

Speaking of Presses, a member who had but lately come from 
Bangalore informed the Club that the ghost of Canton was on 
the loose in that city. Can the editor of the Bangalore Spectator 
enlighten Dr. CnlTCHAT concerning this ? The Club are inform- 
ed that he advertises his press as the Spectator Press, and his 
office as tho Canton printing office ! So his press is a spectator, I 
presume, of the ghost of Canton which inhabits his office — eh ? 
Is not this rather a jumble ? But I suppose it is all a matter 
of taste. 

The Chit-chat Club are glad to observe that at length the 
Cathedral clock is rendered nseful as well as ornamental. 

Have any of my readers had much practice in solving ana- 
grams ? They will find that the name of a town in South India 
is contained in the letters comprising the following words: — 
Noble Agra; Boh a Galen : Ho Arab leg; Grab no ale; A noble 
rag ; Born a gal ; Or a bungle. A correspondent from Bellary 
sends Dr. Ciiitchat these, and eight othor anagrams of tho 
narco of the said South Indian town. I invite my readers to 
solve the above — the anagram is a very simple one. As the 
town I refer to is important to the vacing community, it is in- 
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dcod surprising to find its name resolving itself into “ No Arab 
Leg !" 

The subjoined brief noto was' found in the Club Letter-box : — • 

M\ dear Doctor Chitchat, — Will y ou kindly iiifoim me wlioro I may 
piocmo a papei of tho peonliar liiimo of "Id." At present I teacl fclio 
Madi as Times, bnt find that all tlm intoiestmg mnttoi ponlaiued in that 
Journal is duly acknowledged, with refreshing fianlniess, to be from "Id. 

— so I want to toko tlio pnpoi called Id. in, 

Yoms fnitlitully> 

As Inquirer. 

PoticAT, May 4th, 1873. 

Poiliaps Doctor Ciiitciiat has noticed tlie frequent quotations 
fiom “ tko paper called Id.” in the Madias Times ; bon evei', “ An 
Inquiier,” should not addiess the Chit-chat Club on this point. 
Why does he not send his query to the Editor of the paper ho 
leads ? 

Labkyns was full of stoxies about men, women and things 
last evening. The Society of Madias are, and have for years 
been, greatly indebted to certain pliilanthiophic ladies in Madras 
who have been managing the affairs of several cliaritablo in- 
stitutions for the iclief aud suppoit of destitute women. Well 
in one of these institutions the Ladies’ Committee employed a 
superintendent, not a gentleman, but a lady superintendent, — 
but, by the way, Ihat teim is objected to by some fastidious 
ones, so I supposo I must call her a woman or a female superin- 
tendent. This — I was going to uso the term lady again, but I 
must not givo offence — so I will only say, this superintendent, 
had charge of largo quantities of cloth, sheets, pillow cases, 
towol8 and such like ai tides, and not having taken paiticular 
caio of the things, on stock being taken, some of the articles 
woic found missing, and one of tho ladies on the committee 
theieforo lushed off to take counsel of that most sagacious of 
wise and disci cot counsellor, tho Commissioner of Police of 
Jntkauotoiiety. This sapient official issued his wauant tho 
superintendent was anested, and ultimately committed to tho' 
sessions foi tiial under some 50 sections of that machine called 
tho Indian Penal Code, aud aftoi a long and patient im estima- 
tion of hci ease, Judge Klunan, assisted by a Juiy, acquitted 
her. 



THAT DREADFUL DAT. 


181 


Charlie said that lie went to tlie Court purposely to hear the 
evidence of three of the ladies of the committee who had been 
summoned on the part of the prosecution, aud he kept us in 
roars of laughter over some of the questions and answers which 
had been put aud given. One lady had made sonie slight mis- 
take in the depositions which she had given at the Police office, 
and that shrewd old boy Pat O’Sullivan did’nt lose the chance 
of making the most of this. In his mildest, blandest manner he 
asked her if she was now aware that she had sworn incorrectly, 

ho meant falsely, at the Police Court. Mrs. of course felt 

the'force of the question, and after coloring up a little she said, 
she had subsequently discovered the mistake, but that at the 
time she swore at the Police, she fully believed the truth of 
what she there swore. Ha, ha ! said one of our gallant mem- 

bers, that comes of ladies swearing at all, and he recommended 
that a resolution should bo passed by the Club that the Legis- 
lature should be asked to pass a law declaring the barbarous 
habit of allowing ladies to swear to be an offence punishable by 
fine and imprisonment. 

Charlie said that this Pat O’S. kept the ladies in a state of 
feverish excitement all day and that although ho managed to 
koep his head cool by the application thereto of his Turkish 
towel, the unfortunate ladies were unable even with the assistance 
■of their fans to be cool and comfortable; — notwithstanding the 
Sheriff and his officers cleared that part of the court where they 
sat, aud hustled the jurymen in reserve, and spectators in court, 
into tho verandahs and other outlying portions of the Court 
House. 

Tho ladies of the committee were charged by this wise coun- 
sellor iu his speech for the defence with want of candour, parti- 
zauship, aud with bias, and all that sort of thing. Tho .Tudgo 
in summing up said ho had been unable to see any such thing 
in tho conduct of tho ladies in the witness chair, whereupon this 
unrelenting counseller, Pat, said that if His Lordship had been 
as close to the ladies whilst they were giving their evidence as 
he had been, His Lordship would have seen it! Charlie ex- 
plained that on one occasion one of the ladies looked at Pat as 
if she could havo Bwallowed him up! However, said Charlie, 
there is no doubt Pat was right, for if it had been left to tho 
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ladies to decido the guilt or innocence of the Superintendent, she 
certainly would have have been found “ guilty.” Charlie fur- 
ther remarked that ho had the pleasure of meeting that even- 
ing one of the ladies, who was of course full of the subject and 
was very angry with Judge Keenan, Counsellor O’Sullivan, 
and the Jury. They were all a pack of men without any com- 
mon sense. And as for Counsellor O’Sullivan, she said she 
had known him for several years, and had always liked him, 
and she always thought him to be such a nice man till this trial, 
hut now she quite disliked him, — she hated him — that nasty 
fellow Mr. O’Sullivan ! 

After hearing these auecdotes it was unanimously resolved 
that a letter of condolence and sympathy should he sent to the 
ladies of the Committeo and to the Jntlra Commissioner, for the 
disappointment caused to them by the unexpected acquittal of 
the Superintendent. It was also unanimously resolved that 
Counsellor Patrick O’Sullivan should bo solicited to keep at 
home, and not to place himself for at least a period of six 
mouths, within the reach of any of the ladies of the Committee 
unless in the meantime he made his pbaco with the ladies by 
taking unto himself a fair partner as his better-half who should 
join the said Committee ! ' 

The following is one of the letters read out at the Club last 
night : — 

A Vision op Madras. . 

My dear Doctor, — Novelty is a wonderful thing. In scene, in dress, in 
enting, in reading, and in life generally, it imparts a 'wonderful stimulus to 
our instincts, our vanity, onr palates, onr minds, and our existence. 
“ Life ! ” exclaimed a cinsty old Indian who in an lionr was satiated with 
‘ lifo* as delineated on a child-laden homeward-bound P. and 0., is this 
what yon call life ? I call it bare existence. . , . Give me London, 
Sir — London, where you need walk bnt a step and find yourself in a new 
world — change sat every turn. Sir 5 and that’s what I call life. As for this, 

it’s- .” Bnt what my ernsty fiiend Baid jnst where I have supplied 

a dash had host remain unrecorded, as it Was the reverse of a dinwing, 
room expression, and was not complimentary to littlo children. Some liko 
novelty in business : some, in pleasure. Bnt it is of a gentleman of tho 
latter persuasion (well-known in Madras) of whom I would tell you on the 
present occasion. 

It seems that a gentleman named X was fascinated by the descrip- 

iton sent down to him from tho City of Palaces of a species of conveyance 
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said to bo light, elegant, useful, unique and, above all, dirt cheap. “I'll 
have it/’ said lie; and, as lie formed this sturdy resolve, be unconsciously 
built up mental visions which looked to bis mind’s eye something like 

India Proofs of “ A conquest on the Beach,” “ X ’s revenge ou 

Buggy Wallah Smithson., Ye Model Roadster of Ye Period/’ &c., &c. 

In due time the tiap arrived iu Madras. And it icas , indeed, a trap for 

poor X -. Of all the skits upon the charming talent which have issued 

from the workshops of Long Acre during the present century of rich inven- 
tion, this trap was certainly the grossest. Still (and a great blessing, too, 
I should say) it was novel, and that, in the eyes of its proud possessor, was 

BQuiefclnng. But X is not overweighted with moral courage, and he 

sent the trap to a livery-stable man, explaining to such of his friends as 
came to Bee his new importation that the dooi s of his coach-house were too 
low to admit it, and that he bad been reluctantly compelled to send it to 
the Mount Road. 

A second gentleman, whose face is as familiar at the “ Wednesday 
Sales” aa Mr. Waller’s own, espied this trap one morning and forthwith 
conceived an irrepressible desire to “ try it.” The consent of the owner 
was readily obtained, and ns I encountered the turn out on its first and 
eventful course on the Madras roads, I shall fceff you <{ how it struck me.” 

I was passing the General Hospital at a brisk trot when my gharrie- 
wallabs, both iu excited voices shouted “ Snr, Sar !” On looking round I 
perceived a curious looking conveyance creeping swiftly upon me. In a 
few minutes it was in a liue with me. It was drawn by a powerfnl largo 
honed horse of about sixteen hands in height, aud the flea bites which studd- 
ed the animal’s muscular frame proclaimed him a stranger to India, aud 
indicated a birth and training under the sunny sky of Kafir Land. Tower- 
ing far above the highest pinnacle of the conveyance might have been 
seen, by ordinarily observant persons, a hat of irreproachable muster an 
unblemished appearance. There was that about the chapean which indis- 
putably assigued to it an origin in Grace Church Street E. C., Number 33, 
and maiked it as one of “ Christy’s own.” Beneath the hat and interven- 
ing between it and the footboard, was a form which I shall endeavour to 
describe 

Grace was in his every button 

“And heaven in his eye.” 

The occupant of the trap might have seen sixty-four summers and an 
equal number of springs aud autumns, with precisely one winter loss. But 
his was one of those faces which yield but little evidence of age. Hia eyes 
possessed a piercing brilliancy which could not fail to make an observer 
qnail beneath their glances : of a rich greeu-gold tint, they resombled to 
some extent those usually worn by a certain species of the feline tribe 
which dolights in caterwauling on “ the tiles.” A nose somewhat longer, 
and generally of larger proportions than is usually vouchsafed by nature 
to ordiuary mortals : a nose stretching outwards, like a dreary promon- 
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tory, away into undefined spaco, and shodding around its ownor’s connte- 
nauce a rich ruby hue, bathing it in n shoot of colour closely resembling 
that of a well matured tomato. His mouth would bare been well formed 
and of nrietoci.itic cast had it not been rather unshapely, extensive, and 
plobian in its mould. His hail, which was scarcely elongated enough to 
rondei itself visible under the nnshatteied nap of his “Chiisty’s own,” 
was of a light btown. A Invariant raonstaclio ranch fondled and greatly 
admirod by its possessor, giew at the loot or his nose and extended itsolf 
wanly from the centre of tho uppei lip in the direction of either ear. In- 
telligence, humour, amiability nndloio beamed forth flora oveiy feature. 
But by tho time I had noted all those distinguishing points in tho gentle- 
man’s appearance, wo had pulled up at tho Park Bandstand, aud I had 
leisaro to cntioise tho trap which I now began to think it’s “ shover-to 
gother" had intended foinsoit of dogcait, but had wofully failed in his 
attempts to produce the desired effect. 

Tho wheels of this trap were 2 ft. 3 in apart — I like to bo precise — and 
7 ft. 9 in. high. Tho body wns like an elegant coal Seattle, which was so 
accurately balanced ns to sway about in the passing breeze. Tho colour 
was light yollow, picked out with sky blue, with tho shafts of a delicnto 
voimilion. The bottom of the seat of the diiver was throo feet above tho 
top of tho wheel. Tho tail of the hoiso was two foet, five inches, from tlio 
splashboard, unde) which, by a simple anil olegant contrivance, tho reins 
weio passed, — which was tendered necessaiy by tho peculini build of tho 
vehicle, and the great height at which the drivor sat. Aiound him weio 
six moons, foonssed so that their light should concentrate on the form of 
tho diiver, and leveal his noble peison poifectly clearly to erery midnight 
travellei. — Theio you havo tho trap. 


Dn. Chitchat, my dear Sir, — thero is a moral in this trap — a deep and 
plniutivc history is attached to this trap — which, if yon will permit mo I 
will narrnto noxt week, whilst now concluding this fragmentary opistlo 
with one verso of a poem which I havo been composing on tho subject . — 


Beautiful Trap in the People’s Paik 
Of every eye the admiring mark, 

What would I giro for this slap up, dap 
— Er, rolley-poloy rakish trap 
This cranky, lauky, shakish trap. 
Beautiful tin — np ! 

Beautiful tra — ap' 


Trap of the Evoning, beautiful, beaatirm, 

TRAP .' ! 1 


CnATEAU Y’Qcem, 
Bio PABCHUmi, Afoy 1th. 


I remnin, my dear Doctor, 

Yours poetically, 

Fo.wroso rumso Carlos Joves. 
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The following is the Chit-chat Club’s usual weekly letter from 
their Trevandrnm corresponding member: — 

Trayakcorg Chit-chat. 

My Deir Doctor, — Again I seize my pen — again nibble its point— again 
biing down its nib with a ferocions poke against tbo paper— ami again 
find myself scribbling away to you the gossip cnuont in these putts. 

I was talking to yon in my last about our pntiimohn] Government, and 
its notices about conservancy. No! Theie is no t sirh* a tiling as censor- 
vauoy here, where every one does ns he likes with his own * The enclosed 
ground lound abont the vaiions house 8 :, or rather lints, of the natives is 
nttorly nnconseived in eveiy respect, ay ! even the very high-iond outride 
is daily defiled by the inhabitants in a shocking nmnnei.so that a matutinal 
lideor walk in their vicinity can only bo taken with the lisk of acquiring 
sickness for the day! Excnse me wilting plainly abont all this. For 
wherefore do wehn\e Choleia and a thousand other homhle diseases in 
India? Is it not because we have no pi oper sanitation ? And why have 
wo not this? Is it not. because we don’t speak out in plain language abont 
the fearful state of the country in which we live ? Would not a litrle out- 
spokenness prove of gieut benefit to the community by forcing authorities 
to remedy existing evilb? Dr. Chitchat, wo me too mealy mouthed. Let 
me for one speak out about Travnncore. After the fitst heavy mingoT the 
aop touching monsoon, and before the evciementions matter lying about 
has been washed away into the vaiions tanks and wells of the mile) 8 
below’, the whole conntiy yields an odour, to the (list waim beams of the 
using sun, of a most sickening desciiption, an odour to which however the 
native nose appeals to be, from the highest to the lowest, quite imiiCfeient; 
trim, the fuit itself, the lesidencc of royalty, and also the main toad leading 
to it from the north waul ate kept in \eiy docent condition by aceitniu 
oiganized method of consoivancy ; but turn into the highway sand In -ways, 
niul you have no need to sharpen your w’its to mark the diffeience. Look 
nlso at the grand tank in the Foit, facing His Highness' Pul *ce, and hal- 
ing the crumbling walls of the fine old Pagod.i snerod to the god “ Pntnm- 
bbanl, ,, or the “ Lily-naveled-ono’’ (Vishnu, Horn whose navel the ‘ sacied 
lily* is depicted as spiingingnnd fiom which flower Biahinn, the Gi enter 
is said himself to have sprung) in the highest of the inner huildhigb of 
which temple is kept the golden imago of the said deity (Vishnu.) Look, 

I say at the stagnant tank, in the dirty wnfcets of which humheds of 1 the 
faithful’ of both sexes day by day peifoim their daily cmpoieal ablutions, 
clean thoti teeth, wash their body, linen, &c . ; and from which, aftej Idl- 
ing completed all necessary Hrahminical ceremonies, they generally hear 
nwny small quantities of the pensonny liquid in their well-polished lotahs 
for home consumption during the next twenty -foni horns — and say whethm 
such npiactical acquaintance with the manneis and customs of the people 
of Tiaiancoie, would not pnteven the long-suffeiing mid lieait seated Abbe 
Dubois to tho blush ! It is said also that tho channel by which this tank 

2* 
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is supplied is very impure, and constantly polluted ! Voiily* the Professor 
mny teach, and the Missionary may preach; but, until the Government of 
tho country bestirs itself to tench the people physical, as well as moral, 
purity, the sow will return to its wallowing in tho mire for ever. One 
inthcr singular trait of tho people both East Indian and Native that I 
obsoived dining my sojourn in Trevandrnm, was the extreme pertinacity 
exhibited by those out of oflico, or wanting places, in dogging and dodging 
along the roads His Highness tho Maharajah when taking bis morning and 
evening diives j day after day, week after week, and, it mny be possible, 
year nfter year, might tho same cringing forms, habited in tho same pecu- 
liar garbs, and exhibiting tho same fantastic features, bo seen standing, 
loitering or squatting about the same corners of tho sumo streets, in order 
to cc make salaam*' to the Maharajah on his passing, and having peifoimed 
this ngieenble duty, to letiirn pleased and happy to their Own places. 1 ant 
tumble to say whether anybody has ever gained anything by such persistent 
and slavish impnitunity, but this 1 must say, that my one superior to a 
beggar who has tiied the game,* must lmvc lost a good deal of his own self- 
respect if he ever had any, before ho could biing himself to stand and 
supplicate thus in the highway, and the Maharajah must bo vory patient 
and long-suffei ing to enduro tlio nuisance so long ns ho does. Pei haps 
indeed it is “dogged as does it” in tho end; and His Highness may he 
duped at lust by their pevsistent itnpoi lenity to do something for them $ 
but would it not bo very cast*, ns well as highly deniable, for H. H.’s 
Government to invent and adopt some method of dealing w ith these un- 
fortunate people that should he more simple and more conducive to His 
Highness’ own comfort, ns well to tho self-i aspect of these suppliants for 
his favour ? 

So much, so for — “ Tiinvnntapmnm.” Good Gracious ! it only stands for 
the correct native name of Trevandrnm. The town of tho sncied snake. 
Don't say 1 never told you ‘ miffin' of news to some or \on \ And if you 
want any more, I'll tumble you to ' ask for it.* 

* * * * # * 

Bnt I must now off to fresh field* and pastures new. What do you think, 
my dear Doctor Chitchat, about the locent scandal eonceiniim the Malm- 
rajah of Trmnncoio not being able to oveilmul the accounts of his under- 
lings ? 

It is all very well in a comedy, or in Travail core, for the head of a 
do ointment, when pressed to give an account of his stewardship for n 

certain peiiod, to lay his hand tragically on his heait and say 

“Sii ! Do you doubt moo ’ounor?” Or to bristle up, like the fietful por- 
cupine, on being reminded of tho shortcomings, or failings of his depart- 
ment, and shtiek out 11 If von say that again I'll toll “ Papa’* ! ‘‘or I’ll <*et 
my big Iu*other to punch jour head”! It is all very well to wax fat and 
kick in Travnncoie. (It would bo kicking suieidally against, tho pricks any 
where else !) But, out of Tiavancore or beyond tho regions of fiction, this 



HOW TO KEEP ACCOUNTS. 


187 


sort of tiling would never wash at all. Fnney an R. E. in charge of some 
extensive range of Madias Public Works, setting mi his hack in this nay, 
when asked to produce his accounts, vouchers and oiiginal invoices for 
machines, instruments, tools, Ac., purchased by himself for the State ! A 
polite request in such a enso if met by a refusal or by wilful obstructiveness 
would doubtless soon he followed by a peremptory older. Why then 
slionid not business ho conducted in a similar manner, with refcience to 
the C. Es of the P. W. D. in Travaucore ! Ah, ha ! my dear Doctor, there's 
the rub! This is a thing that no fellah ignoiant of the petty politics of 
Travaucore can understand without studying the wheel within wheel 
machinery by which these things are managed ! Ton may think Quito tuia 
sapiential cgitur — Travancoriens — ! But I — Well ! Never mind, it is absurd 
however for those in authority, who themselves hold the lemedy in their 
Own hands bnt avo afraid or unwilling to uso it, to howl peipctunlly over 
a pet grievance, and to complain of the lavish expenditure on, and ex- 
travagance of any particular department of the Slate ! My dear Sir, is 
it not so ? 

Bnt there appears to he really nothing too absurd for Travaucore ! 
Hero is evoryone, from the Prince to tho ryot, complaining or — or poking 
fun nt — tho P. W. D. for its expensiveness, and for tho gene ml, and 
una'cconntahle mundane propensity that some of its employes, have exhib- 
ited; and yet neither a Pi nice nor a Dewan can ho found bold enough to 
say 11 Stop! Thus far shalt thou go and no farther!” The P. W. D , it is 
said, whenover diiven into a corner by tho Sirkar, flies to the Resident, and 
is received apparently with open arms ! But what has tho Resident to do 
with the chief of the P. W. D, who is, or should ho, the Blare of tho Sirkar ? 
It is said that Mr. Mincliiii used to complain, when Acting Resident, that 
whenever the P. W. D. got into a mess with the Siicar, it always ran to 
him to he got out of it. Mr. Ballard does not complain, hut gives bis kind 
offices whenever required to do so it would appear! No ono can entertain 
a doubt for ono instant but that, if it had pleased the Resident, the Ti avail - 
cove P. W. I). accounts would have been long since audited by competent 
authority. I may he wrong in fact, hut such is public opinion which I 
wisli to indicate ; no doubt Mr. Barton liiinself wonld come triumphantly 
ont of tho ordeal : whether the depaitment itself would, is quite another 
question donbtless peifcclly well known to its chief. There can bo no 
question but that anything that may be at present unhealthy or amiss in 
tho interior economy of the 1'. IV. D., is mainly due to tho leekless action 
of tho Into Dewan Sir T. Madava Row in permitting the department to 
cairy on proceedings, and deal with laige sums of money so long (some ton 
vents) unchecked. Sir X. Madava Row’s Administration was omne pro 
magnified, every thing was don nam l.c waste. To spend largo sums of 
mnnoy in nnblic buildings, colleges, Jiospitals, lying-in-hospitals lunatic 
asylums, medical, educational and judicial departments, looked vciy well 
on paper, mid gained great kudos no donbt at tho hands of the Resident, 
(ho Madras Government, and perhaps sometimes even of the Secretary of 
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State, though that Government whoso representative, the Resident was, 
never took the trouble to see how the money went, whether on “ n net-work 
of roads’ - that could not bo kept up, or on mi overgrown ami then-fore 
uncontrollable and uncontrolled Administrative Department! Well ! 'This 
is tire way the money goes ! It is issned ! It is spent ! Pop goes the Wensol, 
— or will do veiy shortly ! lint, considering tiro many and great Inchrs 
of tiro late Administration under Sir T. Madava Row with regard to tho 
P. IV. D., it certainly appears rather hard that the head of that Department 
should he called noon at this pm tierthrr time to adjust accounts extending, 
unaudited, ovet so long a period. Bettor give the Department a clean 
bill of health np to tho present time, and nt tiro same time organize a 
new and safe system of (inditing the accounts and of general supervision 
ill future or, in tho words of tlio ITymn, “ give pardon for the past” but 
certainly tint tl grace for tiino to como.” Tho Department must 6how its 
1 ginoo’ itself for itshonld receive no 'trace, no quarter, in fttlnre. It is most 
likely not in such accounts as corrld now bo furnished hy tho head of tho 
Department in particular, that gross irregularities could be found, (to put 
a very fine point on it) but most probably in local and on minor accounts, 
wlrioli can now never come under judicial notice. 

Again vnle, 

Youe Camiesfondino Mehbeh. 

A contributor has sent. Dr. Chitchat this week a Triple 
Acrostic, in n versified form, which is too loir" for me to repro- 
duce in full. Let my readers do their best to solve the prosaic 
skeleton of it : — 

The Whole. 

If from Madras you wish to go, you had better go to it iu 
Madras. 

I. 

A Christian name. 

II. 

A quid pro quo. 

III. 

IVlrat lies to the North of yon and me. 

IV. 

Onec money, now a gift, 

V. 

An Indian Jockey. 

VI. 

A late celebrated astionomer. 
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VII. 

What a clcigyman can’t possibly be. 

The following is a Double Acrostic, sent to the Club by 
another contributor : — 

The Whole. 

I am genet ally to bo seen near bridges whilst being repaired, 
nnients in the course of const met ion, catmls, roads, and “pro- 
jects” of every description. 

1 . 

Tito fair sex often look prettiest when they aie in me. 

II. 

A small animal that breaks crocodile’s eggs. 

III. 

I belong to tho animal kingdom. 

IV. 

Tteasurics, 

V. 

I am often used with effect on rcftactory school-boys. 

VI. 

What Bengalees are especial adepts at. 

VII. 

A vegetable. 

VIII. 

A very romantic peisonngc with a gnitar. 

I think my readers will find tho traditional “ half-a-minnte” 
not sufficient for the solving of the above two acrostics. A 
Triple- Acrostic, of course, is that which is formed from the 
initial and final letters of each word, together with one lettor 
taken from the middle of each word. I forgot in my last to giro 
the solution of the “ Ostrich Relus ,” so now give it: — In, Ain, 
Train, Stiain, Restrain, Restiaint. 

I have nothing further to add this week, save, in order to get 
out of the present fearful heat, Dr. Chitchat is thinking of ac- 
cepting Loid Hobart's pressing invitation to the cool heights of 
Ootv, — whither Sweblington betook himself Inst Tuesday. 
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Again, gentle reader, An Eevoir. 

P. S — There is a Postsciipfc which I wish diffidently to add 
for the benefit of some of the “ Silent member’s” friends. The 
gentlemen I allude to now and then meet mo, and in a most 
charming and candid manner say, “ Weil, old fellow, yonrrepoit 
this week of the Chit-chat Club meeting was petty good, 
but not np to your usual mark. You ate not facetious enough ! 
I thought poitions ofyoui last report rather so-so.” &c , Ac. 
Well, gentlemen, will any of you take my place ? I shall he 
most happy, I assure yon, to resign my Secretariat ! Every week, 
mind you, yon mast be equally funny, ami please every one! A 
very easy task, foisooth, to talk about, — not so easy however to 
accomplish. 

* > r * * 

Gentlemen of the public, — my leadeis. — I simply do my best 
to amuse you week by week, and give you, in the name of the 
famous Club I represent, a resume of each week’s Chit-chat. I 
know I frequently fall short of accomplishing my desiie, but I 
do my best, and thus pray accept the will for the deed. 


TWENTIETH PAPER. 


Saturday, 17th May 1873. 

f HE bolt has fallen. The fearful rebuff which Lord Hodart 
has expciienced fiom the Secretary- of State for India, 
will probably cause the lesiguation of our Go\ ernor. 
Theie seems to be a stiiking uuauimity of opinion in Madias 
social oiicles about this being really the very piobable effect of 
the suub. How cau Lord Hodart lift up his head again in this 
Presidency as our Governor ? Impossible! Dr. Chitchat intends 
to take an immediate run up to Ooty to see, and if possiblo 
advise and console, our afflicted Governor. 


Eodert Browning makes one of his characters, after tellim* 
us of 

“ How Moses toons poenss’d 
Egypt’s laud ukli fly mid locust,” 

remark 

“ Hovr to Joimli sounded lirrsliisli 
Get tVcc np and go to Tnrsliisli.” 
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Lord Hobart is not Jonah, uor is London Tarshish, but tlio 
present modo of his summons to England must seem rather 
“ hnrshish” to our Governor. 

Charlie Larkyns, who, as my readers know, is in the heaven- 
born service, told the Club that he had luckily obtained the true 
version of the Duke of Argylly’s veto on the subject of Captain 
Hobart’s apjiointnient. This version, greatly to the amusement 
of the Club, he gave us last night, and I subjoin it : 

Thf. Mysterious Telegram. 

It is n chill and drizzly night, 

Tlmt moonless creeps o’er Oofy's height: 

And ghost!}' mist-wreaths float ami flit. 

Round whore Tub Fei ends - i a •( 'o u.\ t i l sit. 

There’s Iluddlestono : Sim too is theie • 

ICllis leans hack and locks his clmir : 

Lord Ilohait twills a ponsivo thumb : 

And all nro mouinfnl, pale, and dumb. 

For thoy liavo heard grave imnonrs late 
That all things were not squnie and straight 
In London. And thoy wait to sou 
What may Argyll’s decision be. 

'Tis silcnco all. Long honrs glide on. 

Non softly snoroth Huddlestone. 

Then testless glows at length my laird, 

And says, “Oh lrmg the Clothing Hoard !” 

All's still. lint hush ! A knock! A slam ! 

One barstR in uith a Telegram 1 
’Tis from Argyll! His Lmdship takes 
The paper — goodness ! how he shake* ! 

His Lmdship reads. (Now lot mo whis — 

I'er in sour car, dear reader, this— .) 

Ho reads straight through tho Telegram, 

Then sweetly, softly, mutters D ” ! 

That night Ron said to gentle Jim, — 

“1 fancy you're in lock now, 8 im! 

After this snub, poor Hub snarl go; 

A ml — } ou may bo erorirai'o yon know ! 

Now through Madras a ransom thrill.*, , 

A rumour from lho*e mi-t 1 id hills, 

That t*n re ling rounds of raps and knot!.* 

Of hammer* struck i » many a bar. 
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And that A Df.r'om— bo they say— 

Is busily engaged each day, 

In staffing hastily his oiothes 
Into some scores of portmnntenus. 

And nt tlio Observer Pi css, ’tis hinted, 

Lnbols for luggage have been piloted, 

Which, for snggostivo title, hear, — 

Lord Hobart, 

London 

Glass, with care. 

Tlie Chit-chat Club wish to know if it is tvn e that a certain 
gallant and distinguished officer intends to set v,p as ft Jeweller 
in Messrs. Orrs’ old premises, which will soon l, e vacated ? Not 
a bad idea, really, if carefully thought over ! "Wj,^ it is perfectly 
well known in Madras that two great consignors ^ an( j dealers 
in, precious stones, are two Colonels, who hav e> however, not 
attracted the attention of the Brigadiev-Gei le ral, as Major 
Nc vc AN did the other day ! — This is a hit of gup f 0l . m y military 
renders. 

So the Bangalore Herald is dead. The Chit-Rhat Club cannot 
help considering that it is scarcely to the credit gf Anglo-Indians 
that good local papers in the Mofussil do not c,htain sncli sup- 
port as they should. By the way, what do l\, Q Bangaloreaus 
think of the Herald’s “ Last Speech and Confes s ; on ” ? Here is a 
sentence in it. Dr. Chitchat exclaimed “ I) efll . rae j yyiiat 
English 1” as he wiped his spectacles, and put tl, em 0 „ ant ] ,, en( j 
it: — 

Indeed, it is tlie koon competition of Into Bprnng np VliioJj hns broiv-hl 
about onr dissolution, or rntlier transformation, by b e ;„„ i l0VBn fter In 
corpora tod wiili onr contemporary tbo Bangalore Spcci a i° r w j lose , nI1 „ 

blood and heavier purso will wo hope float him on in tl „ ’ , 1 

. . „ ie raoe of life, nnd 

we trust of euccoss ns well. 

lYelearu from this that swimmers shonld hav^ y , 

or they wou’tjbraf,” and that floating is not pevformed^on water 
but on a “race”.' Ratlier good Ibis! But I rvon’t m;iVe 
further comments, as doubtless the Editor of the UernW^wroteta" 
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ft considerable state of excitement, looking forward to bis speedy 
“dissolution.” His case reminds me of that of a scholarly 
gentleman wbo, daring the last century, when hanging was 
quite an every-day matter, wrote a poem entitled “Ferse? on my 
approaching Demise l nj Strangulation." As he was well on in 
the middle of his poem, a person entered his cell, who politely 
requested him to allow himself to be immediately pinioned, ns 
he had two more cases that morning and wished to have them 
over expeditionsly. The M.S. camo tlins abruptly to a termi- 
nation, — from the blots and scratches on it and its crumpled 
state there may have been a Gnal strngglo physical ns well as 
mental— over it : — 

“Soon wide tome shall heaven itB portal roll 
Ev’n now heaven's gladness inundates my soul. 

In quietness and confidence I stand, 

Calm-eyed, and of my senses in command. 

No fears affiight too, though no hones betiny 
In neifcefc peace T pass my finnl day, 

Serenely — tranqn — blis — dear me — can’t write further — bless 
my eyes! — too bad! — executioner come before his time — the 
brute ! — says won’t wait — I can’t persuade him. Dear, dear ! — 
Save mo! Holp ; O gracious me — I’m in a cold sweat — What! 
shall I do — o — o — Oh ! — Murderer ! ! !” 

It will doubtless be perceived by the discriminating render 
Unit there is a slight variation in the style of the above remark- 
able MS., the opening portion being so elevated, whilst the 
finale is rather depressed. 

The Chit-chat Club noticed a case which came up before Mr. 
T. G. Clarke the other day, which shows that Mr. Pt.istsor.r. 
is wanted in Madras Roads. Three “ Refractory Seamen” were 
brought up before Mr. Clarkb, charged by their Captain 
with disobedience to lawful commands. The men declared that 
their vessel was nnscavvoi thy. Mr. Clarke saw it was necessary 
to order the Government surveyor to report on the condition of 
the ship, but in the meanwhile he actually ordered the men to 
go on board the vessel which they swore was unsafe, and the 
safety of which had yet to be tested ! If rough weather suddenly 
fame on, and the vessel went down with those three men on 
board, — what then ? 

L’5 
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"love and kisses.” 


O, the Club were so pleased to seo in the papois the address to 
the Rev. Mr. Srt.vr.xsON of the Free Kiik by the gills of the 
Hindu Day’s School and Buliea Patasala! It was not flattery, 
by which the Rev. gentleman was buttered — no, not atall ! The 
English of the address was Incid and chaste, — of course the 
composition was Hint of the gills, who thiongh it e.vpiessed 
“ their love and giatitude!” Faugh! The Chit-chat Club uie 
disgusted that such twaddle, hypocrisy, and cant, can go down 
w ith any sensible men! Heie is a sentence or two fiom fho 
address, which, mind yon, dear leader, is supposed to be the 
genuine ontpouiing of little Hindu gills: — 

We have ti the best of our ability endeavonied to neqtiiie 
useful knowledge, and to imbibe sound piinciplcs. We shall 
always tiy to beai in mind the good insti actions we hare 
received under youi dilection. It will also bo 0111 constant aim 
to piove ouisehes worthy of the schools wheie we leceive in* 
sti notion by .seeking to walk m the fear of God and to pleaso 
our patents. 

Is not the above sickening twaddle. The Chit-chat Club 
considei that eveiy Chi istia.ii Missionary should make it one 
of the objects of hiscaieei to discouiage that love and prncticeof 
faw nitignnd fulsome flat teiy which is such a defect in the nntional 
chaiacter of Hindus, bur which is fosteied iu such a nuukeil 
tuannci in the itboie epistle. 

As Dr. CimcnAT was expiessing these opinions, Cinr.r.iE 
Laukins btokein with a few lidiculons verses which reminded 
me of that once populai Loudon Stieet ballad, — 

“ Ilia mime it was Thingamy Claim — uni — 

Ho plaieit on the Imli m diiim — um — niti 
Ami when tluougli ilio stieet lio woalil loiiip, — um — am. 
He matto a most houible noise.** 

Well, heie is Chailie’s ‘* Pai ting Ode to Mr. SnvrttsON” 

His immo it w ts Stevenson — nn — nn, 

He ^ ns n gieifc Tiee Kirk gun — nn — nn, 

Ami they huttoied him up hhe a him- nii-un 
When he nas lea\mg Madias. 

A feu nee gitls in a row— o— o, 

Told him they loved him so — o — o, 

The}’ weio sorr\ that ho must j*o— -o~ o, 

Anil hoped he would soon como buck. 
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Plense tell us, Mr. Banboo — oo — oo, 

Did that pietty addiess come fioui you ? — n — u 
If not then tell ns, w Jjo — oo — oo 
Of the gills on the paclic is sweet. 

“ Quite enough ! quite enough, Charlie,” said Dr. Gjiixchai’ 
sternly. “Let us drop the sickening subject. I have just been 
reading through the addiess a second time. I am, gentlemen, of 
the opinion, that those poor little girls have been deliberately 
used by the Free Church tacticians of our cdy, as the medium 
through which soft soap may be used in latheiing one of their 
own number, and of course, through that gentlemnn, return to 
bespatter with praise the whole body !” 

The following letter, and addendum, were found in our Club 
Letter-bos last night : — 

5Ly Dear Doctor, I send you a tale which I think will interest yon. It’s 
about young de Bloopliill, son of old Geneinl de Bloopliill of Bioad Acres 
in the West Hiding of Yoiksbire,witli whose name I am sure you are familiar. 

lie’s a fine, intelligent young fellow this do Bloopliill (bis clnistian name 
is Feidinnnd) bnt is teiribly given up to the extei initiation of mosquitoes. 
He’s never happy unless lie’s destioying those innocent and musical insects. 

Yoiu veiv truly, 

I'fgixa&d 5lEErmsTorHii.Es de Phosphorus 
Round Tannah Villah, Madras, 16(/i Hay 1873. 

Ferdinand dr Bloohull 
or 

The Sanguinary End of the Last Mosquito. 

In two Chapters. — Chapter I. 

'The wind was shining brightly upon the godown floors of 
Rimmel Villa, and the rays of .an invisible moon which had 
not as yet risen but was confidently expected to do so, were 
whistling with dreary moans along the snbmarine cables which 
nestle in the deep heights of the parched Indian Ocean. 

The luminous phenomenon, known to Mr. Pogson and a favor- 
ed few as the Aurora Borealis, threw its dingy brilliancy upon 
the cupola of Saint Paul’s and rain flew upwaitls in terrific tor- 
i ents fiom the principal thorongh fares of San Francisco and St. 
Peteisburg. The roaring suif glided noiselessly and with 
dreadful ana precipitate slothfulness towaids the sea, with 
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eager and determined hesitancy to kiss the bold and stern rocks 
of our sandy shore. Black banks of bright and fibrous clouds, 
their whitish filaments dissolving into thickening and intensi- 
fied streaks, might, perhaps, have been visible from the harbour 
of Geelon (if one had only been there) but were certainly not 
exposed to the gaze of the scrutinising and listless observers of 
Madras and Giecnwich. A political message was seen to pass 
along the telegraph wiies, and its deep imnort struck a chord of 
Rosso-terror in the carrion-lined stomach of a passing crow and 
immediately transformed that lara avis into a Wesleyan Metho- 
dist preacher. It was a night to strike terror and delight into 
the most courageous and effeminate bosom. A brilliant dark- 
ness rendered the atmosphere cool and sultry, and the sun which 
had just risen from its occidental losidence, and was fast sink- 
ing under the Southern horizon, told that midnight was at 
hand. 

A solitary mosquito filled the air with his hum, and his pro- 
boscis vr.vs inserted into objects the hardest, the softest, with the 
most undeviatii.g consistency. *• As the bee upon the flower 
hangs,” so hung this dread tormentor, now upon the unweary 
boatman’s brackish calves, now upon the winter’s phosphoric 
nose, now upon the sentry's winksome eye — till, finding, may- 
hap, his victims unproductive, he suddenly darted ill the direc- 
tion of Rimmel Villa. Alighting, with all the muffled of his 
sex, upon the central door, the mosquito perceived in a single 
glance that lie was master of the occasion. But to what he did 
and what he saw, we must, devote a fresh chapter. 

Chapter II. 

Those to whom the form of the Mosquito is a sight familiar ; 
to whom his lmzz is as well known as is the clack of his mill fo 
the miller ; to whom the pain of his sting is as abhorrent as tlio 
touch of the pariah to the Bialimins — those to whom his habits 
and his cunning arc known, will readily believe that he advanc- 
ed with considerable generalship to enter into the dominions of 
Beidinand de Bloophill. And such is the name of the occupant 
of Rimmel Villa. Our heio is much dreaded in Mosquitoish 
circles. Endowed with the neivo of the lion, the eye of the 
hawk, and inheriting as he does the blood of fifty do Bloophills, 
(in a straight line down from the Conquest) his is not the 
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nature to bin-ink ftom combat with tho deadly Mosquito. Ilia 
is not the nature to be awed by the ferocious battle-cry of this 
curse of nnpunkahed life! No! rather is our hero the genius 
best, fitted to meet the relentless dragon upon tho field of battle, 
and strike the unerring blow which the blood-sucking monster 
knows not bow to parry. It is related of our lieio, by admiring 
and affect innate fiicnds and iclativcs, that as many as five 
thousand young and unfledged mosquitos have been orphaned 
by him in si solitary forenoon. But, wo digress. Two and a 
half gigantic and rapid strides sufficed to carry the Mosquito 
through the enormous keyhole of the central door to which, in 
feeling terms, wo have already briefly alluded, and to transplant 
him into Ferdinand's palatial drawing-room. 

Reclining upon a couch which laid evidently seen better days, 
lay Ferdinand do Bloophill. His raiment was light and airy — 
simple — but (wo must confess if) rather inelegant. His elonga- 
tions were paitially enrobed in the tattered remnants of a once- 
white garment faintly resembling those indisponsnbles known to 
my Indian readers ns pyjamas. From his waist upwards there 
was nothing to make it apparent to the naked eye that a single 
dhersey had ever plied his needle in Royapooram. No, our hero 
was “ taking it easy.” But, it must not be supposed that de 
Bloopliill albeit we have found him in this state of terrible dis- 
repair, is a man without an almirah and fino raiment. For, lie 
is rich in garments, dear reader, and I should only bo mislead- 
ing you and bo stingily economising the truth were I to say 
otherwise. 

The expression which rested upon the countenance of our 
hero was one markedly indicative of mental trouble and per- 
plexity. His brow was kuit into a dark web composed of stern- 
ness, rage, pride, misery, chagrin, disappointmeut, revenge and 
remorse. Forlorn and broken-hearted be looked, and there was 
that in his mien and air which told that the rude rebuffs lie had 
eaconntered in his “journey through lifo” had cruelly crushed 
tho hopeful aspirations which, in his younger days, had so pro- 
misingly bloomed within his breast aud had led him to India’s 
Coral Strand in Search of fancied wealth. How false ; how hol- 
low ; how deceitful did all now seem to Ferdinand do Bloophill. 
IV he re, now, was the Manna which had dropped from the 
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tongue of young Ambition ! Rimtnol Villa was now the Cave of 
Despair, and cur heio’s last anclior-cliain bad pai'ted. Yes • 
hope, confidence, faith, had all deserted him. What was life to 
him now ? Resigning himself to (lie influence of his thoughts, 
our hero shed bitter tears of disappointment and regret. Sadly 
ho reflected on the times that weic gone; and the mysteriously 
tranquillising effects of the simple and unpretending flask 6 f 
“Venerable Thomas” which ever and anon he gave his feveied 
lips, alone interfered to prevent our hero’s drooping soul fiom 
giving ‘ notice to quit.’ 

But stay — do Bloophill’s lips move — and now wags his tongue 
in speech. 

“I, a warrior of an ancient line of heroes, thus crestfallen and 
dejected !” and ho smothered a rising sigh with a timely 
draught from his flagon as he spoke. 

“ Not one,” ho continued, “ no, not one. Truly, do Bloophill’s 
sole remaining pleasant occupation’s gone.” 

Just then the Mosquito, which my readers will recollect, had 
been all this time left passing through the enormous keyliole j 
darted from his resting spot and transferred himself to the ex- 
treme tip of Ferdinand do Bloophill’s nose. 

With the expedition of a Yankee Express — with the force of a 
projectile from the lips of “ the Woolwich Infant,” our hero’s 
hand fell upon his own nasal organ, but the blood which flowed 
from that quarter was not the blood of his tormentor ; it was 
claiet horn his own tap ! The Mosquito had escaped and was 
gyrating round our hero’s head in fiendish triumph. But the 
blood of all the fifty generations of the de Bloophills was “ up.” 
Woo to thee, oh Mosquito, for this honr shall be thy last! In- 
toxicated by his first success the monster now alighted upon our 
hero’s under lip, Fcidinaud’s tongueshot out with awful msh : 
the Mosquito was ensnaied, and de Bloopliill calmly swallowed 
him with a gun of savage and satisfied delight ! ! ! 

No further will wo follow that Mosquito. 

Our hero shortly after this great effoit, fell into a deep and 
blissful repose, and ho was seen last night at the Band Stand in 
more than 01 dinary elation. 
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l’ho following letter was also rend last night: — 

An Infamous Road. 

My dead Dr. Chitchat, — I livo down Mylnporo tray, and to Ret to my 
crib afcoe tny day's woik, I hnvo todiive over what I betioio to ba tho 
most abominable bit of toad witbin tlio “ Municipality' 1 — ami I biitig in tho 
nnmn of this in 1 “ boauV with an object. I’ll tell yon what ob- 

ject diieotly. The road between the Club and tho My Inputs tank, past 
what Was once J. 11. N’s nett and tho Machine Ico Ilonoe, is, without ex- 
ception, tho very vilost pieco of roadway honored with the name of “ roao ’ 
within a hundred milos of Fort St Gcoige. I have to dii\e over it almost 
daily. Sometimes my wife nml youngster moot meabont tho Mount Road, 
nnd at first I am rery good hnmonred— till wo get to the Tannnh beyond 
liOynpottn, whcto wo tain to the left. Immediately nftoi that tmn, f 
begin to swear, my wife todopiecate, and ihe youngster to ciy. And tins 
lasts to the My Inpore tank. Do please dtive over this bit, and inform me. 
tny dear Doctor, that you have done so, nnd I shall euhpccna yon in the 
ease that I am blooding over, — nnd it is very neatly hatched. Eroiy timo 
I go over that road, my nerves mo sliatteied, my springs slnveied, and my 
lunses bronglit on their man ow bones. I. ns I have alieady said, sweat j 
my- wife dopiocatos sttong language; and my child howls in chorus. Now 
what, Mr. Editor, in cool cogitation, do yon suppose nny jury of nmtried 
mon could git o me in the way of mitigating— satisfaction I should never 
d team of getting— hnt I say, or mitigating damages, in 6ttch a caso p I 
should in my humility say ton thousand litpeOB ; and in naming this sum, 
cot-responding in amount with tny own native modesty, on lollection, I feel 
inclined to say, what Waucii Hastings Eaid befote the Com t — “ By- G — d, 
Mr. Chniimnn, 1 stand astonished lit my own moderation” — So left tho Mu. 
nicipulity take warning: for, as sme ns they aie alive, if they don’t see to 
this toad, neglected for yeais,I will put thorn into Court for damage to my 
feelings, sptings, louses, wife, nnd childioit. 

A Wiief.t, Tan Payer. 

“ Well, tin’s is a strong letter,” cried Dr. CifirciiAT, “ but I trust 
the Municipality will see to their own interests, for our fiieud is 
thoroughly in earnest, and is not a man of straw to boot ” — And 
after a little desultory con verse about this and that, the meeting 
came to a close. 
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TWENTY-FIRST PAPER. 

Saturday, 2i1h Huy 1873. 

f HE Club was not. quite as vivacious as usual last night. 
Do you aslc uliy ? Surely yon can guess the reason ? 
Surely e' r ery ono in Madias knows that a certain sprightly 
young gentleman, who was the very incarnation of wit and 
jollity, and the centre of the life of our Club, was married the 
other day ? What! — did yon not hear the merry chime of the 
Cathedial bells come surging and swelling along the long warm 
bieoze last Tuesday ? Yes it is true. The Chit-chat Club bn®, 
for a shoit season, lost one of its most brilliant members, as Mr. 
and Mis Lap.KA.ss aie off, on their honeymoon tiip to the hills. 

Heaven bless them both ! — I, flic silent member, think I see 
them now, the In idegroom uniting for the bride, ns she came 
slowly, veiled, with the (lowciy emblems of virgin loveliness in 
her hair, and with rustle of satin and glimmei of peail, up the 
long aisle towards the altar. Eight young biidesntaids weie 
behind her, — the two last were sweet wee things, with a shower 
of golden cutis dow n their shouldors, I am no hand at describing 
wedding scenes, — but I noticed, as the fair train passed along, 
that the sun came suddenly out from behind a cloud, and one 
blight beautiful rny floated down, to test for a moment, as if it 
weie indeed a bnnison from heaven, upon the head of the pure 
and beautiful girl who was entering a new stage of life. 

“ It seemed ns if tiio hour weie ono 
Sent fiom bejond tho stios, 

Ttmt scattered up from nbovo the sun, 

T lie light of Paradise." 

So Shem.t wrote; and I thought of tlio line® then, as T stood 
watching tlic scene, and especially marking dear old Doctor 
CmrcnAT, wlio gave the bride away. 

Gentlemen, my readeis, all this may seem trivial to yon, but 
please to 1 einomber that, although wo are a Club, we are in some 
tespccts a family. Therein lies a gieat deal of the mutual 
pleasure we derivo fiotn our meetings; and an occni fence liko 
that of the mauiage of one of the members to the daughter of 
our wot thy and beloved President, affects each one, and nil of 
us as almost a family matter. 
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Of course Inst night the Glnb loyally toasted ilioir President. 
The old gentleman’s eyes wero wet, and his voieo trembled, as 
he returned thauks, and told us that, with ns around him, he 
felt, although he had given away his chief tie to earth, to 
another, he was not all alone. 

But ouongh of this subject. I will now try and tell yon of a 
few of the topics which woro discussed last night, hoping that 
somo of them may provo of exceptional interest to the public. 

Tbo Club hare noticed with some surprize that tho public 
have not had a time version of tho Cruise of tho Cutter Selina. 
Tho following notes, taken by tho Captain, and written in his 
Log Book, are worthy of attention, as they clear np tho v. hole 
matter: — 

* 9 - * * * * * 

The men are drawing up the auchor. I notice the craft is 
rather buoyant. But so am I. Its the spirits sho is in. Lawk ! 
How sho bobs np and down 1 I hopo her spirits won't prove too 
much for her, and utterly upset her ! 

* + **■*.** 
Anchor’s up ! we’re off on our voyage to Pondicherry. 

Hooray ! > 

#•*#**** 

No, we ain’t ! Wo are going down ! Hi there ! Ship ahoy ! 
Send a boat alongside and take us oS ! Bless my stars, I wish I 
were back in the Exchange Billiard Rooms again ! Talking of 

spirits, the devil is in the Cutter ! Oh o — oh ! Nearly over 

that time. Dash my leo scuppers ! Over we go again ! 

* * * * * r * 

Nearly over that time, but we’ve righted again for a wonder ! 

Hullo ! What the deuce is this ! We are going towards Ennore ! 
But never mind, say I, as long as we don’t go to the bottom 1 

O o — oh ! She’s now on her side ! Water rushing in ! Ship 

too light, and masts too long ! Bless my stars, she’ll turn over ! 
No, she’s righted a bit. That extra water in a hold seems to he 
a good thing — ballast, you know ! 

# x * * s- * * 

Oh ! Hi there ! I say ! Help ! We’re going down ! More 
water running in ! Run her for Ennoro Bar ! Drop anchor ! 
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Hail those boats! Unship cargo! Ont of the cutter, at last, 
thaulc heaven ! 

* * $ * * * * 

The log goes no fui ther, hut the Club are led to understand 
that, the cargo was safely placed on carts, and those affable 
gentlemen, Messrs. Parry and Co. who appreciate a good joke, 
were veiy much pleased, after a little more time had passed, to 
see their goods, which they had sent to the south, to Pondicherry 
by ship, coming safelj- back to them in carts from Ennore in the 
north ! 

Joking apart, Captain Smith of the Selina, from no fault of 
lus, seems to have mu within an ace of foundering, and got out 
of his scrape with considerable skill. It is not a very pleasant 
matter to find that, the moment you get out to sea, your vessel’s 
masts are too long for her, and lay her on her side, and the 
charming prospect opens up before yon of having to ride to shore 
on the keel of vonr ciaft ! 

The Athenccitm quoted the other day a very amusing extract 
from a Scotch paper, of the manner in which, in Edinburgh, 
students of the University receives speeches from their Uni- 
versity Professors. It would indeed be a remaikable sight to 
wituess in Madras, — the sight of civilized and educated Hindu 
young men taking a leaf out of the hook of the Scotch students. 
Just suppose, said one of the members of our Club last night, if 
a speech from, say, Mr. Pouter, were reported thus in the 
Madras papers. What an excitement would be produced 
amongst the readers of the journals repotting tlie speech : — 

“ I am especially happy this evening in being called upon to 
advocate the causo (the caws of crows imitated by tbo students) 
of Higher Education. (Cries of “ Go it old Buffer.”) Speaking 
as I am (shouts of “ Speak ont, old boy ! ”) to educated young 
men, I feel sure they will agree with me when I say that there 
is no cause worthier of advocacy than Higher Education. 
(Hisses.) I have known many Hindu young men of all classes 
(groans) and I can conscientiously say (interruption) that those 
most thoroughly educated are the best (a shower of peas) citi- 
zens, (loud laughter) and the more useful men. (Ironical cheers.) 
There are a few stupid young men here (hisses) who think it 
clever to make an assinine noise (brays, catcalls, shouts, and 
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scraping of feel) but they arc in the minority. (LotuI laughter.) 
The majority (a shower of pens — the speaker sat down for a few 
minutes, ere resuming bis speech.) I say tho inajoiitv are in 
favour of Higher Educa- a — a — (here a rotten egg struck tho 
open mouth of the speaker, and closed his utterance. After 
spluttering considoiably, Mr. Pop.tee sat down, and is was un- 
derstood he intended to saj' no more. Tho meeting then broke 
np tumultuously, Mr. Hor.r.owAV having been bonneted, and Mr. 
OpPEr.T having been carried away insensible, having been mal- 
treated I)}’ bis Sanscrit class in a shocking way.”) 

Mr. T. G. Clarkf. has been hauled over the coals hy the Jfadras 
Standard, rather too severely, ns the Chit-chat Club think. 
His decision in tho enso of street-gamblers was not, perhaps as 
clearly-worded as might be ; but the worthy Magistrate’s 
opinions are in the main perfectly defensible. It appears to the 
Club that there is no practical utility in encouraging the police 
to turn their attention too exclusively to arresting every couple 
of idle little boys who amuse themselves at pitch and toss in 
public. But when parlies make a practice of gambling in public, 
it is a very different matter. Public knots of native gamblers 
are acknowledged to be one of the nuisances of Madras. As far 
as the Club understand tho matter, if a man is taken up, on the 
charge of public gambling, Mr. Clarke makes it a practice of 
his simply to warn him for the first offence, — afterwards regard- 
ing him as an “old offender.” Tito public enn hardly quarrel 
with this custom of the Senior Magistrate’s. 

But there is, we all felt last night, a comical side to tho ques- 
tion, which a member put before us in the following verses : — 

Tiie Jollv Magistrate. 

Whono’cr I take my walks abroad 
How many boys I see, 

They know mo well ; — wbo in Madras 
Bat knows tho Great Tee Gee ? 

Those urchins gamble in tlie streets ; 

Each with each other vies 
To toss 'tho fortunate half-annas, 

And twirl tho lncky pies. 

At corners of the roads they squat 
In eager knots and rows, 

Watching tho spinning coins, to mark 
Which head, and which tail, shows. 
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If some policeman chance to pass 
Nimbly they dait away ; 

Tor Balm tit’s issued orders strict 
To stop all pnblic play. 

Bat if I chance to pass, the rogues 1 
They show no fear of me ; 

But nudge each other, wink, and say — 

“ That's Him 1 That’s Great Tee Gee !” 

They know my kindly soul ' They know 
My nature's gonial mould ! 

And that I’m young in spiiits still, 

Though in ospeiience old. — 

Indeed I may confess. I've wished 
I, on the sly, could join 

Those little boys at pitch and toss, 

And snin the lucky coin 1 

“ Ha ! Ha ! Ha ! you’re taking me oil again, you rascals !” 
said the affable Tee Gee himself, as lie burst into the Club last 
night. '• Good-evening, Dr. Chitchat, good-evening, gentlemen. 
I’ve diopped in upon you, you see, to hear what is going on.” 

“Ton are always welcome, my worthy friend,” replied our 
President. “ Have you any news.” 

— “ Hot much. Stuart you see is in the, Clothing Board, — 
the weather is hot, — I’m afraid my Couit-liouse is going to 
come down about my eais one of these days, — Hochstapler is 
only third favouiite for the Derby, — and, — what do you think, 
I say, of my recent decision in the Pier case ?” 

Dr. Chitchat hereat took a pinch of snuff out of Tee Gee’s 
famous box, and the two old gentlemen were obsetved to be in 
deep conversation. After ten minutes, Tee Gee got up, rather 
excitedly, and said he must he off. There was a good deal of 
surmizing in the Club as to what important matter the two 
worthy old gentlemen were discussing. It was certainly some- 
thing of great secrecy and iuteiest. Tee Gee looked very 
detei mined, and audibly exclaimed “ I’ll do it ! By heaven I’ll 

do it !” Pethaps I shall he able to leveal next week what it 

is Tee Gee referred to. 
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Dr. Chitchat kid before the Club last night a letter from one 
of our corresponding members at Bellavy. It ran as follows : — 

Bellary Chit-chat. 

Bellary, 21st Hay 1873. 

II Y dear Dr. CmiciiAT, — Weather cast for Bellary nil vide a recent issue 
of the Athenccum. If you call perpetual thunder, with occasional heavy 
showers anil lightning nil, what kind of wenther would you represent by 
the word Aliquid ? In the innoceney of my heart, I popped this question 
to a young lady the other day : — Does it always thunder in Bellaiy ? I 
gathered from her reply that wo may thank our stars for the thnnder and 
rain we have had, as instead of grilling with the thermometer at 100° (the 
usual state of affairs at this time of thcyear) themeronry now 6eldom lises 
above 88° in my study ; and I fancy the climate here j'b much cooler than 
that of Madras just now. Had the Athenccum said gossip of Bellary nil, 
he (or she) would have been neaier the mark. All the fashionables of 
Bellary are gone to some watering place nbont 40 mileB off, Roman Drng or 
some snch name. The baudstnnd here is chiefly patronised by nurse maids 
and soldiers. All the ladies appear to be nfilicted with blindness, for when 
I leavo a rectangular piece of pasteboard, with my name engravod thereon, 
at any honso, the nuiveisal reply is “ Miasns can't see." 

You will excuse me, my dear Dr. Chitchat, not giving yon very much gos- 
sip in this note, whon I tell you that nearly half my time is occupied in 
visiting various outstations varying in distance fiom 40 to over 100 miles 
from Bellary. The journoys nre performed in a Eort of show cart diawn by 
bullocks wbioh the drivor is not always able to steer proporly. It was only 
to-day that he (or the bullocks) steeled athwart a flower bed. I gave my 
piedocessor Us. 650 for the said bullock conch, which is fitted up with 
every convenience (save the pocket pistol) for a ten days’ trip. I compaio 
it to Womb-well’s menagerie, I being the wild beast and the driver the 
showman. 

My house is overrnn with livo stock, — snch ns rats, squirrels and spar- 
iows, none of whom volunteers to pay any pait of the rent ; and not satis- 
fied with living hero rent free, they expect mo to hoard them. A few 
nights ngo, Mr. Rat was walking oil with a hugo ration of cheese for Mrs. 
Rat and family to sup upon, when I bowled him over with my long pole. 
I expect a champion of the law from Madias to stay with mo shortly, and 
I shall get him to servo a wiit of ejectment on the above named gentry; 
for even if they paid rent and kept tlieiv teeth from picking and stealing, 
they would ho bad tenants as they aro so dirty in thoir habits. It over 
you have occasion, my dear Doctor, to visit this lovely place, I Imvo lots of 
room to put you np. 

Abraham and Co. liavo a largo shop boro, similar to Oakes’s, hnt not qnito 
so extensive. I bought sorao Soho Sauce of the Patriaich the other day, 
hat it turned out to bo only So-so sauce. 
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X trust to bo iWo to Bond you moie news m my next. 
Behove mo my deni Doctoi, ovet 


Foi tho piosent 
Tone 


Corresponding Member. 


Bangalore just now possesses an inimitable drawot of the long , 
bow, a Mr Coukek Mi. CoRELitsaid the other day, nta ftiend’s 
house, when aslced to join m a rubber, that ho would be most 
happy to do so were it not that, uheneynr he played at nhist, 
he never held a single tiump caid in his hand 

“Surely you must have held a tiump, when you dealt,” 
exclaimed one of the party. 

Corker was up to tho occasion. He leplied with naivo 
bievity, “I never dealt — but I misdealt 1 ” 

The Chit-chat Club bear that the Superintendent of the lee 
House bns invented a new method of bunging ice ashoie ftom 
hoaidship. This is by bunging it though tho sutf ' After this 
salting piocess, the ice.it is expected, mil be found to keep 
amazingly. Under tins new system tlic present supply will 
piobahly last till 1876. 

The Chit-chat Club aie pleased to lenin that the Municipal 
Piesidenthns sanctioned the paymentof 150 Rs. to Mr. Ross, for 
that gentleman to pui chase a bycycle for use during bis touts of 
sanitation. Mr. Ross on a bycycle uill bo an elegant, giaceful, 
and instructive sight. Tho Sanitaiy Inspector is at presont 
nseiul; seated on a bycycle, be will be positively ornamental. 

Major Stuart’s appointment to Captain HoBARr’s post, lias 
taken tbe Chit-chat Club by surprize. Why has Major Walt rns 
been again overlooked? Tinly tbe actions of tlie Governor of 
Ooty and Viceroy of Toda-land aie like a ceitain peace, — for 
they pass all nndeistanding, However, Loid Hobart has at 
length bad a taste of tbe power of tbe Pi ess. So lie lias 
“ protested” to the Secretary of State, lias he ? Much good-will 
accrue from that 1 There is a gieat deal of nso in a schoolboy, 
after he has leceived a thiashing, trying to convince his master 
that bis flagellation was wholly undeserved. The snub has been 
administered. That is utterly in evocable. Once tlio Hnmpfv 
Dumpty of Madras sat on the high wall of favour. He Las had 
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a fall. And “ all tho King’s liorses, and all the King’s men,” 
as tho nursery rhyme says, cannot undo tho mischief. 

A worthy member of our Club told us last night that ho had 
read, that very day, in the latest issue of one of his favourite 
papers, tho Pioneer , a most weighty' and important paragraph, 
concerning the Tabkaxt business. Said the member, — 1 Before 
making any comments, I wish to read the paragraph to you, 
and it runs as follows : — 

Tlie Madras Government has jnstnccomplished ouoof thoso nets of severe 
and disogieeablo justice which may bo necessary, but aiocoitainly not 
attractive. Tho present Clerk of tho Crown was, it is known, appointed 
to his post by tho Chief Jnstico against tho wishes of tho Government, and 
tho supersession of local candidates was not nnnntumlly resented. The 
appointment, however, took place many months ago, tho gentleman ap- 
pointed showed zeal and competence in tho discharge of his duties, all 
animosities had died away, when the Government snddouly issues an order 
of which tho result, so far ns wo understand it, is to reduce Mr. Tarrant’s 
income from l!a. 1,0 00 to Us. 3 00 por me nsotn, to dismiss a largo number 
of subordinate officials, some of whom appear to have grown old in Gov- 
ernment employ, and to reserve to the Government itself the right of en- 
ti listing prosecutions for tho futuro to whom it pleases. This arrange- 
ment may bo dofonsiblo in the abstract, hut it stiike3 us ns singulaily 
haish. To allow a man to contlnno ‘'provisionally” in an office so long 
that his other means of livelihood nre necessarily abandoned, and then 
suddonly to abolish his post and offer him a salary on which ho cannot 
live, is a course of action which, except under some far moro piessiug 
necessity than seems to exist at Madras, a Government ought to be able to 
Cud means of avoiding. Mr. Tarrant has, we understand, succeeded iu 
conciliating the lesnect and good-will both of the Bench and of his brother- 
Barrisfcers, and efforts nre being made iu influential qnarters to indneo tho 
Government to re-coiiBider an order the effects of which aro so disastrous 
to him. Wo trust that they will be successful. 

“ Now, gentlemen,” continued tho member, “ I wish to say, 
first, that I consider, however just the Madras Government 
may have beeu in acting as they have done lately in Mr. TaR- 
. east’s case, that justice has come so late that it doubtlessly is 
absolute cruelty now to the man chiefly concerned. Mr. Tar- 
rant is, I believe, not liked in the High Court, — not because 
of himself, but because of the jobbery which introduced him 
into that Court. Now, I should advise those who stood aloof 
from him, because of tho former favouritism, to stand np for 
him, because of tho present excess of cruelty. I wish to draw 
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attention, by the way, to the important remark of tbo Pioneer, 
as to “ efforts being made in influential quarters” On behalf of 
Mr. Tarbant. As I am of opinion that he has been very hardly 
dealt with, I almost hope they will prove successful. Certainly, 
better still, I hope Mr. Tarrant will obtain a better appoint- 
ment somewhere else.” 

All the members of the Club did not agree with the speaker 
in that which he said on this subject, and a rather hot discus- 
sion was beginning, when — 

Dr. Chitchat rose and said. “ Gentlemen, I hare just receiv- 
ed a note from a friend to tell me that one well known to all 
Madras, and beloved for his good deeds wherever known, is no 
more. Dr. Chipperfield has passed away. I now close this 
meeting of our Club iu honour of the good, kind-hearted man 
who has passed away from our midst, and has gone. — 

" to that shore 

Where tempests Dover heat, nor billows roar,” 
and whither all his good deeds follow him as surely as night 
follows the day. How many who have been sick — rich and poor 
alike — will treasure his memory in their hearts ! Gentlemen, 
Madras has lost a good man, and Heaven has gained one.” 

The meeting closed in solemn silence. 


TWENTY-SECOND PAPER. 

Saturday, 31st ifay 1S73. 

^PTOTTER and hotter. Tantalising clouds rise up, shed a 
JN fitful drizzle, and melt iu the dazzling air. Dust-showers 
'*"' L fall instead. Every green leaf is coated with brown. 
The land wand streams ever and anon, and scorches everything 
it touches, as if it were a breath from the nether regions. 
Sensible folks shun even their wonted drive along the beach, 
of an evening. Glorious sunsets make a mock at our dis- 
comfort. The Cooum sinks lower and lower, and impregnates 
the atmosphere with nameless odours. The only thin" lively 
is tho sea. Mr. Ross has no reason to exhibit n casual nasal 
activity, for without stirring from his seat in tho Municipal 
Office tho manifold scents from our drains visit him all day long. 
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A Doveton thunderstorm is brewing, and it is whispered Mr. 
Sell 1ms run away from the approaching conflict, whilst 
Mr. Gideon Johnstone is “ looking up the law on the point.” 
There has been a row in the Penitentiary, and Government 
have remanded to other duty, without nsking the poor man 
for an explanation, the Penitentiary Apothecary, merely upon 
the violent ex-paite statements of Captain Hallett — who, 
by the way is trying to remedy the defeat to Addiscombe, 
and is soon going to apply for the honorary title of R. E. 
That extraordinary print, the Madras Times, publishes a queer 
telegram, in which it appears to be stated that Doncaster , 
Gang Forward and Kaiser, all “ inn a dead heat for second 
place,” although, according to the same paper, Doncaster was 
first, Gang Forward second and Kaiser third, for the Derby ! 
Mr. T. G. Cr.AliKE delivers another of bis remarkable verdicts, 
in which the tail is strangely at variance with the head and 
body. Mr. Standish Lee looks blooming, now that he 1ms 
coaxed the Red Hill wafer back again into Madias, Mr. Lippert 
of the Belgravia Hotel is frightened at the base thought of mur- 
dering a Prince, and 1ms the said distinguished gentleman 
bound over to keep the pence. The Hon’ble Mr. Cunningham 
is going home in a week or two, in order to appear ns a witness 
in the Tichbop.NE case. Dr. Bidik is about to lecture on “ Par- 
rots, — their oiigin, history, and accomplishments,” at the 
Museum, — admission, “only Half a Crown.” A pretty scandal 
is being legally inquired into in North-Arcot, in which a reverend 
gentleman is accused of trigamv with a girl, aged six years four 
months. Five more men are to be banged at Tricbi nopoly, and 
rather than have bis nerves further tested, the present Superin- 
tendent, who acts for the Acting Superintendent, declines to 
assist at the ceremony, and 1ms telegiaplied to bis brother at 
Bangalore — who, though a cool impeituibable individual, says, 
“No thank ye,” to the request. Mr. Grimes 1ms patented a new 
kind of boots — half TVellington-boof, quarter sandal, and quar- 
ter slipper, — to be manufactured at the Jails for the Police. A 
serious nccident lias happened in consequence of an inexperien- 
ced person having fallen to sleep inside the patent English 
Mangle of the Madras Laundry Company. Madras is to be illu- 
minated on the occasion of the opening of Messrs. Ore and Co.’s 
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new premises — Such aie about all the items of news the Chit- 
chat Club have teceived during the past dull week. 

The weather is so hot, that most of the membeis of the Club 
lmve mnnnged to take leave of Madias Di. CmiCHATtheiefme 
finds it difficult to get a quorum. And ns he himself would be 
the bettei for a change, ho is seiiously thinking of leaving 
Madias for a shoit time, and closing the Club till his letum. If 
he detei mines unon this comse, we shall piobably not have a 
meeting next week. My readeis mnst not tbeiefoie be surprised 
if they do not observe me to the fiont next Satuidny. 

One of the chief topics of conversation last night was the 
vngaries of tho famous Tee Gee. His late judgment, on tbe 
Dambachaui Velnsntn case, is a most extinoiainniy one. Ho 
most cleat ly pioved that theie was no case against the defend- 
ant, — and then pounced down upon him with a fine Is it the 

Majesty of Law, 01 ah hum 1 the Majesty of Govei linient, 

winch was herein upheld? In the comse of the discussion on 
this inteiesting topic, a membei pioposed that tbe Clnb should 
sing, to the tune of the Old Hundredth, a 

Hymn to Tff Gfe 
All people that m India bo 
Sing to tbe pause of Gient Tee Gee , 

Thy judgments, nnssing reason's range, 

Are veiy, teiy, leiy stiange 

Lo T pale Madrnsees gasp with awe 
Each time that ibon Iny’st down tlio law, 

And in tby sight, stern Mngistiate, 

No mortal dares expectorate' 

Thou suenk'st — no sound tbe stillness bleaks. 

Than snnffest —and the whole woild quakes 
Even grim peelers blanch to see 
Hie visage of the Great Tee Gee 

Oh wondrcms sight 1 On Wednesday inst 
What terrors round thy brow were cast. 

As thon, with grim, unbending face, 

Adjndged the Dnmbnclnii} case 

Asked Pilate “ Wlint is truth ? ’ hnt thon 
Askest n graver question now, 

Inquiring, with thy blandest mien, 

“ What is tbe meaning of obscene ” 
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Tlnonghont the cnse, Ihy judgment's sense 
1Vns nil on side of tlic defence, 

Till, nt the close, thou tumeds’t clean round, 

And judgment for the plaintiff found ! 

Still flourish, in thy gieen old ngc, 
lmmottnl voutli! Boy-hem ted fcnge ! 

And never nmy Jfndrassees ho 
Reft of thy EMiff-bov 01 of thee ! 

0 Great Teo Geo ! Deni old Too Geo, 

Still easy, bieczy, ftisty, flee, 

l,ct’s shout hip — hip — with tlnco times tlnoe — 

For glorious and divine Tee Gee. 

In tho Club Letter-box vrns found n letter from Tiavnucoio to Dr. 
Chitchat, on the subject of — 

TltAVANCORF. CniT-CHAT. 

Mr nnAEDocroit, — Jupiter Flat ius ennio in with n vongcanco aB Jnpitor 
Tonana, on tho afternoon of tho 24th instant, Her Most Gincions Majesty' 0 
Buthday, for iniglitiei llmndei oi gtensier lightning no one over did henr 
or seo in this little life of a span long ! Tho “ Electric fluid” being 
musically disposed, dashed down on to the Band-houso of tho gallant Nnir 
Biigado it appeals, mid did damago. Tho flnmo hoc over was speedily 
extinguished by the gallant Nnir dofcmleis of His Highness’ honor, led on 
by tlieii oflicets; aud a host of hiudly volunteeis, including some lusty 
coffee plnntei s from tho Public Bungalow lmd by; the only injury that 
was done, acoi lied to the roof, which an 8 thatched vwth endjans or diicd 
cocoa-nut leaics, and poi haps also to some of the musical machines and 
othot impedimenta, v hicli had to be incontinently bundled out ill a most 
promiscuous mnmior. 

Tho tioops of tho Kail Brigade have boon footing it a good deal on 
their paindo ground of late, of conrso much to their onn improvement, 
thongli doubtless somewhat, to thoii own disgnst! Since (ho time of 
Colouel Hebev Dairy, wlio was himself but a papov soldier, the Madras 
Goveinois have with the most admiiablo condescension, inflicted their par- 
ticnlnr fiiends on this valiant Infantry Biigndo as Commandants — fits!, a 
Cavob y Oflicei , Major Maclean a — beau sabrcun and voila tout ; secondly, a 
carpet soldier, Major Lennox, a man who had a ciuioiis fund of Btnrthng 
anecdotes, supnosed to linio boon a blonted nrislount, by some, though 
ceitainly appearances weie mme suggestive of tho blonted liening! Tliiid- 
ly, a Ciesido General, Majoi Ellis. 

But, nt last, comes, ^wonderful to lolate, a l cully efficient iufantiy officer 
Majoi Bloomfield, wlu^has been appmeiiflv sent down, or at all event) 
lias gone down, with in dels to ' bustle em up’ a bit aflci the sweet neglect 
which the foice lias expeiicnced of late yeais,— and ho does bostle'ni up a 
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bit ! And be mndc tbem turn out neat mid clenn in Brigade on the morning 
of Iter Majesty’s Birthday to pay ' the usual compliments’ in the presence 
of H. R H. their Maharajah! Stacie virtute Majors ! as tho professor will 
doubtless say when ho reads this ! and may this gallant light-hearted 
soldiet’s shadow never be less! Moio in my next. 

In haste, 

Your 

Corresponding Member. 

The following letter lias been sent to Dr. Chitchat for Ill's 
perusal. It was actually written, word for word, to a gentleman 
in the Mofussil by a native. 

A Native’s Petition. 

Most Honored and kind Sir, — I humbly beg to placo my melancholy 
condition befoio your bouoi’s presence begging pardon at the time for all 
tho faults and mistakes which I have foolishly and ignorantly done in my 
sudden confusion and trembling ns yon would do to me if yonr children who 
confesses and crave for pardon for tho 1 edressing of my indigence. I am a 
stranger to this placo and oven unemployed tho Into three years which 
brought on me a heavy debt of nearly 300 Rs. God looking upon my piti- 
ful circumstances and miserable position tlnoiigh your honor’s sympathizing 
feeling and favour give mo my present holding post back, these nine 
mouth's iucomo is as something better than nothing as I am a large family 
limn I am a mother bird to six other souls who are like young bilds open- 
ing their mouths for tlioiv pier. My inconveniences and hardships arc un- 
alterable. The monthly income is fur Bbort even to our simple mode of 
living. 

My Good liemtcd sir, I lmve no one to solaco and comfort mo but God 
and your honor, so let tho passed one month be a month of punishment for 
the fault I have done once in my consternation— but now, my good sir, bo so 
good ns to give some inciease to my salary in this month until yon give 
some redress to my wants I will not leave yonr honor ns you are in my 
father’s seed. Begging pardon for tho intrusion and presumption. 

I i cumin, most honour, Sir, 

Your most obediont servant, 

28th May 1873. 

“ Many absurder instances of Hindu correspondence, ’’said Dr. 
Chitchat, after the perusal of tbe above, “ have met my eyes ; but 
I thought this one sufficiently novel to be laid before the Club. 
That idea about the birds is quite poetical !” Tbe worthy 
Doctor then showed the original of the letter to the Club, to 
assure them of the fact that it was a bond fide native production. 
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Some sensation was caused in tlic Clnb by the reading of the 
following tragic letter: — 

The Sanitary Inspector's Pajamas. 

Dear Dr. Chitchat.— As everything connected with our public men 
possesses an interest for tho public, the latter will no doubt be Bony to 
learn that the Sanitary Inspector of tbo Municipality, whilo on duly last 
Thmsday evening with the President in Coml Merchant Street, was rclioved 
by some Iight-fiugoicd toguo of tlireo pahs of pj jamas tlmt ho had deposit- 
ed for security in the grass box behind his baggy! The affair has created 
quite a sensation in the Town and, I heliavc, Mr. Loch hnB offored n reward 
of fivo rupees for each pair of the Sanitniy Inspector's pyjamas that is 
recovered. 

Yours obediently, 

W. S. 

A capital story, because true, is told of a Madras Doctor, who, 
though a worthy old gentleman, is somewhat, eccentric. Every’ 
morning the said gentleman, when ho gets np, mates it a prac- 
tice to vnult threo times over his bed, ftotn side to side, in one 
way, then three times the other, — merely’ to satisfy himself 
that he is not losing liis energy with the advance of age. 

The following letter was then read : — 

My dfae Doctor, — For a veiy considerable poition of tbc past, I bnvo 
led an itiueiaat life. My cxpeiieuccs nio vnriod, having extended to tluee 
of the known continents of the globe and tbo Polynesian Islands. I am 
a lover of mankind in general bnt of mjEelf in particular, and the cycle of 
misfortune having cast my lot in this so-called gorgeous East, I have begun 
to become quite philanthropic, and an admirer of the many noble qualities for 
which the ahoiigiual is deservedly cnlogised. Now there is j,o color I 
admire iu a horse more than hay or in a rational being than that of tino 
mahogany. Blnck points may bo detected in both cases, bat these all the 
more enhance their \ aluo in my estimation. 

As I said heroic, I km o travelled far and wide and made toleiably good 
nse of my eyeB. 

I bave endeavoured to study the entire chniacter and am strongly 
tempted nt tunes to become a second Abdoolla Greon or a llcmington, 
satisfied that after all nono can match in excellence, true excellence, the 
prototype of the blnck diamond in India. Now it so happened tlmt once 
upon a time, when wcaiied and heavily baldened with dnst and snhd, I 
chanced to null up nt the liospitnblo door of a fiiend in the enlightened 
Presidency (Bengal). Dacklnnd hns its toys. The benighted Piebideuey 
its UamasnmieB and Mootnmmnhs, while tbo city of Palaces calls its pam- 
pered menials (Jni Hates nad Peareis. Of these last mentioned two, the 
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Bearer, especially in a bncbeloi’a establishment, is supposed to bo bis 
factcium, and it was my misfortune to bo blessed dining this visit, with a 
leputed Bengal bearer who rejoiced in the name of Bissascr. The care bo 
took of my clothes (fot lie never understood tho valno of a stitch in time 
saving nino) the trouble be took to nnnngo them in my bnreau (for its 
inside always piesented the nppcaianeo of Midshipman Easy’s cliost) and 
the patience bo manifested when be dressed me (for bo would in his ex- 
cessivo zeal poll the beads off all the boils on my arm ns be adjusted my 
fiochcoat legatdlcss of laud vocifeiations) ; all these eviiciionces, (some 
rather painfnl ones you will allow) of Bissasei, confiimed me in my opinion 
of him ns an excellent benroi, and having occasion someuliat inpidly 
to quit the city of Palaces, notwithstanding all I bad endnred from tlio 
trusty bearer, I banded him over, ebaractei complete, to my dear fiiend 
Air. lligdom Funnidoss who, Ibelieie, consideis himself somewhat \io- 
utilised by the legacy, and writes me the following ginphio description of 
him. I give you as nearly as I can, learned Dootoi, the Bubstance of my 
fiiend’s letter, in the hope that yon will be able, after a careful perusal of 
the case of the patient, to prescribe some efficacious lemedy for the nu- 
merous evils complained of. Peihnps, some of your fiiends in the land of 
darkness would like to know my bearer. Well, be was a tall old man with 
tlio expression of aw unrecognised martyr, a disposition to potter about all 
day, and a tendency to nothing unless specifically bidden. 

Ho has an nento perception of the value of appearances nml can biush 
away the mosqnitoes fiom the outside of my bed as if lm had not already 
provided foi then presence within. In tlio morning, my swollen bands 
and face (they aie mighty fond of good English blood not long imported) 
strike him with a holy borroi , and lead to an immediate theory on the 
various affects of the wind on a mosquito tent. 

Inbismoio frivolous moments, he relaxes his mind and I find him smooth- 
ing my now Lincoln and Bennett's black silk hat with the boot-brush or 
otherwise diverting himself. In Bpito of ,iti occasional dignified idleness, lie 
is n man of decided energy, and sometimes, from scientific motives will 
persist in meddling with auvthiug which lie lins failed to understand. A 
paraffine lamp lio lias blow u up with a loud report with evil conseqnencea 
to tho drawing-room table merely with a view to investigate the pheno- 
menon snbsequent to turning the wick down as shaiply as possible. Eli. 
deavoring to learn tho result of the converse oneiation, lie one day tinned 
the wick of my leading-lamp up and reduced a now chimney to fragments 
which ho legnrded with great interest not unmixed with awe. A little 
earlier, the very happy thought entered his mind of wedging the chimney 
down as far as ho conld to study the relative lesistnnces to extension and 
compiessiou of biass and glass. When tho top oE the lamp split undei the 
Etrniu, ho professed to rcgaid the termination of the expciimont ns due to 
natural cunses. Though lamps nio his hobby ho does not disdain other 
matters into which ho entries tho same philosophical spiiit. I told him 
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lately to fetolr me my day’s allowance of cheroots from my hoi of which in 
a weak moment X gave him the hey. In a few minutes, I happened to 
look round and found him seated on the door and, np I soon discovered, 
had seized on this favorable opportunity for extending the nnmber of his 
ideas He had long wondered what would bo the result of two impeue- 
trables meeting irresistibly and conld now experiment with my look and 
key. To his intense joy, the key tamed round and round in the same 
direction ns often ns ho pleased and lie vet ified Iris solution by causing one 
and a half revolutions per second for about two minutes. On looking at 
the key, I found only tire pipe left, the web was a s rcrifice to philosophy 
My sable Socrates thought this a special interposition of providence and 
exclaimed mlralile diclu. The trembling remains of an nimirah lock, half 
a new shirt stud, an old wotclignnrd in two pieces and many other objects 
of interest testify the zeal and far reaching intelligence of this Eastern 
Faraday. I could not help coining to the conclusion that he is one of the 
deppest thinkers of the day.” 

Norv, Doctor, dear, do yon not think that I come to the right conclusion 
in reference to my pampered menials ? 

The next place I expect to hear ho lias gnt to will be into llio Lnrmtio 
Asylum. But all calamity may be adverted Dootor, if yon will kindly 
prescribe the remedy applied for and in the meantime believe me to be 

Youib truly, 

Sal Alba. 

A good many correspondents have been making vnrions en- 
quiries ot the Club ot late by letter and personal interviews with 
our President. It appears that there ate, in Madras, the follow- 
ing 
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When the employ* of the Bank of Madras arrive at office and commence 
work eaoh day. 

What steps will be taken for the destruction of vermin in tho High Court ? 
Wlro stole Dr. Balfour’s boots. 

Where tho next water-pipe will burst. 

Howmuolt tiro Ftiond-tii-Need recoivcd for tbeir last benefit. 

When Dr. Stanborough is to bo ordained as a minister of tbo Baptist 
persuasion ? 

What would rosnlt from a private midnight onconntpr between Dr. Conran 
and Mr. Gantz. 

Whitt won't Mr. Pogson discover next. 

Who ran away with Mr. Ross’s pyjamas. 

Who didn’t draw Doncaster at tho leccnt lotteries. 
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What is tho preciso salary ttio Nativo Diroolor of Public Instruction iq. 
ceivee from an indulgent Government 

When tlio Madras loads tviJI ho thoroughly and efficiently icnnired. 

What Mi Evans thinks of mathemnties in geuoral and himself in paiti- 
onlai 

When the biids aio going to he put into tiie Now Agra Bank aviaiy. 

Who's Ml. G. Duncan nnd who’s Mr. D Duncan, and whethei both aie 
either, or which t’otlioi 

The Club dispersed rather eatly lust night, but not till the 
Doctor told us he had heatd ftom CiiAitr.iB Larktns. He was 
up at 6oty, and his wife blooming He bad met his fiiond Bob 
EbLis, and those two choice spmts appealed to have chiefly em- 
ployed tlieir time in playing pranks oil their friends, such as, 
for instance, painting the tail of “ Sim’s Big Davvg” gieen and 
pink 





